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PREFACE 


Certain  principles  have  guided  the  Editors  in  the  preparation  of  this 
Hymn  Book,  which  seem  to  make  for  it  a  place  of  its  own. 

It  is  believed  that  the  best  results  can  be  secured  if  the  same  hymn-book 
is  used  in  all  the  services  of  the  Church.  Thus  the  music  of  the  Church  is 
unified,  and  the  standard  is  the  same,  as  it  ought  to  be,  throughout  the  Church 
life.  This  book  is  Intended  alike  for  the  Sunday  services,  the  daily  services,  and 
the  Sunday  School. 

In  the  selection  of  hymns,  regard  has  been  paid  especially  to  those  hymns 
which  voice  the  deeper  sentiments  of  historic  Christian  experience,  and  large 
space  has  been  accorded  to  hymns  which  center  about  the  different  aspects  of 
the  life  of  Christ.  These  must  remain,  as  they  have  been  from  the  beginning,  the 
hymns  which  both  voice  and  tend  to  produce  the  essential  elements  of  the  Chris- 
tian faith.  It  is  believed  that  the  faith  which  seeks  to  express  itself  in  service 
will  find  in  this  collection  many  hymns  that  will  serve  to  give  it  utterance. 
Hymns  which  awaken  the  deepest  sentiment  of  Christian  gratitude  will  do  more 
to  quicken  and  to  satisfy  this  demand,  than  those  which  seek  to  suggest  the 
concrete  acts  of  Christian  endeavor. 

In  the  arrangement  of  the  hymns,  the  order  of  the  Christian  year  has  been 
included.  This  is  in  accord  with  the  ancient  custom  of  the  Church  and  the  hatit 
of  an  increasing  number  of  Churches  which  find  great  spiritual  helpfulness  in  the 
observance  of  the  different  seasons  of  the  Church  year.  This  is  based  alike  upon 
Holy  Scripture  and  the  deepest  instincts  of  the  human  heart,  and  it  is  a 
powerful  educational  method  for  a  Church  which  desires  a  complete  faith  and 
a  positive  teaching  of  Christian  truth. 

The  tunes  have  been  chosen  with  care  to  satisfy  the  demand  for  the  best 
Church  music  and  to  promote  congregational  singing.  So  far  as  possible,  words 
have  been  set  to  tunes  that  have  become  familiar  by  association,  and  tunes  of 
the  same  meter  have  been  set  on  opposite  pages,  so  as  to  admit  of  a  choice. 
The  effort  has  been  made  to  respect  tradition,  and  to  restore  some  of  the  old 
tnnes  that  have  slipped  out  of  use,  such  as  Stonefield,  Loudon,  St.  Gall,  Lanesboro, 
and  old  137th.  The  metronome  time  has  been  carefully  compared  with  the  best 
English  and  American  authorities. 

This  book  bears  throughout  the  imprint  of  the  spirit  of  one  of  the  editors, 
the  late  William  Vail  Wilson  Davis,  who  died  Just  as  the  book  was  nearlng 
completion,  to  whom,  therefore,  it  is  in  the  nature  of  a  memorial.  The  breadth 
of  his  culture  and  his  deeply  evangelical  spirit  ennobled  a  ministry  which  it  is 
one  of  the  aims  of  this  book  to  preserve  and  to  perpetuate. 

To  a  few  persons,  the  editors  are  so  deeply  indebted  that  the  ordinary 
acknowledgments  of  aid  seem  wholly  inadequate.  Julia  Wallace  Red  field  of 
Pittsfield,  Massachusetts,  has  given  Invaluable  aid  in  the  selection  and  annota- 
tion of  the  music  and  its  adaptation  to  the  spiritual  impression  of  the  hymns, 
and  Fannie  Steams  Davis  and  Emily  Lathrop  Calkins  have  not  so  much  assisted 
as  collaborated  to  make  the  book  what  it  is.  To  Harold  Stearns  Davis,  acknowl- 
edgments are  due  for  constant  aid  in  the  preparation  of  the  volume,  and  to  Wil- 
liam Churchill  Hammond  of  Holyoke  and  Mt.  Holyoke  College,  who  has  kindly 
reviewed  the  music  of  the  book  and  offered  many  valuable  suggestions. 
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All  diligence  has  been  exercised  to  avoid  the  use  without  permission  of  any 
copyrighted  hymns  and  tunes.  If  there  has  been  any  oversight,  the  editors 
regret  it  and  will  make  any  possible  amends. 
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Great  God,  to  Thee  my  evening  song. ...  25 

Great  God!  we  sing  that  mighty  hand.  557 

Guide  me,  O  Thou  great  Jehovah 399 

Hail !  Thou  once  desplsM  Jesus 109 

Hail    to    the   brightness   of   ZIon's   glad 

morning   280 

Hail   to  the  Lord's   Anointed 278 

Hark!  a  thrilling  voice  is  sounding....  124 
Hark !  hark,  my  soul !    Angelic  songs  are 

swelling    474 

Hark,  my  soul !  It  is  the  Lord 304 

Hark!  ten  thousand  harps  and  voices..  85 

Hark!  ten  thousand  voices  sounding....  192 

Hark,  the  glad  sound  the  Saviour  comes  126 

Hark !  the  herald  angels  sing 131 

Hark !  the  loud  celestial  hymn 216 

Hark !  the  sound  of  holy  voices 217 

Hark !  the  voice  eternal 117 

Hark!  what  mean  those  holy  voices....  134 

Hasten  the  time  appointed 285 

He  is  despised  and  rejected  of  men 157 

He  is  risen,  He  Is  risen 194 

He  leadeth  me!     O  blessed  thought....  409 

He  leads  us  on  by  paths  we  did  not  know  395 

He  that  goeth  forth  with  weeping 385 

Heal  me,  O  my  Saviour,  heal 151 

Hear  us.  Thou  that  broodest 205 

Here,  O  my  Lord,  I  see  Thee  face  to  face  244 

High  in  the  heavens.  Eternal  God 58 

Holy  Father,  cheer  our  way 21 

Holy  Father,  hear  my  cry 452 

Holy  Father,  in  Thy  mercy 662 

Holy  Ghost,  with  light  divine 114 

Holy,  Holy,  Holy,  Lord  God  Almighty..  1 
Holy,   Holy,   Holy,   Lord  God  of   Hosts, 

Eternal    King 212 

Holy  night,   peaceful   night.     See  Silent  i 

night,    holy   night 515 1 

Holy  off' rings,  rich  and  rare 271  * 

Holy  Spirit,  Lord  of  love 238 

Hosanna  we  sing  like  the  children  dear.  509 

How  beauteous  were  the  marks  divine.  88 

How  Arm  a  foundation 397 

How  gentle  God's  commands 410 

How  sweet  the  Name  of  Jesus  sounds. .  107 

Hushed  was  the  evening  hymn *.  631 
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IX 


I  am  trusting  Thee,  Lord  Jesus 426 

1  do  not  ask,  O  Lord,  that  life  may  be. .  414 

I  heard  a  sound  of  Tolces 493 

I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say 300 

1  lore  Thy  Kingdom,  Lord 231 

I  loye  to  steal  awhile  away 22 

I  lore  to  tell  the  story 320 

1  need  Thee  erery  hour 439 

I  say  to  all  men  far  and  near 189 

1  sought  the  Lord,  and  afterward  I  knew  398 
I  think  when  I  read  that  sweet  story  of 

old    526 

I  was  a  wandering  sheep 336 

If  thou  but  suffer  God  to  guide  thee 433 

If  Thou  Impart  Thyself  to  me 456 

If  through  unruffled  seas 411 

Immortal  Love,  forever  full 97 

In  heavenly  love  abiding 392 

In  the  Cross  of  Christ  I  glory 93 

In  the  hour  of  trial,  Jesus  plead  for  me  153 

It  came  upon  the  midnight  clear 135 

It  singeth  low  in  every  heart 559 

Jerusalem,   my  happy   home 480 

Jerusalem   on   high 490 

Jerusalem,  the  golden 479 

Jesus,  and  shall  it  ever  be 102 

Jesus  calls  us  o*er  the  tumult 348 

Jesus  came,  the  heavens  adoring 125 

Jesus  Christ  Is  passing  by 332 

Jesus  Christ  is  risen  to-day,  Alleluia!..  195 

Jesus,  from  Thy  throne  on  high 530 

Jesus,  1  my  cross  have  taken 343 

Jesus,  in  Thy  dying  woes 175 

Jesus,  King  of  glory 510 

Jesus  lives !  thy  terrors  now 198 

Jesus,  Lord  of  life  and  glory 159 

Jesus,  lA>ver  of  my  soul 389 

Jesus,  meek  and  gentle 525 

Jesus,  my  Lord,  my  Ood.  my  all 353 

Jesus,  my  Saviour,  look  on  me 402 

Jesus,  my  strength,  my  hope 394 

Jesus !  Name  of  wondrous  love 81 

Jesus,   Saviour,  pilot  me 460 

Jesus  shall   reign,  where'er  the  sun....  288 

Jesus,  still  lead  on 408 

Jesus,  tender  Shepherd,  hear  me 520 

Jesus,   the  very   thought  of  Thee 104 

Jesus,  these  eyes  have  never  seen 105 

Jesus,  Thou  hast  willed  It 272 

Jesus,  Thou  Joy  of  loving  hearts 246 

Jesus,  to  Thy  table  led 251 

Jesus,  wherever  Thy  people  meet 267 

Jesus,  with  Thy  Church  abide 230 

Joyful,  joyful  we  adore  Thee 550 

Joy  to  the  world !  the  Lord  Is  come 79 

Just  as  I  am  without  one  plea 337 

Kingdom  of  light!  whoM  morning  star.  145 


Lamb  of  God,  I  look  to  Thee.    See  Gentle 

Jesus,   meek  and  mild 522 

Lead   kindly   Light   amid   th'   encircling 

gloom    388 

Lead  on,  O  King  Eternal 292 

Lead  us,  heavenly  Father,  lead  us 472 

Lead  us,  O  Father,  in  the  paths  of  peace.  442 

Let  children  hear  the  mighty  deeds 66 

Let  saints  on  earth  in  concert  sing. . . .  234 

Let  us  with  a  gladsome  mind 321 

Lift  up,  lift  up  your  voices  now 193 

Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  mighty  gates. ...  99 
Lift  your  glad  voices  in  triumph  on  high  188 

Light  of  light,  enlighten  me.* 491 

Light  of  the  lonely  pilgrim's  heart....*  127 
Light  of  the  world,  forever,  ever  shining  458 

Light  of  the  world,  we  hall  Thee 9 

Light  of  those  whose  dreary  dwelling. .  286 

Light's  abode,  celestial  Salem 481 

Lo !  what  a  cloud  of  witnesses 219 

Look  from  Thy  sphere  of  endless  day. . . .  295 
Look,  ye  saints,  the  sight  Is  glorious...   200 

Lord,  a  Saviour's  love  displaying 290 

Lord,  as  to  Thy  dear  Cross  we  flee 333 

Lord,  as  we  Thy  Name  profess 241 

Lord  God  of  morning  and  of  night....     13 

Lord,  I  believe  Thy  power  I  own 339 

Lord  In  the  morning  Thou  shalt  hear. .     15 

Lord,   in  this  Thy  mercy's  day 171 

Lord,  it  belongs  not  to  my  care 423 

Lord  Jesus,   when  we  stand  afar 174 

Lord,  lead  the  way  the  Saviour  went..   269 

Lord  of  all  being,  thron'd  afar 70 

Lord  of  our  life,  and  Ood  of  our  salvation  235 
Lord,  pour  Thy  Spirit  from  on  high. . . .  264 
Lord,  speak  to  me,  that  I  may  apeak . .  370 
Lord,  when  we  bend  before  Thy  throne. .  334 
Lord,   where   Thou    art,   our   holy   dead 

must  be 250 

Lord,  while  for  all  mankind  we  pray...  294 

Lord,  Who  at  Cana's  wedding  feast 256 

Lord,  with  glowing  heart  I'd  praise  Thee  300 
Love  divine,  all  love  excelling 455 

Majestic  sweetness  sits  enthroned 92 

Master,  no  offering 384 

Mine  eyes  have  seen  the  glory  of  the  com- 
ing of  the  Lord 536 

More  love  to  Thee,  O  Christ 350 

Must  Jesus  bear  the  Cross  alone 340 

My  country,  'tis  of  thee 533 

My  dear  Redeemer  and  my  Lord 87 

My  faith  looks  up  to  Thee 440 

My  God !  how  endless  Is  Thy  love 315 

My  God.  how  wonderful  Thou  art 66 

My  God,  I  love  Thee:  not  because 313 

My  God,  I  thank  Thee,  Who  hast  made. .  310 

My  God,  is  any  hour  so  sweet 461 

My  God.  my  Father,  while  I  stray 403 

My  Jesus,  as  Thou  wilt 396 
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My  soul,  be  on  th j  guard 870 

My  gplrit  on  Thy  care 438 

My  times  are  In  Thy  hand 416 

Nearer,  my  God,   to  Thee. 439 

New  every  morning  Is  the  love 10 

Not  long  on  Hermon's  holy  height 864 

Now  God  be  with  us,   for  the  night  is 

closing    31 

Now  I  lay  me  down  to  sleep 527 

Now  thank  we  all  our  God 307 

Now  the  day  is  oyer 20 

Now  the  laborer's  task  Is  o*er 267 

Now  the  light  lias  gone  away 611 

Now,  when  the  dusky  shades  of  night. .  7 

O  beautiful  for  spacious  skies 632 

O  brothers,  lift  your  voices 368 

O  come,  all  ye  faithful 130 

O  come  and  mourn  with  me  awhile. . . .  169 

O  come,  O  come,  Emmanuel 119 

O  day  of  rest  and  gladness 43 

O  everlasting  Light 470 

O,  for  a  closer  walk  with  God 462 

O,  for  a  heart  to  praise  my  God 319 

O,  for  a  thousand  tongues  to  sing 106 

O  God,  beneath  Thy  guiding  hand 642 

O  God  of  Bethel,  by  Whose  hand 63 

O  God  of  God!     O  Light  of  Light! 77 

O  God  of  Love !     O  King  of  peace 637 

O  (rod  of  mercy.  God  of  might 880 

O  God,  the  Rock  of  Ages 64 

O  God,  Thy  world  is  sweet  with  prayer.  14 

O  happy  band  of  pilgrims 366 

O  happy  home,  where  Thou  art  loved  the 

dearest   668 

O  Heavenly   Jerusalem 606 

O  Holy,  Holy,   Holy  Lord 213 

O  Holy  Saviour.  Friend  unseen 427 

O,  how  shall   I   receive  Thee 162 

O  Jesus,  crucified  for  man 172 

O  Jesus !  I  have  promised 362 

O  Jesus,   King  most   wonderful 83 

O  Jesus,  Lord  of  heavenly  grace 12 

O  Jesus,  Thou  art  standing 324 

O  Jesus,  we  adore  Thee 323 

O  King  of  mercy,  from  TLy   throne  on 

high    89 

O  Lamb  of  God,  still  keep  me 90 

O  little   town   of  Bethlehem 139 

O  Lord,  how  full  of  sweet  content 422 

O  Lord  of  heaven,  and  earth,  and  sea..  646 

O  liord  of  Hosts,  Almighty  King 641 

O  Love  Divine,  that  stooped  to  share . .  390 

O  Love !  O  Life !  our  faith  and  sight 96 

O  Love  that  casts  out  fear 464 

O  Love  that  wilt  not  let  me  go 432 

O  Master,  let  me  walk  with  Thee 867 

n  Mother  dear  Jerusalem 476 

'^ne  with  God  the  Father 147 


O  Paradise,  O  Paradise 488 

O  perfect  Love,  all  human  thought  tran- 
scending      266 

O,  quickly  come,  dread  Judge  of  all 120 

O  sacred  Head,  now  wounded 177 

O  Saviour,  precious  Saviour 91 

O  Son  of  Man,  Thyself  once  crossed. . . .  342 

O  the  bitter  shame  and  sorrow 160 

O  Thou  before  Whose  presence 369 

O  Thou  great  Friend  to  all  the  sons  of 

men    loo 

O  thou  not  made  with  hands 227 

O  Thou,  the   contrite   sinner's   Friend. .  338 
O  Thou,  to  Whose  all  searching  sight. .   459 

O  Thou,  Who  by  a  star  didst  guide 148 

O  Thou,  Who  thro'  this  holy  week 165 

O  Thou,  Whose  bounty  Alls  my  cup 314 

O  Thou,  Whose  own  vast  temple  stands.   268 
O  Thou,  Whose  perfect  goodness  crowns  653 

O,  'twas  a  Joyful  sound  to  hear 607 

O  very  God  of  very  God 101 

O,  what  the  joy  and  the  glory  must  be. .   489 
O  where  are  kings  and  empires  now...   232 

O  Word  of  God  incarnate 297 

O  worship  the  King,  all  glorious  above. .     72 
O  Zlon  haste,  thy  mission  high  fulfilling.   276 

O'er  the  gloomy  hills  of  darkness 281 

Oft  In  danger,  oft  in   woe 371 

On  Jordan's  bank  the   Baptist's  cry....   122 
On  our  way   rejoicing  as  we  homeward 

move    503 

Once  in  royal  David's  city 613 

One  sole  baptismal  sign 276 

One  sweetly  solemn  thought 488 

One  there  Is,  above  all  others 98 

Onward,  Christian   Soldiers 497 

Onward,  Christian!  though  the  region..  372 

Open,  Lord,  my  inward  ear 444 

Open  now  thy  gates  of  beauty 225 

Our  blest  Redeemer,  ere   He  breathed..   209 
Our  father's  God  to  Thee.    See  God  bless  our 

native   land 534 

Our  God,  our  help  in  ages  past 67 

Our  Lord  Is  risen  from  the  dead 202 

Pain  and  toll  are  over  now 181 

Part  In  peace !  Is  day  before  us? 42 

Peace,  perfect  peace,  lo  this  dark  world 

of   slnl    428 

Pleasant  are  Thy  courts  above 224 

Praise  God  from  Whom  all  blessings  flow  69 

Praise  my  soul,  the  King  of  heaven ....  73 

Praise,  O  praise  our  God  and  King. . . .  647 

Praise  the  Lord,  ye  heavens,  adore  Him.  63 

Praise  to  God,  Immortal  praise 661 

Prayer  Is  the  soul's  sincere  desire 446 

Purer  yet  and  purer  I  would  be  in  mind.  451 

Rejoice,    rejoice,   believers 121 

Rejoice  ye  pure  in  heart 604 
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XI 


Rest  In  the  Lord,  my  soul 401 

Resting  from  His  work  to-day 180 

Ride  on !  ride  on  In  majesty 164 

Rise,  crowned  with  light,  imperial  Salem  226 

Rise,  glorious  Conqueror,  rise 201 

Rise,  my  soul,  and  stretch  thy  wings 443 

Rock  of  Ages !    Cleft  for  me 328 

Round  the  Lord  in  glory  seated 62 

Safely  through,  another  week 48 

Sarlour.   again    to   Thy   dear    Name   we 

raise    49 

Saviour,   blessed   Saviour 498 

Saviour,  breathe  an  evening  blessing. ...     36 

Saviour,  like  a  shepherd  lead  us 519 

Saviour,  source  of  every  blessing 94 

Saviour,  teach  me  day  by  day 529 

Saviour,  Thy  dying  love 351 

Saviour,  when  in  dust  to  Thee 149 

Saviour,  when  night  Involves  the  skies.  .     17 

Saviour  Who  Thy  flock  art  feeding 236 

Saviour,  Who  Thy  life  didst  give 374 

Saw  you  never  in  the  twilight 517 

Shepherd  of  souls,  refresh  and  bless 248 

Shepherd  of  tender  youth 80 

Shout  the  glad  tidings,  exultantly  sing.   128 

Silent  Night,  Holy  Night 515 

Sing  Alleluia  forth  in  duteous  praise 308 

Sing  forth  His  high  eternal  Name 61 

Sing,  my  soul.  His  wondrous  love 318 

Sing,  O  sing  this  blessed  morn 136 

Slowly  by  God's  hand  unfurled 38 

Softly  fades  the  twilight  ray 26 

Softly  now  the  light  of  day 24 

Soldiers  of  Christ,  arise 356 

Sometimes  a  light  surprises 391 

Songs  of  praise   the  angels   sang 64 

Spirit  divine,  attend  our  prayers 210 

Spirit  of  God,  descend  upon  my  heart..   Ill 

Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus 357 

Btlll,  still  with  Thee,  my  God 469 

Still,  still  with  Thee,  when  purple  morn- 
ing breaketh 6 

Still   will   we  trust  though  earth  seems 

dark  and  dreary 419 

Summer  suns  are  glowing 322 

Sun  of  my  soul !    Thou  Saviour  dear ...     29 

Sunset  and  evening  star 261 

Sweet  is  the  work,  my  God,  my  King. .     46 

Sweet  Saviour,  bless  us  ere  we  go 34 

Sweet  the  moments,  rich  In  blessing 168 

Sweetly  sang  the  angels 512 

Take  my  heart,  O  Father,  take  It 849 

Take  my  life  and  let  it  be 341 

Tarry  with  me.  O  my  Saviour 41 

Teach  me,  my  Gk>d  and  King 844 

Ten  thousand  times  ten  thousand 222 

The  angels  sang  in  the  silent  night. . . .  614 

The  dawn  of  6od*8  dear  Sabbath 44 


The  day  Is  gently  sinking  to  a  close 40 

The  day  Is  past  and  over 28 

The  day  of  resurrection 186 

The  Church's  one  foundation 229 

Th*  eternal  gates  lift  up  their  heads 203 

The  glory  of  the  spring,  how  sweet 113 

The  God  of  Abrsham,  praise 61 

The  Head  that  once  was  crowned  with 

thorns    204 

The  heavens  declare  Thy  glory.  Lord...   298 

The  Homeland!    Oh,   the  Homeland 473 

The  King  of  glory  standeth 326 

The  King  of  love,  my  Shepherd  is 418 

The  Lord  Is  King  I  Lift  up  thy  voice..  69 
The  race  that  long  In  darkness  pined . .  291 
The  radiant  mom  hath  passed  away...     23 

The  roseate  hues  of  early  dawn 484 

The  sands  of  time  are  sinking 486 

The  shadows  of  the  evening  hours 33 

The  Son  of  God  goes  forth  to  war 499 

The  spacious  Armament  on  high 66 

The  strife  Is  o'er,  the  battle  done 197 

The  sun  is  sinking  fast 19 

The  world  is  very  evil 476 

Thee  we  adore,  O  hidden  Saviour 246 

Thee  will  I  love,  my  strength,  my  tower  463 
There  is  a  fountain  filled  with  blood...  327 

There  is  a  green  hill  far  away 173 

There  Is  a  land  of  pure  delight 487 

Thine  arm,  O  Lord,  in  days  of  old 110 

Thine  forever :   God  of  love 240 

This  is  the  day  of  light 47 

Thou  art  the  way  to  Thee  alone 466 

Thou   didst  leave  Thy   throne  and   Thy 

kingly    crown 140 

Thou  grace  divine,  encircling  all 317 

Thou  gracious  God  Whose  mercy  lends. .  560 
Thou  hidden  love  of  God  Whose  height.  454 
Thou  Life  within  my  life^  than  self  more 

near 449 

Thou  say'st,  '"Take  up  thy  cross" 465 

Thou  to  Whom  the  sick  and  dying 387 

Thou   Who  on  that  wondrous  Journey. .   155 

Thou,  Whose  almighty  word 283 

Through  the  day  Thy  love  has  spared  us  37 
Thro'  the  night  of  doubt  and  sorrow. . .  505 

Thy  way,  not  mine,  O  Lord 400 

'Tis  midnight  and  on  Olive's  brow 167 

To   Him,  Who  children  blessed 237 

To  Thee,  eternal  Soul,  be  praise 223 

To  Thee,  O  Lord,  our  hearts  we  raise. .  644 
To  Thee,  our  God,  we  fly 539 

Upward  where  the  stars  are  burning. . . .  482 

Walk  in  the  light!  so  shalt  thou  know..  467 

Was  there  ever  kindest  shepherd 802 

Watchman,  tell  us  of  the  night 287 

We  are  but  little  children  weak 621 

We  are  living,  we  are  dwelling 862 
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We  bless  Thee  for  Thy  peace,  O  God. .  424 

We  give  Thee  but  Thine  own 270 

We  march,  we  march  to  ylctory 602 

We  may  not  climb  the  heavenly  steeps. 

See  Immortal  Love  forever  full 97 

We  sins  the  praise  of  Him  Who  died. ..   170 

We  three  Kings  of  Orient  are 616 

We   would   see   Jesus,    for   the   shadows 

lengthen    447 

Weary  of  earth,  and  laden  with  my  sin . .  164 
Welcome,    happy    morning!    age    to    age 

shall  say 183 

Whate'er  ray  God  ordains  is  right 431 

When  all  Thy  mercies,  O  my  God 316 

When,  His  salvation  bringing 163 

When  I  survey  the  wondrous  Cross....   170 

When  morning  gilds  the  skies 76 

When  our  heads  are  bowed  with  woe . .  156 
When,  streaming  from  the  Eastern  skies  8 
When  the  day  of  toil  is  done 250 


When  the  weary,  seeking  rest 471 

When  Thy  soldiers  take  their  swords...  239 

When  wilt  Thou  save  the  people? 638 

Where  cross  the  crowded  ways  of  life. . .  386 
While  shepherds  watched  their  flocks  by 

night    137 

While  Thee  I  seek,  protecting  Power 416 

While  with  ceaseless  course  the  sun....  664 

Who  are  these  in  bright  array 221 

Who  is  on  the  Lord's  side. . . : 360 

Who  is  this  that  comes  from  Edom....  86 

Witness,  ye  men  and  angels ;  now 242 

Work,  for  the  night  is  coming 383 

Workman  of  God,  oh,  lose  not  heart. . .  876 

Ye,  Christian  heralds,  go  proclaim 203 

Ye   holy  angels  bright 50 

Ye   servants   of   Grod,   your   Master  pro- 
claim     108 


tribex  of  Xatin  t^ne 


HYMN 

NO. 

Adeste,    fldeles 666 

Alleluia,  dulce  carmen 568 

Gloria   in   Excelsis   Deo 565 

Jesu,   dulcis  Hemoria 670 

O   quanta   qualla 672 

Splendor   Patemae  gloriae 569 

Te   Deum    laudamus 664 

Veni,  Creator  Spiritus    671 

Veni,  Veni,   Emmanuel 667 


TRANSLATION 

NO. 

O  come,  ali  ye  ftilthful 180 

Alleluia,  song  of  gladness 494 

Glory  be  to  God  on  high 686 

r  Jesus,   the  very   thought  of  Thee ....  104 

.  O  Jesus,  King  most  wonderful 83 

Jesus,  Thou  joy  of  loving  hearts....  246 

O  what  tho  Joy  and  the  glory  must  be. .  489 

O  Jesns  Lord  of  heavenly  grace 12 

We  praise  Thee,  O  God 676 

Come,  O  Creator,  Spirit  blest 116 

O   come,  O   come,  Emmanuel 119 


aipbabetical  1n^eI  of  tTunee 


Tunes  with  asteriaka  have  been  named  hy  the  Edttora, 


Abends,  30,  653. 
Adeste  FIdeles,  130.  397. 
Adoro  Te,  258.  353,  454. 
Aldersffate.  415. 
Alford.  222. 
All  Hallows,  506.1 
All  Saints  (German),  86. 
All  Saints  (New).  409.* 
Alleluia   Perenne,  308. 
Alma  Lux,  503. 
Almsfiriytng,  461,  546. 
Alstone,  521. 
America,  533. 
America  the  Beautiful,  582. 
Amsterdam,  443. 
Ancient  of  days.  215. 
Angel  Voices.  492. 
Angels  of  Jesus,  474.' 
Angels*   Song.   138.* 
Angelus,  18,  560. 
Antloch,  79. 
Arlmathea,  196. 
Arlington,  316. 
Armageddon,  360,  501.' 
Audlte.  57.' 
AurelU,  229.  392.* 
Austrian  Hymn,  228,  286. 
Autumn,  399.' 
Aylson,  128. 
Aamon,  268. 

Battell.  89. 
Battle  Hymn,  536. 
Batty.   168. 
Bavaria  (Gale),  496.' 
Bavaria   (German),  519.' 
Beatltudo.  143.  248,  319,  462. 
Beecher,  455.' 
Belmont.  46. 
Benedlc  Anlma,  481. 
Benediction,    49. 
Benevento,  554. 
Bentley,  391. 
Bera,  320.  459. 
Bethany,    436. 
Bethany  (English),  802.* 
Bethel,  116. 
Bethlehem,  139.' 
Birkdale.    419. 
Blessed  Home,  400.* 
Blessed  Rest,  250. 
Blessed  Saviour,  272. 
Blumenthal,  452. 
Boardman.  314. 
Bonar,    482. 
Boylston,  273. 
Brattle  Street,  416.* 
Bread  of  Life,  254. 
Breslau,   179. 
Brockleshury,  286,  620. 

Caimbrook,   156. 
Canontrary,  14,  865. 


Cantatc   Domino,   77. 
(^arol,   135. 
Castle  Rising,  484. 
Chalvey,  394,   552. 
Charity,   112. 
Chautauqua,  32. 
Chenies,   358,   435. 
Children's  Praises,  523. 
Christ  Church.  490. 
Christmas,  376. 
Christian  Soldiers,  497.' 
Church,  317. 
Church  Triumphant,  59. 
Clarion.  190.' 
Cloisters.  235. 
Coena  Domini.  252. 
Come  Unto  Me,  301. 
Commonwealth.  538. 
Conqueror,  362. 
Consolator,  305. 
Converse,  302.' 
Cooling.    424. 
Contrition.  160. 
Coronae.  200. 
Coronation,  84.' 
Courage.  368.' 
Covenant,  51. 
Cowper,  327. 
Creation,  55. 
Crofton,  7. 

Cross  of  Jesus,  93,'  124. 
Crossing  the  Bar.  261. 
CrOger,   495.' 
Crusader,  499.' 
Crusader's  Hymn,  82. 
Culford,  341.* 
Cyprus,  374. 

Dalehurst,  113. 

Dalkeith,  648. 

Dania,  205. 

Darwall,  539. 

David,  498.* 

Day  of  Rest,  352. 

Dedham,  101.  294. 

Dennis,  410. 

Deva,  512. 

Diademata,  95,  356. 

Diligence.  383. 

Dlx.  146.  306.  551. 

Dolce  Domum,  488.* 

Domlnus  Regit  Me,  418. 

Dorrnance,  349. 

Dort,  201.' 

Downs,  299. 

Duke  Street,  202,  288.  542. 

Dulce  Carmen,  73,  472,  494. 

Dundee,  63.  242. 

Eagley,  127. 
Easter  Carol,  191. 
Eln*    Feste   Burg,   434. 
Eisenach,  263. 

zlU 


Ellacombe,   354. 
Ellesdie,  343.' 
Elllngham.   841.' 
Elton,   468. 
Elvet,  339. 
Ely,  866. 

Epiphany  No.  1,  144.* 
Epiphany  No.  2,  188. 
Eucharlstlc  Hymn,  247. 
Evan,  445. 
Evening  Hymn,  511. 
Evening  Prayer,  36.' 
Eventide,  35. 
Evermore,  240.* 
Ewell.  495.* 
Ewing,  479.* 

Paben,  309. 
Faith,   340,*  466. 
Fatherland,  408. 
Federal  Street,  102,  342. 
Felix,   447. 
Ferguson,  361. 
Ferrler,  529. 
Flat  Lux,  282. 
Flemming,  427. 
•Florence,  404. 
Forgiveness,  332. 
Fortitude,  382. 
Frankfort,  549. 

Gabriel,  137. 
Galilee,  348. 
Gauntlett,  207. 
Geneva,  412,'  562. 
Gentle  Jesus,  525. 
(3erhardt.  177.* 
Germany,  45.  386.  557. 
Gllead.   68. 

Glebe  Field.  522.*  556. 
Golden  Sheaves,  544. 
Gottschalk.  114.  420. 
Gounod.  98. 
Gower's  Litany.  230. 
Grace  Church,  262. 
Gratitude.  315. 
Greenland.  9,  121. 
Grostete,  70.' 
Guardian,  619.* 

Hamburg,  172. 
Hanford,  274,  402. 
Hanover.  ,108. 
Harvard  Hymn,  505. 
Harwell,  85. 
Haydn,  3. 

He  Leadeth  Me,  409.* 
Heath  lands,  5. 
Heber,  105. 
Hebron.  264. 
Helnlein,  162. 
Henley.  244,  446.' 
Hermas,  117,  518. 
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Hervey,   149.» 

Hesperus,  88,  246. 

Hinchman,  491. 

Holborn  Hill.  296. 

Holley,  26,  370. 

Holllninslde,    389.^ 

Holy  Cross   (Stalner),  189. 

Holy  Cross  (West),  151. 

Holy  Offerings,  271. 

Holy  Trinity,  269,  334,  423. 

Homeland,   473. 

Horsley,  173.* 

Horton,  303. 

Humility,  267,  409,'  422. 

Hummel,  234. 

Hursley,  29. 

I  love  to  tell  the  story,  320. 
I  need  Thee  every  hour,  439. 
In  Memorlam,  253. 
Innocents,  64,  103. 
Intercession,  174. 
Intercession  (Calcott).  471. 
Invitation,  400.> 
Irby.  513. 
Irene,  259. 
Italian  Hymn,  2,  283. 

Jesus  Mafrlster  Bone,  90. 

Jewett,  396. 

Just  as  I  am,  388. 

Keble,  27. 
Kolso,  4,  216. 
Klrby  Bedon,  80. 
KIrkdale,  37. 
Klrkstall.  380. 
Kocher.  325. 
Kotzschmar,  88. 

Laban,  379. 

Lacrymae.   182,  251. 

Lambeth,  333.  467. 

Lambherd,  527. 

Lancashire.   186,  285. 

Landon,  150. 

Lanesboro,  67. 

Lanfrran.  164. 

Lasar,  190.* 

Laudes  Domini,  76. 

Lebanon,  336. 

LeUhton,   486. 

Llifht  of  the  World,  458. 

Litany  No.  5.  206,  580. 

Litany   No.   10,   175. 

London.  877. 

Longwood.  826,  442. 

Ijouvan,  70.' 

Love  Divine  (Le  Jeune),455.* 

Love  Divine   (Stalner),  345. 

rave's  Offering.  384. 

Lux  Benlgna.  388.* 

Lux  Eol.  109.  184. 

Lux  Mundl,  323. 

Lyndhurst,  508. 

Lyons,  72. 

Lyte.  437. 

-dalena.  64.* 
"^stone,  224. 


Maltland,  840.* 
Manoah,  456. 
Margaret,  140. 
Margaret  Street,  159. 
Marlon  (New),  504. 
Marlborough,  446.* 
Marlow.  346. 
Marshall.  465,  469. 
Martyn,  389.* 
Maryton,  367,  563. 
Matema,  475. 
Mear.  219. 
Meditation,  173.* 
Melcombe,  10. 
Mellta,   120,  561. 
Mendebras,  44. 
Mendelssohn,  131, 
Mendon,  277,  369. 
Merrlal,  20. 
Merton,  249.* 
Miles*  Lane,  84.* 
Mlrfleld,  83.  233. 
Miriam,  54.* 
Missionary  Chant,  298. 
Missionary  Hymn,  284. 
Monlcland,  321. 
Morecambe.  100,  111,  449. 
Morning  Hymn,  11. 
Morning  Star,  144.* 
Momington,  47. 
Moultrie.  62. 
Mount  Calvary,  203. 
Mount  Zion,   507. 
Mozart,  243. 
Munich,  297. 

Nachtlied,   40. 
Naomi.  425. 
Neander,  194.  225. 
Neumarlc,  433. 
Newcastle,  448. 
Newman.  388.* 
Nlcipa,  1. 
Nightfall.  31. 
•North  Church,  375.* 
Norwich    (Old   137th),  659 
Nox  Praecesslt,  210. 
Nun  Danket,  .307. 
Nuremberg,  373,  647. 

O  Quanta  Qualia,  489. 
Old  Hundredth,  68. 
Olive's  Brow,  167. 
Olivet,    440. 
Olmutz,    378. 
Oxford,   347. 

Paean,  220. 
Palestrina,  197. 
Paradise,  483. 
Park  Street.  74. 
Passion  Chorale,  177.* 
Patmos,   493. 
Pax  Dei.  450. 
Pax  Tecum.  428. 
Peace,  398. 

Pearsall.  292.  366.  476. 
Penitence.  153. 
PenitentU,    246. 


Pentecost,   368. 
Perclvals,    241. 
Pilgrims,  474.* 
Pilot.  460. 
Plttsfleld.    201.» 
Pleyel's   Hymn.  240.*  421. 
Prlncethorpe,   498*. 
Proprlor  Deo,   850. 

Rathbun,  93.* 

Ratisbon,  78,  136. 

Redhead,  166,  180,  328.* 

Redemption,  430. 

Regent     Square,     133,     266, 

281,  399.* 
Requlescat,  257. 
Rest,  260. 
Retreat,   417. 
Rhine,   480.* 
Rivaulx.   214.   636. 
Rock  of  Ages,  328.* 
Rockingham,  170.  390. 
Rockingham    (New),   87. 
Rodlgast,    431. 
Rosefleld.  238. 
Rosmore.   142. 
Rotterdam.   296. 
Russian  Hymn,  226,*  640. 
Ruth,   822. 
Rutherford,   485. 

St.  Aglred.   405. 

St.  Agnes.    138.*  211. 

St.  Alban.  510. 

St.  Albinus.  198. 

St.  Alphegc.  478,  606.* 

St.  Ambrose (Gauntlett).  331. 

St.  Ambrose    (Monk),    441. 

St.  Anatollus  No.   1.  28.* 

St.  Anatollus.  No.  2.  28.* 

St.  Andrew.  237.  401. 

St.  Andrew  of  Crete,  158. 

St.  Anne.  57,  232. 

St.  Ansclm,   43.    162,   477. 

St.  Asaph,   555. 

St.  Athanaslus,    212. 

St.  Redo.  393. 

St.  Beos.   81,  304,  318. 

St.  Bernard,  313. 

St.  Boniface,  500. 

St.  Catherine,   363. 

St.  Cephas,  496.* 

St.  Christopher,   148. 

St.  Columba.  19. 

St.  Crispin,  337.* 

St.  Cross.  169. 

St.  Cuthbert.  209. 

St.  David.   375.* 

St.  Denys.  464. 

St.  Drostane.  164. 

St.  Edith,   324. 

St.  Edmund.  361. 

St.  Fulbert.  204. 

St.  Gabriel,  23. 

St.  Gall,  13. 

St.  George.  467.  '         ^ 

St.  George's.  Bolton,  359. 

St.  George's    Windsor,    221, 
646. 
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8t  Oertnide,  497.* 

St,  Godric.  276. 

St  Gregory,  60. 

St.  Helen's.   426. 

St.  John,  178. 

St.  John's,  Westminster, 

249.« 
St  Keyln,   185. 
St  Leonard,  33,  02. 
St.  Louis,   139.1 
St  Luke,  110. 
St.  Margaret,  432. 
St  Marguerite,  61. 
St  Martha's-on-the-Hlll, 

429 
St  Martin's,  65. 
St  Mary  Magdlalene,  451. 
St  Matthew,  96,  291. 
St  Matthias,  34. 
St  Michael,  344. 
St.  Oswald,  192.  372. 
St  Pancras,    125. 
St  Peter's,  Albany,  514. 
St  Peter's,  Oxford,  107.  416.« 
St  Petersburg,  8. 
St  Philip.  171. 
St  Polycarp,  343.^ 
St  Raphael,   71. 
St.  Sayiour,  126. 
St  Stephen,  106. 
St  Sylvester,  41,  628. 
St  Theodulph,   161. 
St  Theresa,  501.^ 
St.  Thomas,  56. 
St  Veronica,  227. 
St  Vincent  25. 
St  Winifred's,  75. 
Sabbath,  48. 
Salzburg.  187. 
Samuel,  531. 

Sanctuary,   134,  199.   217. 
Sandrlngham,  255,  658. 
Sarum,  218. 
Sarannah,   226.* 
Sawley.    104.    165,    406. 
*  Schubert   392.' 
Schumann,  270. 


Seaaou,  228. 

SeMn,  411. 

Selwyn,  256. 

Serenity,  97. 

Seymour.  24. 

Shepherd,   487.* 

Sicilian  Mariner's  Hymn,  94. 

Sienna,   118,   438. 

Siloam,  524. 

Silver  Street   407. 

Simplicity,    522.' 

Slingsby,   312. 

Solitude,  413. 

Southport,  22. 

Southwell,  480.1 

Spanish  Hymn,  149,*  230. 

Spohr,  330. 

Stand  up,  .Stand  up  for 

Jesus.  357.' 
State  Street  231. 
Stella.   141. 
Stephanos,   412.i 
Stllle  Nacht  515. 
Stockwell,    290,    385. 
Stonefield,  99. 
Strength  and  Stay,   335. 
Strattner,   181. 
Stuttgard,  123,  311. 
Submission,    414. 
Suppliant   387. 
Swabia,    470. 
Sweden,  17,  145. 
Sweet  Story,  526. 


Tallls'  Canon,   16. 
Temple,  39. 
Thatcher,  463. 
The  Hymn  to  Joy.  53,  550. 
The  President's  Hymn.  648. 
The  Resurrection,  195. 
The  Wise  Men,  617. 
Three  Kings,  516. 
Tidings,  276. 
Toplady.  328." 
Toulon,  265. 
Tours.   163. 


Truro.  541. 
Trust  94.» 

University  College.  371. 
Urbs   Beata.  479.« 
Uxbridge.  298. 

Varina.  487.' 

Veni   Creator,  208. 

Veni  Emmanuel  No.  1,  119.* 

Venl  Emmanuel  No.  2,  119.* 

Vesper  Hymn.   36.* 

Vesperl  Lux,  21. 

Vigllate,  381. 

Vox  Angelica,  474.* 

Vox  Dllecti,  300. 

Waltham    (New),    193.    289. 
Ward,   60,  537. 
Wareham,  129.  213. 
Warwick,  15. 
Watchman,  287. 
Water  mouth,  91. 
Wavertree,  453. 
Webb,    279,    357.» 
Welcome,     Happy     Morning. 

183 
We   March   to  Victory,  602. 
Wentworth,  310. 
Wesley,   280. 
Westwood.   147. 
Wlmbome,  304. 
Winchester,   New,   122. 
Windsor   (Barnby),  6. 
Windsor   (Kirbye),  66. 
Woodworth,   337.* 
Woolwich,    488.* 

Yarmouth,  278. 
York,  62. 
Yorkshire.  132. 

Zennor,   395. 
Zephyr,   12,    115. 
Zion's  King,  509. 
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Common  Aetce 

Antloch,  79. 

Arlington,  816. 

Azmon,  268. 

Beatitudo,     143.     248,     819, 

462. 
Belmont,   46. 
Boardman,  314. 
ChrlstmaB,  376. 
Church,  817. 
Cooling.  424. 
Coronation.    84.* 
Cowper,   327. 
Dalehurat.   113. 
Dedham,   101.  294. 
Downs,  299. 
Dundee.  63,  242. 
Eagley,   127. 
El  vet,  339. 
Evan,  445. 
Faith,   840.>  466. 
Heber,  105. 

Holy    Cross    (Stainer),   189. 
Holy  Cross   (West),  161. 
Holy  Trinity,  269,  334,  423. 
Horsley.  173.» 
Hummel.   234. 
Lambeth.    333.    467. 
Lanesboro,  67. 
London,   377. 
Maitland.   340.* 
Manoah,  456. 
Harlow,  846. 
Mear.  219. 
Meditation.    173.^ 
Merton,   249. 
Miles'  Lane,  84.^ 
Mirfield,  83,  233. 
Mount  Cavalry,   203. 
Naomi,   426. 
♦North   Church,  876.* 
Nox  Praecessit,  210. 
Rhine,  480.* 
St.  Agnes,   138.*  211. 
St.  Anne.    57.    232. 
St.  Bernard.  313. 
St.  David,  375.* 
St.  Fulbert,  204. 
St.      John's       Westminster, 

249.* 
St.  Marguerite.  61. 
St.  Martin's.  65. 
St.     Peter's      Oxford.      107, 

416.* 
St.  Saviour,  126. 
St.  Stephen,  106. 
Sawley,    104,    166,    406. 
Serenity,  97. 
Shepherd,  487.^ 


Siloam,  624. 
Southport,  22. 
Southwell.  480.* 
Spohr,  330. 
Warwick,   16. 
Windsor    (Kirbye),    66. 
York,  62. 

Common  iBetve  with  IRefrain 
Children's  Praises,  623. 

Common  Aetre,  Six  lines 
St.  Bede,  393. 

Common  iBetre»  Bouble 

All  Saints*  (New).  499.* 

America  the  Beautiful.  532. 

Audite.  57.* 

Angels*  Song.  138.* 

Brattle  Street,  416.* 

Carol,  136. 

Castle  Rising.  484. 

Crusader,   499.* 

Gabriel,  137. 

Materna,   475. 

Mount  ZIon,  607. 

Norwich    (Old    137th),    659. 

St.  Leonard,    33,    92. 

St.  Luke,  110. 

St.  Matthew,  96,   291. 

Selwyn,  256. 

Varlna.   487.* 

Vox    Dilectl,  300. 

lond  iBetre 

••-Abends,  30,  563. 
"^^Alstone,  521. 
OLngelus,   18,  660. 
^Bera,   329,   459. 
Breslan,   179. 
^anonbury,    14,    365. 
Church   Triumphant.   59. 
Duke  Street,  202,  288,   642. 
Eisenach,  263. 
-Ely,  366. 

Federal  Street,  102,  342. 
^^auntlett,   207. 
"Germany,  45,   386,  667. 
•*Gllead,  58. 
«<}race  Church,  262. 
^KJratltude,  315. 
•^Grostete,  70.* 

Hamburg,  172. 
—Hebron,  264. 

Hesperus,   88,  246. 
-Holborn  Hill.  295. 
-Holley,  370. 

xvi 


-Humility,  267,  409,*  422. 

Hursley.  29. 

Intercession,    174. 
Treble,  27. 
^*I.ouvan,  70.* 
•^Maryton,  367,  563. 

Melcombe,  10. 
"Mendon.   277,   369. 

Missionary  Chant,  298. 

Morning  Hymn,   11. 
^Mozart,  243. 

Old  Hundredth,  68. 
—Olive's  Brow,  167. 

Pentecost,   368. 
*ltedemption,    430. 
-Rest.    260. 
Mletreat,  417. 
>Rivaulx,   214. 

Rockingham,  170,   890. 
""^Rockingham     (New),    87. 
-St.  Crispin,  837.* 
^St.  Cross,  169. 
"-St.  Drostane,  164. 
-St.  Gall,  13. 
^t.  Vincent,  25. 
•-Reasons,   223. 
^Stonefleld,  99. 
-Sweden,    17,    145. 

Tallis'  Canon,   16. 

Truro,  541. 
•Oxbridge,  298. 
*Veni  Creator,  208. 
-Waltham    (New),  193,  289. 
-.Ward,   60,   637. 

Wareham.   129,  213. 

Warwick,   16.  CM 
'^Wimbome,  364.       ' 

Winchester,    (New),  122. 
-Woodworth,    337.* 

Zephyr.  12,  115. 

lond  ObtXxt,  witb  IRcfniin 

Courage,  368.* 

He  Leadeth  Me,  409.* 

Xona  Actre,  fi9t  lines 
Park  Street,  74. 

lond  iBetre,  Six  lines 

Adore  Te,  258,  353,  454. 

Mellta,   120,   661. 

Rivaulx,  536. 

St.  Catherine,  363. 

St.  Matthias,  34. 

St.  Petersburg,  8. 

Veni  Emmanuel,  No.  1,  119.* 

Veni  Emmanuel,  No.  2,  119.* 

Wavertree,  453. 
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X«na  iBctre,  Boublc 

Cantate  Domltto,  77. 
Creation,  55. 

SbortiBctre 

Aldersgate,  416. 
Boylston,  273. 
Dennis.   410. 
Dolce  Domam.  488.^ 
Ferguson,  361. 
Laban,  379. 
Lelghton,  486. 
Lyte,   437. 
Marshal],  465.  469. 
Momington.   47. 
Olmatz»   378. 
St.  Andrew,  237,  401. 
St.  George,  457. 
St.  Michael,  344. 
St.  Thomas,  66. 
Schumann,    270. 
SelTln,   411. 
Sienna,   118,  438. 
Silrer   Street,   407. 
State    Street,   281. 
Swabia,    470. 
Thatcher,  463. 
Woolwich,  488.* 

Sbort  iBetre.  StouMe 

Chalrej,  394,  552. 
Dlademata,  95,  856. 
Lebanon,  336. 

5,  6.  5.  K.  6.  5.  6.  S. 

Fortitude.  382. 

Bb   6*   8.   8.  St  S« 

Fatherland,  408. 

5.  6.    8.  6.  6.   a 

Crusaders'  Hymn,  82. 

e.  4.  6.  4.  with  Refrain. 

I  Need  Thee  Every  Hour. 
439. 

6.  4.  e.  4.  e.  6.  4. 

Loye*s  Offering,    384. 
Proprlor,  Deo,  350. 

9b4*6«4«6«0*6«4« 

Bethany.   436. 
St.    Ednhind,  351. 

6.  4.  6.  6. 

St.  Columba.  19. 

e.  s.  6.  s. 

Gentlt   Jesus,   525. 
Merrlal,   20. 

e.  5.  0.  6.  Double* 

Bavaria   (Gale),  496.* 
Blessed  Saviour,  272. 
David.    498.> 
Lyndhnrst,  508. 


Penitence,  153. 

Princethorpe,   498.» 

Ruth,  322. 

St.  Andrew  of  Crete,  158. 

St.  Cephas,  496.* 

St.  Mary  Magdalene,  451. 

6.  B.  0.  5.  Donbley  wltli 
Refrain. 

Armageddon,  360.  501.> 
Christian  Soldiers,  497.* 
Danla,   205. 
Deva,  512. 
Hermas.  117,  518. 
Rosmore,  142. 
St.  Alban,   510. 
St.  Boniface,  500. 
St.  Gertrude,   497.> 
St.  Theresa,  501.^ 

6.  6.  4.  6<  0*  6.  4. 

America,  533. 

Bethel,  116. 

Dort,  201.« 

Fiat   Lux.    282. 

Italian   Hymn,   2,   283. 

Kirby  Bedon,  80. 

Olivet   440. 

Pittsfleld,  201.1 

St.  Ambrose   (Monk),  441. 

8.   w.  4.  8.   8«   4* 
St.  John,   178. 

V*  o«  o*  o* 
St.  Denys,  464. 

o.   o*   6.   6.   6*   6. 

Laudes  Domini,  76. 
St    Veronica,    227. 

6.  6.  6.  6.  Doable. 

Blessed  Home,  400.^ 
Invitation.  400.* 
Jewett,  396. 

V*    w*    w.    V.    n.    8. 

Christ    Church,   490. 
Darwall,  539. 
St  Godric.   275. 
St.  Gregory,  50. 
Samuel,  531. 

0.    6.    8.    4.    Doable. 

Covenant.  51. 

6.  6.  8.  6.  witb  Refrain. 

Marion   (New),  504. 

6.  7.  6.  7.  6.  6.  0.  6. 

Nun    Danket    307. 

7.  5.   7.  IS.   Doable   wItb 

Refrain. 

Intercession        (Calcott), 
471. 


7.  0.  7.  5.  Doable. 

Diligence.    383. 

7.    6.    7.    6. 

Kocher,    325. 

St  Alphege,  478,  506.* 

7.  6.  7.  0.  Doable. 

All  Hallows,  506.1 

Amsterdam,   443. 

Aurella,  229.  392.> 

Bentley,   391. 

Chenles.  358,  435. 

Come    Unto    Me,    301. 

Criiger,  495.* 

Day  of  Rest,  352. 

Ellacombe,    354. 

Ewell,  495.1 

Ewlng,    479.1 

Gerhardt  177. 

Greenland.  9,  121. 

Homeland,  473. 

Jesus  Maglster  Bone.  90. 

Lancashire,    186,    285. 

Lux   Mundi.  323. 

Magdalena,  54.i 

Mendebras.   44. 

Miriam,   54.' 

Missionary  Hyq;in,  284. 

Munich,  297. 

Pean,    220. 

Passion   Chorale.    177.* 

Pearsall.  292,  355,  476. 

Rotterdam,  296. 

St  Anselm.   43,   162,    477. 

St  Edith,  324. 

St  George's,   Bolton,    359. 

St  Kevin,  185. 

St  Theodulph,  161. 

•Schubert,  392.* 

Tours.  163. 

Watermouth,  91. 

Webb,    279,    357.* 

Westwood,  147. 

Yarmouth,    278. 

7.   6.   7.  6.   Doable   with 
Refrain. 

I  Love  to  Tell   the  Story, 

320. 
Urbs  Beata,  479.* 
Stand   Up,    Stand   Up   for 

Jesus,    357.* 

7.  8.  7.  6.  7.  6.  7.  5. 

Rutherford,    485 . 

7*   6.    7.   6.   8.   8. 

St  Anatolius  No.   1,  28.> 
St.  Anatolius  No.  2,   28.* 

7.  6.  8.  8.  Doable. 

Alford,  222. 
Patmos,  493. 

7.  8>  8*  0.  8.  6.  8.  6» 

St.   Christopher,  148. 
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7.  7.  7. 

Holy  Cross,  151. 
Lacrymse.  182,  251. 
St.   Philip,   171. 

7.  7.  7.  3. 

VIgllate,  381. 

7.  7.  7.  5. 

St.    Ambrose    (Qauntlett), 

331. 
Charity,  112. 
Irene,  259. 
Litany   No.    5,   206. 
Vesper!  Lux,  21. 

7.   7.  7.  6. 

Gower's  Litany,  230. 
Landon,   150. 
Litany,  No.  5,  530. 
Litany    No.    10,    176. 

7.  7.  7.  7. 

Clarion,  190.» 
Cyprus,   374. 
Ellingham.    341.* 
Evening  Hymn,  511. 
Evermore,   240.' 
Perrler,  5^9. 
Forgiveness,   332. 
Glebe  Field.  622.'  556. 
Gottschalk,    114,    420. 
Heinlein,   152. 
HoUey,  26. 
Horton,  303. 
Innocents,  64,  103. 
Kotzschmar,   38. 
Monkland,   321. 
Nuremberg,   373,  547. 
Percivals,    241. 
Pleyers  Hymn,  240,^  421. 
Redhead,  No.  47.  156. 
St.  Bees,   81.    304,   318. 
Seymour,   24. 
Simplicity,   522.* 
Solitude,   413. 
Strattner,  181. 
University  College,  871. 

7.  7.  7.  7.  with  AlleluUu 

Lasar.  100.' 

The   Resurrection,    105. 

7.    7.    7.    7.   7.  7. 

Dlz.    146.    306,    551. 
Heathlands,  5. 
Kelso,  4. 
Pilot,    460. 
Ratisbon,   78,    136. 
Redhead,  166.   180.   828.^ 
Rock  of  Ages,   328.* 
Rosefleld,   238. 
Sabbath,  48. 
St.    Athanasius,    212. 
Spanish  Hymn,  289. 
Toplady,    328.* 


7.    7.    7.    7.    Double* 

Benevento,  554. 
Blumenthal,  452. 
Culford,  341.1 
Frankfort,  549. 
Hervey,    149.* 
Holllngside.  389.' 
Maidstone,  224. 
Martyn,  389.' 
Mendelssohn,  131. 
St.  George's  Windsor,  221, 

545. 
SalEburg,  187. 
Spanish  Hymn,  149.^ 
Watchman,  287. 

7.   7.   7.   7.    8.  7. 

Arimatbea,    106. 

7.    7.   7.   7.   8.   8* 

Requlescat,  257. 

7.  8.  7.  8.  with  Alleluia* 

St.  Alblnus,   198. 

7.  8.   7.   8.   7.   7. 

Hinchman,  401. 
Kelso,   216. 

7.    8.    7.    8.    Double. 

Holy  Offerings,  271. 

7*     cf«     Ss     Ot    Ob 

Lambherd,   527. 

a  3.   3.  6. 

Stella,  141. 

8.    4.    7.    D. 

Haydn.  3. 

8.  4.   8*   4*   8<    4« 
Wentworth,  310. 

8«  4.  8»  4«  8.  8*  8.  4t 
Temple,  39. 

8.  S.  8.  3* 

Geneva,  412.*  562. 
St.  Helen's,  426. 
Stephanos,  412.' 

8«  5.  8*  6* 
Calrnbrook,  155. 

8.   5*    8.   K.   8»   7* 
Angel  Voices,  402. 

8*      Oa     8a     4a 

St.  Cuthbert,  200. 


8a     6a     8a     6a     4a     4a     8a     8a 

Rodlgast,   431. 

8.     6a    8a     6a     6a     Oa     6a     6* 

Paradise,  483. 

8.  6.  8.  6.  7.  6a  a  e. 

Bethlehem,    139.* 
St.  Louis,  139.1 

8a     6a     8a     8a    6a 

Elton.  468. 
Newcastle,   448. 

8,  7.  a  7. 

Batty,  168. 

Brocklesbury,  236,  520. 
Cross  of  Jesus,  93,*  124. 
Domlnus  Regit  Me,  41& 
Dorrnance,  349. 
Evening  Prayer,  36.* 
Galilee,   348. 
Love  Divine  (Stainer), 

345. 
Oxford,  347. 
Rathbun.  93.* 
St.  Oswald,   192,  372. 
St.  Sylvester,  41,  528. 
Sicilian  Mariners'  Hymn. 

94.* 
Sllngsby,  312. 
Stockwell,  290,  385. 
Stuttgard,   123,   311. 
Trust,  94.» 

8a      7.      8a      7a      4.      7. 

Coronae,  200. 
Margaret  Street,  159. 
Regent  Square.  133,  281, 

399.1 
St.  Raphael,  71. 

8.   7a   8.    7.   7.   7. 

All  Saints  (Cksrman),  86a 
Gounod,  98. 
Irby,  513. 
Klrkdale,  37. 
Neandor.  194,  225. 
Suppliant,  387. 

8.     7.     a     7a    7a     7.     8a    6a 

Harwell,  85. 

a  7.   8.   7a  a  7. 

Benedic  Anima,  481. 
Dulce  Carmen,  73,   472, 

494. 
Regent  Square,   266. 
St.  Pancras,  125. 
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8.    7.    8.    7.    Doable. 

AaBtrian  Hymn,  228,  286. 
Aatumn,  399.^ 
B«echer,  455.^ 
Bethany   (English),  302.^ 
Conqueror,  362. 
Converse,  302.* 
EUesdle,  343.> 
Faben,  309. 
Golden    Sheaves,  544. 
Harvard  Hymn,  505. 
The  Hymn  to  Joy,  53,  550. 
Love  Divine  (Le  Jeune), 

455.» 
Lax  Eol,  109.  184. 
Moultrie,  52. 
St.  Asaph,  555. 
St.  Polycarp,  343.^ 
Sanctuary,  134,  199,  217. 
The  Wise  Men,  517. 
Vesper  Hymn,  36. 

Ba     7*    CM     0»     #• 

Contrition,  160. 
St  Winifreds,  75. 

cl«       O*       tm       O*       0«        « • 

Bonar,  482. 

8.    &    8.    with    AHelaia. 

Palestrlna,  197. 

8.  8.  8.  3. 
St.  Aelred,  405. 

a.  8.  8.  4. 

Almsgiving,  461.  546. 
Uanford,   274.   402. 
In  Memorlum,  253. 
St.  Gabriel,  23. 

a  8.  8.  6. 

Flemmlng,  427. 
Just  as  I  am,  338. 
Kirkstall,  380. 

8.  8.  8.  8.  e. 
St  Margaret,  432. 

9.  8.  9.  8. 

Eucharlstic  Hymn,  247. 

9a     o*    9*    B»    a*    8* 

Neumark,  433. 

10.  4.  10.  4. 

Sahmission,  414. 


10.   4.   10.   4.    10.    10. 

Lux  Benigna,  388.^ 
Newman,  388.* 

10.  10. 

Coena  E>ominl,  252. 
Pax  Tecum,  428. 
St  Martha*s-on-the-HilI, 
429. 

10.  10.  7. 

Alleluia  Perenne,  308. 

10.  10.  10.  with  Alleluia. 

Sarum,  218. 

10.    }0.    10.    6. 

P.lessed  Rest,  250. 
Peace,  398. 

10.  10.   10.  10. 

Batten,   89. 
Benediction,  49. 
Bread  of  Life,  254. 
Dalkeith,  543. 
Eventide,  35. 
Henley,  244. 
Langran,  154. 
Longwood,   326. 
Morecambe,  100,  111.  449. 
O  Quanta  Qualla,  489. 
Pax  Dei,  450. 
PenitentiB,  245. 
Russian  Hymn,  226.^ 
Savannah.  226.* 
Toulon,  265. 

10.  10.  10.  10.  10.  10. 

•Florence,  404. 
Nachtlied,  40. 
Yorkshire,  132. 

10.  10.   11.  11. 

Hanover,  108. 
Lyons,  72. 

11.  6.  11.   6. 

Light  of  the  World,  458. 

11.  8.   11.  8. 
Sweet  Story,  526. 

11.  10.    11.    6. 

Blrkdale,  410. 

11.    10.    11.    9. 

Russian  Hymn,  540. 


11.   10.   11.  10. 

Ancient  of  Days,  215. 
Consolator,  305. 
Crofton,  7. 

Epiphany.  No.  1,  144.^ 
Felix,  447. 
Henley,  446.* 
Marlborough,  446.^ 
Morningstar,  144.* 
Sandringham,  255,  558. 
Strength  and  Stay,  335. 
Wesley.  280. 
Windsor  (Barnby),  6. 

11.   10.  11.   10.   with 
Refrain. 

Angels  of  Jesus,  474.* 
Pilgrims,   474.1 
Tidings,  276. 
Vox  Angelica,  471.* 

11.    11.    11.    5. 

Cloisters,  235. 
Nightfall.  31. 

11.  11.  11.  11. 

Adeste  Fideles,  397. 

11.   11.   11.   11.  with 
Refrain. 

Alma  Lux,  503. 
Easter  Carol,  191. 
The  President's  Hymn,  548 
Welcome,  Happy  Morning, 
183. 

11.  la.  12. 10. 

,     Nicaea,  1. 

Irreffular. 

Adeste  Fideles,  130. 
Avison,   128. 
Battle  Hymn,  536. 
Bavaria   (German),   519.* 
Chautauqua,  32. 
Commonwealth,  538. 
Crossing  the  Bar,  261. 
Ein'   Feste  Burg.  434 
Epiphany.    No.   2,    188. 
Guardian,  519.^ 
Margaret,  140. 
St  Peter's,  Albany,  514. 
Stille  Nacht  515. 
Three  Kings,   516. 
We  March  to  Victory,  502. 
Zennor,  395. 
Zion*s  King,  509. 


1n^eJ:  of  Canticles,  Cbante  an^  'Reeponeed 


Venlte,  exuItemuB  Domino 573 

Te    Denm    laadamus 574 

Benedicite,  omnia  opera  Domini 575 

Benedictus     576 

Jubilate  Deo 577 

Magnificat    578 

Cantate    Domino 579 

Bonum  est  confiterl 580 

Nunc  dimlttlB •. 581 

Deu8  misereatur 582 

Benedlc,   anima  mea 583 

Gloria  in  ExceUis 584 

Christ  our  Passover 585 

Gloria    Patrl    586 


Kyrie    Eleison    587 

Sanctus    588 

Agnus  Dei   589 

The  Lord's  Prayer 590-591 

Gloria    Tibi     692 

Offertory   chant    593 

The    Doxology    594 

Baptismal   chant    595 

Vesper    verse    596 

Choir    sentences     597 

Responsive    sentences     598-599 

The  Apostles*   Creed 600 

Amens    601 


nDuelcal  ln^cI  of  Cbante 


H.  Aldrlch,  A 581 

H.  Aldrlch,  G 576 

W.   Allen,   A 578 

Anonymous,  Bb     577 

Anonymous,  C       580 

Anonymous,  Eb     488 

Anonymous,  E\t    576 

J.   Barnby,   Bb 574 

J.    Barnby,   E 576 

J.    Barnby,   Eb 582 

J.    Barnby,   P 574 

I.    Barrow,    Ep 578 

T.   Barrow,   F 580 

C.  A.  Barry,  C 581 

J.    Battlshlll,   G 583 

L.    van  Beethoven,    Bb 574,582 

A.  Bennett.  P 575,  580 

J.    Blow,    A  minor 157 

W.    Boyce,    D 573 

W.  Crotch,   G 574 

W.   Crotch,    Bb 585 

T.  S.  Dupuls,  Bb .* 579 

T.   S.  Dupuls.  G 577 

G.  J.  Elvey,  Bb 575 

G.  J.   Elvey,  Bb 577 

S.    Elvey,    Bb 579 

W.   Felton,    Eh 581 

R.    Goodson,    C 573 

J,    Gobs,    A 579 

J.    Gobs,    E 574 

J.    Gobs,    P 583 

Gregorian,    E 581 

W.  H.   Havergal,  Ab 582 

W.    Hayes.    P 575 

W.   Hames.   Eb 581 

E.   J.    riopklns,    Eb 579 

P.    Humphrey,    C 585 

W.   Jacobs,   A 58S 

J.    Jones,    D 573 

C.   B.  Kettle,   C 578 

R.  Langdon,  P 581 

H.  Lawes,  Bb 574 

J.    Medley,    Bb 583 

W.  H.  Monk.  A 576 

G.  T.  Musgrave,  D 582 

J.    Nares,    A 580 

J.    Nares,    Eb 578 


T.    Norris,    A 577 

Old  Church  Melody,  P 584 

W.   P.   Propert.  E 574 

J.    Robinson,    Eb 573 

W.   Russell,    E 574,  583 

W.    Russell,    V 579 

H.    Smart,    G 578 

J.    Stainer,   Bb 581 

T.  Tallis,  Eb 574 

A.    H.   D.  Troy  te,    Eb 35,«  403 

J.   Turle,  Ab 582 

J.  Turle,  P 580 

R.   Woodward,  Bb 573 

H^e  £Id8on 

Anonymous,   Eb 587 

G.  J.  Elvey,  Ab 587 

W.   B.   Gilbert,  C ,587 

Mendelssohn,    Ab 587 

9anctu0 

Anonymous,    Eb 588 

A.  S.  Cooper,  D 588 

W.  A.  C.  Crulckshank.  Eb 688 

Oloria  Uibi 

Anonymous,    D 592 

C.  Gounod,  G 592 

I.    Pleyel,    A 592 

Oloria  patrf 

Anonymous,    G 586 

H.  W.  Greatorix,  Eb 586 

Saptfimal  (Cbant 

R.    Parrant,    P 595 

T.   Tallis.    P 595 

Anonymous,    Eb 590 

J.    Stainer,  G 591 

Bpostki'  Ctttb 

J.   Stainer,   G 


600 


Bment 

Anonymous,    Ab 601 

T.  Adams,  G 601 

Greek    Liturgy,    G 601 

Nauman,    A 601 

St.  Mark's,  G 601 

J.   Stainer,  A 601 


XX 


1n^eI  of  Subjecte 


Blmd0iPin0 

Hoi  J  offerings,  rich  and  rare 

Xvcvit^  ot  Xfte 

Brief  life  is  here  our  portion 

O  God,  the  Rock  of  ages 

Oar  God«  our  help  In  ages  past 

The  day  Is  gently  sinking  to  a  close. 

The  sands  of  time  are  sinking 

The  radiant  mom  hath  passed  away. . . 
While  with  ceaseless  course  the  sun . . 

Cbariticd 

Lord,  lead  the  way  the  Saviour  went. 

Lord,   speak   to   me 

Master  no  offering 


CbUdbood 

By  cool  Siloam's  shady  rill . . 

Saviour  Who  Thy  flock , 

Shepherd  of  tender  youth 

To  Him  Who  children  blessed. 


271 


478 
54 
57 
40 

485 
23 

554 


260 
370 
384 


524 

236 

80 

237 


Cbridt 

BMMna  presence  of 

Abide  with  me,  fast  falls  the  eventide.  35 

Btocation  ot 

All  hall  the  power  of  Jesus'  Name. ...  84 

At  the  Name  of  Jesus 496 

Christ  abore  all  glory  seated 199 

Fairest  Lord  Jesus 82 

Hall  Thou  once  despised   Jesus 109 

Hark !  ten  thousand  harps 85 

Jesus,  Name  of  wondrous  love 81 

Look,  ye  saints,  the  sight  Is  glorious. .  200 

Oh.  for  a  thousand  tongues  to  sing. .  106 

0  Jesus,  King  most  wonderful 83 

Saviour,   blessed   Saviour 498 

Saviour,  when  night  involves  the  skies  17 

Sing  Alleluia  forth  in  duteous  praise. .  308 

When  morning  gilds  the  skies 76 

Ye  servants  of  God,  your  Master  pro- 
claim      108 

(tomfortof 

Come   unto  Me,  ye  weary 301 

Come,  ye  disconsolate 805 

1  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say 300 

Cmqneror,  the 

Conquering  kings  their  titles   take. . .  103 

Rise,  Glorious  Conqueror,  rise 201 

Cross  of 

Beneath  the  Cross  of  Jesus 148 

Fling  out  the  banner 289 

In  the  Cross  of  Christ  I  glory 93 

Lord,  as  to  Thy  dear  Cross  we  flee. .  383 

Must  Jesus  bear  the  Cross 340 

Sweet    the   moments 168 

O  Jesus,  crucified  for  man 172 

O  Jesna,  we  adore  Thee 323 

There  Is  a  green  hill  far  away 173 

When  I  survey  the  wondrous  Cross..  170 


Snimple,  tbe 

Immortal  Love,  forever  full 

Majestic  sweetness  sits  enthroned. 
My  dear  Redeemer  and  my  Lord. . 
Thou  art  the  way,  to  Thee  alone. 
Thou  sayst,  "Take  up  thy  cross". 

yenow«bip  with 

O  Holy  Saviour,  Friend  unseen... 
O  Lnmb  of  God,  still  keep  me 


yrien^,  t^e 

One  there  Is  above  all  others 

O  Thou  great  Friend  to  all  the  sons. 

Ooob  Sbepber^,  tbe 

Shepherd  of  tender  youth 

The  King  of  love,  my  Shepherd  Is. . 
Was  there  ever  kindest  shepherd . . . 


97 

92 

87 

466 

465 


427 
90 


98 
100 


80 
418 
302 


flelper,  tbe 

I  sought  the  Lord  and  afterward. . . .  308 

Jesus,  my  Saviour,   look  on  me 402 

Jesus   Saviour,   pilot   me 460 

O    Jesus,    Thou    art  standing 324 

O  King  of  mercy,  from  Thy  throne. .  89 

The  King  of  glory  standeth 325 

5ubge,  tbe 

O  quickly   come  dread  Judge 120 

The  world  Is  very  evil 476 

leabersbip  of 

He  leadeth  me 409 

He   leads  us  on  by  paths  we  do  not 

know     395 

Jesus,  still  lead  on 408 

Lord,  It  belongs  not  to  my  care 423 


Xidbt  of  tbe  VOioxlb,  tbe 

Christ  Whose  glory  fills  the  skies... 
Light  of  the  lonely  pilgrim's  heart... 
Light  of  the  world,  forever  shining. , 
Light  of  those  whose  dreary  dwelling. 
Walk  In  the  light 


Ion<iin0  for 

Come,  Lord,  and  tarry  not.., 
O  come,  O  come.  Emmanuel . 
O  quickly  come,  dread  Judge. 
We  would  see  Jesus , 


love  of 

Hark!  my  soul!  It  is  the  Lord 

How  sweet  the  Name  of  Jesus 

I  love  to  tell  the  story 

Jesus,  Lover  of  my  soul 

Jesus,  these  eyes  have  never  seen . . . 

Jesus,  the  very  thought  of  Thee 

Love  divine  all  love  excelling 

More  love  to  Thee,  O  Christ 

O  Love  Divine  that  stooped 

O  Love  that  wilt  not  let  me  go 

O  Saviour,  precious  Saviour 

Saviour,  source  of  every  blessing. . . 
Saviour,  Thy  dying  love 


78 
127 
458 
286 
467 
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NIOEA      IX.I2.I3.XO. 


John  B.  Dvkss 


(j-84)    Ho-ly,  Ho-ly 


Lord  God  Al-might  -  y  !  Ear  -  ly    in  the 


T^ — ^ 


mer-ci-ful  and  might-y !    God  in  Three  Persons,  Blessed  Trin-i  -  ty  I    A-men. 


2  Holy,  Holy,  Holy!  all  the  saints  adore  Thee, 

Casting  down  their  golden  crowns  around  the  glassy  sea; 
Cherubim  and  seraphim  falling  down  before  Thee, 
Which  wert,  and  art,  and  evermore  shalt  be. 

3  Holy,  Holy,  Holy!  though  the  darkness  hide  Thee, 
Though  the  eye  of  sinful  man  Thy  glory  may  not  see. 
Only  Thou  art  holy:  there  is  none  beside  Thee, 
Perfect  in  power,  in  love,  and  purity. 

4  Holy,  Holy,  Holy!  Lord  God  Almighty! 

All  Thy  works  shall  praise  Thy  Name,  in  earth,  and  sky,  and  sea: 

Holy,  Holy,  Holy!  merciful  and  mighty! 

God  in  Three  Persons,  Blessed  Trinity!    Amen. 

Rbginald  Hsbbx 
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2        ITALIAN  HYMN    6.6.4.6.6.6.4 
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(J-W)Come,  Thou  Al   -  might  -   y     King,    Help    us    Thy     name       to    sing, 
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Help  US    to   praise:     Fa-ther   all-glo- ri-ous,   O'er   all  vie -to  -  ri-ous, 
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Come  and  reign      o   -    ver     us,        An  -  cient    of      Days  I     A  -  men. 
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2  Come,  Thou  Incarnate  Word, 
Gird  on  Thy  mighty  sword; 

Our  prayer  attend; 
Come,  and  Thy  people  bless; 
And  give  Thy  word  success; 
Spirit  of  holiness  I 

On  us  descend. 


3  Come,  holy  Comforter, 
Thy  sacred  witness  bear 

In  this  glad  hour: 
Thou,  Who  almighty  art, 
Now  rule  in  every  heart. 
And  ne'er  from  us  depart, 

Spirit  of  power! 


4  To  the  great  One  in  Three, 
The  highest  praises  be. 
Hence  evermore; 
Thy  sovereign  majesty 
May  we  in  glory  see. 
And  to  eternity 
Love  and  adore.    Amen. 
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3        HAYDN    «.4.7.  D. 
I 


Arr.  fr.  Franz  Joseph  Haydn 


prrTTTg:^=i^jlj-."ij  Ji^ 


(J- 100)  Come,  my       soul,  thou  must     be    wak-ing,  Now  is  break-ing   O'er  the 

1^  fvJ5 


I 


a 


^is 


ff=^ 


t 


fTS 


fc: 


W 


JLij  ni.:j^^L_u^ 


earth  an  -  oth  -  er     day: 
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Come    to      Him    who  made  this  splen-dor, 
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See  thou  ren -der  All  thy     fee   -   ble    strength     can    pay. 
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A  -  men. 
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2  Gladly  hail  the  sun  returning: 

Ready  burning 
Be  the  incense  of  thy  powers; 
For  the  night  is  safely  ended; 

God  hath  tended 
With  His  care  thy  helpless  hours. 

3  Pray  that  He  may  prosper  ever 

Each  endeavor, 
When  thine  aim  is  good  and  true; 
But  that  He  may  ever  thwart  thee 

And  convert  thee, 
When  thou  evil  wouldat  pursue. 


I        I 


4  Think  that  He  thy  ways  beholdeth; 

He  unfoldeth 
Every  fault  that  lurks  within; 
He  the  hidden  shame  glossed  over 

Can  discover. 
And  discern  each  deed  of  sin. 

5  Mayest  thou  on  life's  last  morrow, 

Free  from  sorrow. 
Pass  away  in  slumber  sweet;     [ness. 
And,  released  from  death's  dark  sad- 
Rise  in  gladness, 
That  far  brighter  Sun  to  greet 


6  Only  God's  free  gifts  abuse  not, 
Light  refuse  not, 
But  His  Spirit's  voice  obey; 
Thou  with  Him  shalt  dwell,  beholding 

Light  enfolding 
All  things  in  unclouded  day.    Amen. 

Fribdrich  R.  L.  Von  Canitz.    Tr.  Henry  J.  Bucxoll,  arr. 
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BowARD  J.  Hopkins 
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(J-96)  £}y  .  'rymom-ing   mer  -  cies  new    Fall    as    fresh    as  mom-ing  dew; 
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Ev  -  'ry  mom  -  ing    let       us  pay      Trib  -  ute  with    the    ear  -  ly    day; 
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For  Thy  mer-cies,  Lord,  are  surei  Thy  com-pas-sion  doth  en  -  dure.    A  -  men. 


2  Still  the  greatness  of  Thy  love 
Daily  doth  our  sins  remove; 
Daily,  far  as  east  from  west, 
Lifts  the  burden  from  the  breast; 
Gives  unbought,  to  those  who  pray, 
Strength  to  stand  in  evil  day. 


3  Let  our  prayers  each  mom  prevail. 
That  these  gifts  may  never  fail; 
And,  as  we  confess  the  sin 
And  the  tempter's  power  within, 
Feed  us  with  the  Bread  of  Life, 
Fit  us  for  our  daily  strife. 


4  As  the  morning  light  returns, 
As  the  sun  with  splendor  bums, 
Teach  us  still  to  turn  to  Thee, 
Ever  blessed  Trinity, 
With  our  hands  our  hearts  to  raise, 
In  unfailing  prayer  and  praise.    Amen. 


Gkbvillb  Phillimors 
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(J-TO)    At  Thy  feet,    O  Christ,  we     lay    Thine  own  gift    of    this   new   day; 
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Doubt   of    what  it    holds   in  store  Makes  us  crave  Thine  aid    the    more; 
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Lest  it  prove  a     time  of  loss,  Mark  it,  Sav-iour,  with  Thy  Cross.  A-men. 


tfn,  i/i^rri'irrii 


2  If  it  flow  on  calm  and  bright. 
Be  Thyself  our  chief  delight; 
If  it  bring  unknown  distress, 
AH  is  good  that  Thou  canst  bless; 
Only,  while  its  hours  begin, 
Pray  we,  keep  them  clear  of  sin. 


3  We  in  part  our  weakness  know, 
And  in  part  discern  our  foe; 
Well  for  us,  before  Thine  eyes 
All  our  danger  open  lies; 
Turn  not  from  us,  while  we  plead 
Thy  compassions  and  our  need. 


4  Fain  would  we  Thy  word  embrace. 
Live  each  moment  on  Thy  grace. 
All  our  selves  to  Thee  consign, 
Fold  up  all  our  wills  in  Thine, 
Think,  and  speak,  and  do,  and  be. 
Simply  that  which  pleases  Thee.    Amen. 


William  Bright 
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(J- 112)  Still,  still  with  Thee,  when  pur-plemom-ing  break-eth,   When   the  bird 
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wak  -  eth,  and  the  shadows    flee;    Fair  -  er  than  mom  -  ing,  love-lier  than  the 


day  -  light,     Dawns  the  sweet  conHgciousness,    I        am    with  Thee.  A-men 


f-r^ 


(May  be  sung  to  ''  Felix,"  No.  44?) 

2  Alone  with  Thee,  amid  the  mystic  shadows. 

The  solemn  hush  of  nature  newly  bom; 
Alone  with  Thee  in  breathless  adoration, 
In  the  calm  dew  and  freshness  of  the  mom. 

3  Still,  still  with  Thee,  as  to  each  newborn  morning, 

A  fresh  and  solemn  splendor  still  is  given, 
So  does  this  blessed  consciousness  awaking. 
Breathe  each  day  nearness  unto  Thee  and  heaven. 

4  When  sinks  the  soul,  subdued  by  toil,  to  slumber. 

Its  closing  eyes  look  up  to  Thee  in  prayer; 
Sweet  the  repose  beneath  Thy  wings  o'ershading. 
But  sweeter  still,  to  wake  and  find  Thee  there. 

5  So  shall  it  be  at  last,  in  that  bright  morning, 

When  the  soul  waketh,  and  life's  shadows  flee; 
O  in  that  hour,  fairer  than  daylight  dawning, 
Shall  rise  the  glorious  thought — I  am  with  Thee.    Amen. 

Hamiibt  Bkkchbx  Stowr 
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(J- 112)  Now,  when  the  dusk  -   y  shades  of  night,  re- treat-  ing       Be  -  fore  the 


sun's     red  banner,swift-ly   flee;        Now, when  the  ter  -  rors    of  the  dark  are 
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0       Lord,  we  lift    our  thank-  ful  hearts    to]    Thee.  Amen. 


ii 


^^ 


^ 


-^ 


£ 


«: 


^ 


f 


r^ 


t 


2  To  Thee,  Whose  word,  the  fount  of  life  unsealing, 

When  hill  and  dale  in  thickest  darkness  lay. 
Awoke  bright  rays  across  the  dim  earth  stealing. 
And  bade  the  eve  and  mom  complete  the  day. 

3  Look  from  the  height  of  heaven  and  send  to  cheer  us 

Thy  light  and  truth,  and  guide  us  onward  still; 
Still  let  Thy  mercy,  as  of  old,  be  near  us. 
And  lead  us  safely  to  Thy  holy  hill. 

4  So,  when  that  mom  of  endless  Ught  is  waking. 

And  shades  of  evil  from  its  splendors  flee. 
Safe  may  we  rise,  this  earth's  dark  vale  forsaking. 
Through  all  the  long  bright  day  to  dwell  with  Thee. 

5  Be  this  by  Thee,  O  Gkxi  thrice  holy,  granted, 

O  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  ever  blest; 
Whose  glory  by  the  heaven  and  earth  is  chanted. 
Whose  name  by  men  and  angels  is  confessed.      Amen. 

St.  GRBGORy  The  Grbat.    Tr.  Anon. 
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(J— 112)  When,8treaming  from  the  eastern  skies,  The  mom-ing  light  sa-lutes  mine  eyes, 
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O  Sun      of  Right-eous-ness   di  -vine,    On   me    with  beams  of   mer  -  cy  shine; 
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Chase  the  dark  shades  of  night  away,  And  turn  my  dark-ness  in  -  to    day.  A  -  men. 
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2  Afl  every  day,  Thy  mercy  spares, 
Will  bring  its  trials  and  its  cares, 
O  Saviour,  till  my  life  shall  end. 
Be  Thou  my  Counselor  and  Friend; 
Teach  me  Thy  precepts  all  divine. 
And  be  Thy  great  example  mine. 


3  When  each  day's  scenes  and  labors  close, 
And  wearied  nature  seeks  repose. 
With  pardoning  mercy  richly  blest. 
Guard  me,  my  Saviour,  while  I  rest; 
And  as  each  morning's  sun  shall  rise, 
Oh,  lead  me  onward  to  the  skies. 


4  And  at  my  life's  last  setting  sun, 
My  conflicts  o'er,  my  labors  done, 
Jesus,  Thy  heavenly  radiance  shed. 
To  cheer  and  bless  my  dying  bed; 
Then  from  death's  gloom  my  spirit  raise. 
To  see  Thy  face  and  sing  Thy  praise.    Amen. 

William  Shrubsolb 
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(J-ios)  Light  of 


the  world,  we 
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hail    Thee    Flush -ing  the  eaat-em   skies; 
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Nev  -  er    shall  darkness    veil    Thee 
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A  -  gain  from    hu  -  man    eyes; 
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so  glad   and  gold  -  en,    Shall    set    on  earth  no  more.    A -hex. 
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2  light  of  the  world,  Thy  beauty 

Steals  into  every  heart, 
And  glorifies  with  duty 

Life's  poorest,  humblest  part; 
Thou  robest  in  Thy  splendor 

The  simple  ways  of  men. 
And  helpest  them  to  render 

Light  back  to  Thee  again. 

3  Light  of  the  world,  before  Thee 

Our  spirits  prostrate  fall; 
We  worship,  we  adore  Thee, 
Thou  Light,  the  Life  of  all; 


With  Thee  is  no  forgetting 

Of  all  Thine  hand  hath  made; 
Thy  rising  hath  no  setting, 

Thy  sunshine  hath  no  shade. 

4  Light  of  the  world,  illumine 

This  darkened  land  of  Thine, 
Till  everything  that's  human 

Be  filled  with  what's  divine; 
Till  every  tongue  and  nation, 

From  sin's  dominion  free, 
Rise  in  the  new  creation  [Amen. 

Which  springs  from  Love  and  Thee. 

John  S.  B.  Monsbll 
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( j-88 )    New  ev  - 'ry  mom-ing    is   the  love     Our  wak'ning  and  up  -  ris  -  ing  prove; 
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Thro'  sleep  and  darkness  safely  brought,Re8tor'd  to  life,  and  pow'r,and  tho't.A-men. 
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2  New  mercies,  each  returning  day, 
Hover  around  us  while  we  pray; 
New  perils  past,  new  sins  forgiven. 


Some  softening  gleam  of  love  and  prayer 
Shall  dawn  on  every  cross  and  care. 


XT      .X.      u.     en  A         Jo^'K'v®^'        ,    5  The  trivial  round,  the  common  task, 
New  thoughts  of  God,new  hopes  of  heav'n.    y^^  f^^^y^  all  we  need  to  ask; 


3  If  on  our  daily  course  our  mind 
Be  set  to  hallow  all  we  find, 

New  treasures  still,  of  countless  price, 
God  will  provide  for  sacrifice. 

4  Old  friends,  old  scenes,  will  lovelier  be, 
As  more  of  heaven  in  each  we  see; 


1 1      MORNING  HYMN    L.  M. 
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Room  to  deny  ourselves,  a  road 
To  bring  us  daily  nearer  God. 

6  Only,  O  Lord,  in  Thy  dear  love. 
Fit  us  for  perfect  rest  above. 
And  help  us,  this  and  every  day, 
To  live  more  nearly  as  we  pray.    Amen. 

John  Kbbls 
FRAK901S  H.  Barthblbmon 
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j(  J-88)    A-wake,  my  soul,  and  with  the  sun       Thy   dai  -  l^stage  of    du  -  ty  run; 


Shake  ofif  dull  sloth,and  ear-ly    rise      To  pay  thy  morning  sac-ri  -  fice.     A-men. 


flDornina 


2  Redeem  thy  misspent  time  that's  past, 
And  live  this  day  as  if  thy  last; 
Improve  thy  talent  with  due  care; 
For  the  great  Day  thyself  prepare. 

3  Wake,  and  lift  up  thyself,  my  heart, 
And  with  the  angels  bear  thy  part, 
Who  all  night  long,  imwearied,  sing 
High  praise  to  the  eternal  King. 


5  Lord,  I  my  vows  to  Thee  renew; 
Scatter  my  sins  as  morning  dew;      [willi 
Guard  my  first  springs  of  thought  and 
And  with  Thyself  my  spirit  fill. 

6  Direct,  control,  suggest,  this  day, 
All  I  design,  or  do,  or  say; 

That  all  my  powers,  with  all  their  might, 
In  Thy  sole  glory  may  unite. 


4  All  praise  to  Thee,  Who  safe  has  kept,      7  Praise  God,   from  Whom  all  blessings 
And  hast  refreshed  me  while  I  slept;  flow. 

Grant,  Lord,  when  I  from  death  shall    Praise  Him,  all  creatures  here  below; 

wake.  Praise  Him  above,  angelic  host:     [Amen. 

I  may  of  endless  light  partake.  Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 

Thomas  Ken 


12     ZEPHYR    L.M. 


William  B.  Bkaobury 
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(J- 100)0    Jeeus,  Lord  of  heav'n-ly  grace,  Thou  Brightness  of  Thy  Father's  face, 
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Thou  Fountain  of  e-tenud  light,  Whose  beams  disperse  the  shades  of  night.  A-men. 


2  Come,  holy  Sun  of  heavenly  love, 
Shower  down  Thy  radiance  from  above, 
And  to  our  inward  hearts  convey 

The  Holy  Spirit's  cloudless  ray. 

3  And  we  the  Father's  help  will  claim, 
And  sing  the  Father's  glorious  name; 
His  powerful  succor  we  implore. 
That  we  may  stand  to  fall  no  more. 


4  May  faith,  deep-rooted  in  the  soul, 
The  flesh  subdue,  the  mind  control; 
May  guile  depart,  and  discord  cease, 
And  all  within  be  joy  and  peace. 

5  0  hallowed  be  the  approaching  day; 
Let  meekness  be  our  morning  ray. 
And  faithful  love  our  noonday  Ught, 
And  hope  our  sunset,  cahn  and  bright. 


6  O  Christ,  with  each  returning  mom, 
Thine  image  to  our  hearts  is  borne; 
O  may  we  ever  clearly  see 
Our  Saviour  and  our  God  in  Thee.    Amen. 


St.  Ambrose  op  Milan.    Tr.  John  Chandlbk 
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Cantarium  St.  Galu 


(J -72)  Lord  God  ofmorn-ing  and   of  night,  We  thank  Thee  for  Thy  gift    of  light, 
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As' in  the  dawn  the  shadows  fly,  We  seem  to  find  Thee  now  more  nigh.  Amen. 
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2  Freeh  hopes  have  wakened  in  the  heart,     4  O  Lord  of  lights;  'tis  Thou  alone       [own; 
Fresh  force  to  do  our  daily  part;  Canst  make  our  darkened  hearts  Thine 

Thy  thousand  sleeps  our  strength  restore     Though  this  new  day  with  joy  we  see, 
A  thousand-fold  to  serve  Thee  more.  Great  Dawn  of  God,  we  cry  for  Thee! 


3  Yet  whilst  Thy  will  we  would  pursue, 
Oft  what  we  would  we  cannot  do; 
The  sun  may  stand  in  zenith  skies. 
But  on  the  soul  thick  midnight  lies. 


5  Praise  God,  our  Maker  and  our  Friend, 
Praise  Him  thro'  time,  till  time  shall  end; 
Till  psalm  and  song  His  name  adore 
Through  heaven's  great  day  of  evermore. 

Amen. 

Francis  T.  Palgravb 


\^     CANONBURY    L.  M. 
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( J- 100  )0  God,Thy  world  is  sweet  with  pray'r;  The  breath  of  Christ  is  in  the  air;   We 
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rise    on  thy   free  Spir-it's  wings, And  ev- 'ry  tho'twith-in    us  sings.    A-men. 
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2  Thou  art  our  Morning  and  our  Sun, 
Our  work  is  glad,  in  Thee  begun, 
Our  footworn  path  is  fresh  with  dew, 
For  Thou  Greatest  all  things  new. 


1 5    WARWICK  C.  M. 


3  O  God,  within  us  and  above, 
Close  to  us  in  the  Christ  we  love, 
Through  Him,  our  only  Guide  and  Way, 
May  heavenly  life  be  ours  to-day!  Amen. 

Lucy  Larcom 
Samuel  Stanley 


(J- 72)  Lord,  in      the  morning  Thou  shalt  hear     My  voice  as  -  cend-  ing  high;  To 
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Thee  will    I      di  -  rect  my  pray'r,  To    Thee  lift    up    mine  eye.    A-men. 


2  Up  to  the  hills  where  Christ  is  gone, 

To  plead  for  all  His  saints. 
Presenting  at  His  Father's  throne 
Our  songs  and  our  complaints. 

3  Thou  art  a  God  before  Whose  sight 

The  wicked  shall  not  stand; 
Sinners  shall  ne'er  be  Thy  delight, 
Nor  dweU  at  Thy  right  hand. 


4  But  to  Thy  house  will  I  resort 

To  taste  Thy  mercies  there; 
I  will  frequent  Thy  holy  court, 
And  worship  in  Thy  fear. 

5  Oh,  may  Thy  Spirit  guide  my  feet 

In  ways  of  righteousness! 
Make  every  path  of  duty  straight, 
And  plain  before  my  face.    Amen. 

Isaac  Watts 
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Thomas  Talus 
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(J"  76)  All  praise  to  Thee,  my  God,  this  night,  For  all  the  blees-ings   of  the  light;  Keep 
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me,  oh,  keep  me.  King  of  kings!  Beneath  Thine  own  Almigh-ty  wings.  A  -  men. 
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2  Forgive  me,  Lord,  for  Thy  dear  Son, 
The  ill  that  I  this  day  have  done; 
That  with  the  world,  myself,  and  Thee, 
I,  ere  I  sleep,  at  peace  may  be. 

3  Teach  me  to  live,  that  I  may  dread 
The  grave  as  little  as  my  bed; 
Teach  me  to  die,  that  so  I  may 
Rise  glorious  at  the  awful  day. 


4  Oh,  may  my  soul  on  Thee  repose, 

And  may  sweet  sleep  mine  eyelids  close; 
Sleep  that  may  me  more  vigorous  make 
To  serve  my  God  when  I  awake. 

5  When  in  the  night  I  sleepless  lie, 

My  soul  with  heavenly  thoughts  supply; 
Let  no  ill  dreams  disturb  my  rest. 
No  powers  of  darkness  me  molest. 


6  Oh,  when  shall  I,  in  endless  day. 
Forever  chase  dark  sleep  away, 
And  hymns  divine  with  angels  sing, 
All  praise  to  Thee,  eternal  King?    Amen. 


Thomas  Ken 
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(J-M)  Ssv-iour,when  night  involves  the  skies,  My  soul,  a-dor- ing,  turns  to  Thee; 
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Thee,8elf-a  -  based  in  mor-tal  guise,  And  wrapt  in  shades  of  death  for  me.    Amen. 
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2  On  Thee  my  waking  raptures  dwell, 

When  crimson  gleams  the  east  adorn, 
Thee,  Victor  of  the  grave  and  hell, 
Thee,  Source  of  life's  eternal  mom. 

3  When  noon  her  throne  in  light  arrays. 

To  Thee  my  soul  triumphant  spring9; 


18     ANGELUS    L.M. 


7 

Thee,  throned  in  glory's  endless  blaze. 
Thee,  Lord  of  lords  and  King  of  kings. 

4  O'er  earth,  when  shades  of  evening  steal. 
To  death  and  Thee  my  tho'ts  I  give; 
To  death,  whose  power  I  soon  must  feel. 
To  Thee,  with  Whom  I  trust  to  live. 

Amen. 

Thomas  Gisborne 
Gborc  Joskffi 
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(J- 88)    At    e-ven,  ere    the  sun   was  set,    The  sick,  O    Lord,  arround  Thee  lay, 


Oh,  in  what  di-vers  pains  they  met!  Oh,  with  what  joy  they  went  a-way .   A  -  men. 
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2  Once  more  'tis  eventide,  and  we  5  And  none,  O  Lord,  have  perfect  rest, 
Oppressed  with  various  ills  draw  near;  For  none  are  wholly  free  from  sin; 

What  if  Thy  form  we  cannot  see?  And  they  who  fain  would  love  Thee  best 

We  know  and  feel  that  Thou  art  here.  Are  conscious  most  of  wrong  within. 


3  O  Saviour  Christ,  our  woes  dispel; 

For  some  are  sick,  and  some  are  sad. 
And  some  have  never  loved  Thee  well, 
And  some  have  lost  the  love  they  had. 

4  And  some  have  found  the  world  is  vain, 

Yet  from  the  world  they  break  not  free. 
And  some  have  friends  who  give  them 
pain, 
Yet  have  not  sought  a  friend  in  Thee. 


6  O  Saviour  Christ,  Thou  too  art  Man; 

Thou  hast  been  troubled,tempted,tried, 
Thy  kind,  but  searching  glance  can  scan 
The  very  wounds  that  shame  would 
hide. 

7  Thy  touch  has  still  its  ancient  power; 

No  word  from  Thee  can  fruitless  fall; 
Hear,  in  this  solemn  evening  hour. 
And  in  Thy  mercy  heal  us  all.     Amen. 

z5  Hbnry  Twblls 
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(J-100)  The     sun 
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sink  -  ing      fast,        The       day   -  light       dies; 
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Let    love     a  -  wake,  and    pay 


1 


^^ 


1 1 


m 


^EM 


t 


zst 


73f 

Her     eve  -ning  sac  -  ri  -  fice. 
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A-men. 
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5  Save  that  His  will  be  done, 

Whatever  betide, 
Dead  to  herself,  and  dead 
In  Him  to  all  beside. 

6  Thus  would  I  live;  yet  now 

Not  I,  but  He, 
In  all  His  power  and  love, 
Henceforth  alive  in  me. 

7  One  sacred  Trinity, 

One  Lord  divine, 
May  I  be  ever  His, 
And  He  for  ever  mine.    Amen. 

Anonymous.     Tr.  Edward  Caswall 


2  As  Christ  upon  the  Cross 
His  head  inclined, 
And  to  His  Father's  hands 
His  parting  soul  resigned; 

8  So  now  herself  my  soul 
Would  wholly  give 
Into  His  sacred  charge, 
In  Whom  all  spirits  Uve; 

4  So  now  beneath  His  eye 
Would  calmly  rest, 
Without  a  wish  or  thought 
Abiding  in  the  breast; 
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Joseph  Barnby 
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(-1-88)  Now   the    day       is  o   -    ver,      Night     is    draw  -  ing       nigh; 


J  J 


jgtei4-i^ 


^m 


16         ' 


\ 


£venina 


^8^ 


3: 


-49- 


\ 


4--      K      I    = 

r.    u'  I 


r 


*: 


ei 


a  -  cross  the     sky.     A  -  men. 


evening  Steal  a 
Jesus,  give  the  weary 

Calm  and  sweet  repose; 
With  Thy  tenderest  blessing 

May  our  eyelids  close. 

Grant  to  little  children 

Visions  bright  of  Thee; 
Guard  the  sailors  tossing     ,  -• 

On  the  deepi  blue  sea. 

Comfort  every  sufferer 
Watching  late  in  pain; 
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CI089  the       sky. 

Those  who  plan  some  evil 
From  their  sin  restrain. 

5  Through  the  long  night-watches 

May  Thine  angels  spread 
Their  white  wings  above  me, 
Watching  round  my  bed. 

6  When  the  morning  wakens, 

Then  may  I  arise, 
Pure,  and  fresh,  and  sinless 
In  Thy  holy  eyes.     Amen. 

Sabinb  Baring-Gould 
John  P.  Dykes 
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(J-80)     Ho-ly    Fa-ther,  cheer  our  way    With  Thy  love's  per-pet  -  ual    ray: 


Grant  us    ev  -  'ry  clos-  ing    day         Light   at   eve-ning-time 
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2  Holy  Saviour,  calm  our  fears 

When  earth's  brightness  disappears; 
Grant  us  in  our  later  years 
Light  at  evening-time. 


3  Holy  Spirit,  be  Thou  nigh 
When  in  mortal  pains  we  lie; 
Grant  us,  as  we  come  to  die, 
Light  at  evening-time. 


4  Holy,  blessM  Trinity! 

Darkness  is  not  dark  to  Thee; 
Those  Thou  keepest  always  see 
Light  at  evening-time.    Amen. 


Richard  H.  Robinson 
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And  spend  the  hours  of    setting  day     In   hum-ble,  grateful  pray'r.  A  -  men. 
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2  I  love  in  solitude  to. shed 

The  penitential  tear, 
And  all  His  promises  to  plead, 
Where  none  but  God  can  hear. 

3  I  love  to  think  on  mercies  past, 

And  future  good  implore, 
And  all  my  cares  and  sorrows  cast 
On  Him  whom  I  adore. 


4  I  love  by  faith  to  take  a  view 

Of  brightest  scenes  in  heaven; 
The  prospect  doth  my  strength  renew. 
While  here  by  tempests  driven. 

5  Thus,  when  life's  toilsome  day  is  o'er, 

May  its  departing  ray 
Be  calm  as  this  impressive  hour. 
And  lead  to  endless  day. 

PiicEBK  H.  Brown 


23     ^'^'  GABRIEL    8.8.8.4. 


Frederick  A.  G.  Ousblby 


<  J  »  84 )    The  ra-diant  mom  hath  passed  away,     And  spent  too  soon  her  gold  -  en  store; 
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Evening 
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The  shad-  ows  of     de  -  part-ing  day    Creep    on      once  more.    A  -  men. 


2  Our  life  is  but  a  fading  dawn, 

Its  glorious  noon,  how  quickly  past; 
Lead  us,  O  Christ,  our  life-work  done, 
Safe  home  at  last. 

8  Oh,  by  Thy  soul-inspiring  grace 
Uplift  our  hearts  to  realms  on 
high; 
Help  us  to  look  to  that  bright  place 
Beyond  the  sky, 


4  Where  light,  and  life,  and  joy,and  peace 

In  undivided  empire  reign, 

And  thronging  angels  never  cease 

Their  deathless  strain; 

5  Where  saints  are  clothed  in  spotless 

white, 
And  evening  shadows  never  fall. 
Where  Thou,  eternal  Light  of  Light, 
Art  Lord  of  all.    Amen. 

GODFKSY  ThRING 
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Arr.  fr.  Cakl  M.  Von  Wbbbr 
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(J-W)  Soft  -  ly  now    the  light    of       day      Fades  up-  on    my  sight    a -way; 
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Free  from  care,from  la-bor    free.    Lord,    I    would  com-mune  with  thee.  A-men. 


2  Thou,  Whose  all-pervading  eye 
Naught  escapes  without,  within, 
Pardon  each  infirmity, 

Open  fault,  and  secret  sin. 

3  Soon,  for  me,  the  light  of  day 
Shall  forever  pass  away; 


Then,  from  sin  and  sorrow  free, 
Take  me,  Lord,  to  dwell  with  Thee. 

4  Thou,  Who,  sinless,  yet  hast  known 
All  of  man's  infirmity; 
Then  from  Thine  eternal  throne, 
Jesus,  look  with  pitying  eye.    Amen. 
19  Gborcs  W.  Doanb 
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Arr.  fr.  Sigismund  Nbukomm  by  Jambs  Uglow 


(J-90)    Great  God,      to    Thee   my     eve 


ning    song      With  hum  -  ble 


grat  -    i  -  tude I  raise:       Oh,    let         Thy        mer  -  cy 
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time    my  tongue,And    fill    my  heart  with  live 


ly    praise.     A  -  men. 


2  My  days  imclouded  as  they  pass,  4  Seal  my  forgiveness  in  the  blood 

And  every  onward  rolling  hour,  Of  Christ  my  Lord;  His  Name  alone 

Are  monuments  of  wondrous  grace,  I  plead  for  pardon,  gracious  God, 

And  witness  to  Thy  love  and  power.  And  kind  acceptance  at  Thy  throne. 

3  And  yet  this  thoughtless, wretched  heart, '  5  Let  this  blest  hope  mine  eyelids  close; 

Too  oft  regardless  of  Thy  love.  With  sleep  refresh  my  feeble  frame; 

Ungrateful,  can  from  Thee  depart.  Safe  in  Thy  care  may  I  repose,       [Amen. 

And  from  the  path  of  duty  rove.  And  wake  with  praises  to  Thy  Name. 

Anns  Steele 
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George  Hews 


(J-W)  Soft-ly  fades  the  twi  -  light   ray     Of    the      ho-ly       Sab  -bath  day; 
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Gen-tly  as  life's  set  -  ting    sun,  When  the  Christian's  course  is  run.  A-men. 
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2  Peace  is  on  the  world  abroad; 
*Tis  the  holy  peace  of  God; 
Symbol  of  the  peace  within, 
When  the  spirit  rests  from  sin. 


3  Still  the  Spirit  lingers  near, 
Where  the  evening  worshiper 
Seeks  communion  with  the  skies, 
Pressing  onward  to  the  prize. 


4  Saviour,  may  our  Sabbaths  be 
Days  of  peace  and  joy  in  Thee! 
Till  in  heaven  our  souls  repose, 
Where  the  Sabbath  ne'er  shall  close. 


Amen. 

Samuel  F.  Smith 
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(J- 88)  Be -fore  the  end  -  ing    of    the  day,     Cre-a  -  tor    of  the  world,  we  pray 
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That,  with  Thy  wonted  fa-  vor.  Thou  Wouldst  be  our  guard  and  keeper  now.  A-men. 

I  N 


2  From  all  ill  dreams  defend  our  sight, 
From  fears  and  terrors  of  the  night; 
Withhold  from  us  our  ghostly  foe, 
That  spot  of  sin  we  may  not  know. 


3  O  Father,  that  we  ask  be  done, 

Through  Jesus  Clirist,  Thine  only  Son, 
Who,  with  the  Holy  Ghost  and  Thee, 
Doth  live  and  reign  eternally.    Amen 


Old  Latin  Hymn. 


Tr.  John  M.  Kkals 
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(J- 88)    The       day        is      past      and 
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I       pray  Thee    that      of  -  fence  -  less       The 


U  r  TJ^Bt 


J 


t 


<M^^ 


\^t  'r    r 


^ 


P5^ 


hours    of    dark  may     be: 


^ 


O      Je  -BUS,  keep    m^^   in      Thy  sight, 

*    S; — • -i 


^^ 


P 


3 


i 


t 


I 


5^ 

And 


^srr 


sJ 


f 


^-fr      I      t    i  ff 


me    through  the 

1-   n 


± 


com    -   ing 


-^ 


-fi*- 


night. 


A-  men. 


f=^ 


"-f~-rtt-i^i 


VI 


'4 


~\ 


2  The  joys  of  day  are  over; 

I  lift  my  heart  to  Thee; 
And  call  on  Thee,  that  sinless 

The  hours  of  night  may  be: 
O  Jesus,  make  their  darkness  light, 
And  save  me  through  the  coming  night. 


3  The  toils  of  day  are  over; 
I  raise  the  hymn  to  Thee, 
And  ask  that  free  from  peril 
The  hours  of  fear  may  be: 
O  Jesus,  keep  me  in  Thy  sight, 
And  guard  me  through  the  coming  night. 
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Evening 


4  Be  Thou  my  soul's  preserver, 
O  God!  for  Thou  dost  know 
How  many  are  the  perils 
Through  which  I  have  to  go: 
O  loving  Jesus,  hear  my  call, 
And  guard  and  save  me  from  them  all.    Amen. 

Old  Greek  Hymn.    Tr.  John  M.  Nsalb 


(Second  'June) 
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John  B.  Dykes 
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(J-88)  The      day         is         past     and  o  -    ver: 
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And      save      me  through    the        com    - 


-^. 


23 


I 


7^ 

ing 


-<S-r 


night. 

I 


1 


■35^ 


A  -  men. 


^mi 


^- 


j6venin0 


29     HURSLEY    L.  M. 


Arr.  fr.  Pbtbx  Rittbr  by  William  H.  Monk 
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(J =100)  Sun  of    my  soul,  Thou  Sav-iour  dear,   It     is    not    night  if  Thou  be  near; 


O^yZnay  no  earth-bom  cloud  arise  To  hide  Thee  from  Thy  servant's  eyes.  A-men. 


2  When  the  soft  dews  of  kindly  sleep 
My  weaiy  eyelids  gently  steep, 

Be  my  last  thought,  how  sweet  to  rest 
Forever  on  my  Saviour's  breast. 

3  Abide  with  me  from  mom  till  eve, 
For  without  Thee  I  cannot  live; 
Abide  with  me  when  night  is  nigh, 
For  without  Thee  I  dare  not  die. 


4  If  some  poor  wandering  child  of  Thme 
Have  spumed  to-day  the  voice  divine, 
Now,  Lord,  the  gracious  work  begin. 
Let  him  no  more  lie  down  in  sin. 

5  Watch  by  the  sick;  enrich  the  poor 
With  blessings  from  Thy  boundless  store; 
Be  every  mourner's  sleep  to-night, 

Like  infant's  slimibers,  pure  and  light. 


6  Ck)me  near  and  bless  us  when  we  wake, 
Ere  through  the  world  our  way  we  take. 
Till  in  the  ocean  of  Thy  love 
We  lose  ourselves  in  heaven  above.    Amen. 


John  Kbblb 
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(J- 86)     A-gain,  as    evening's  shad-  ow  falls.    We  gath-er    in  these  hallowed  walls; 
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And  vesper  hymn  and  vesper  pray'r  Rise  mingling  on  the  ho-1]^  air.     A  -  men. 
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2  May  struggling  hearts  that  seek  release 
Here  find  the  rest  of  God's  own  peace; 
And,  strengthened  here  by  hymn  and  prayer, 
Lay  down  the  burden  and  the  care. 

3  O  God,  our  Light,  to  Thee  we  bow; 
Within  all  shadows  standest  Thou; 
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Give  deeper  calm  than  night  can  bring; 
Give  sweeter  songs  than  lips  can  sing. 

4  Life's  tumult  we  must  meet  again; 
We  cannot  at  the  shrine  remain; 
But  in  the  spirit's  secret  cell       [Amen* 
May  hynm  and  prayer  for  ever  dwell. 

Samuel  Longfkllow 
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(j-112)  Now  God    be    with    us,      for  the  night  is    clos  -  ing;    The  light    and 
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2  Let  evil  thoughts  and  spirits  flee  before  us; 
Till  morning  cometh,  watch,  O  Master,  o'er  us; 
In  soul  and  body  Thou  from  harm  defend  us, 

Thine  angels  send  us. 

3  Let  holy  thoughts  be  ours  when  sleep  o'ertakes  us; 
Our  earliest  thoughts  be  Thine  when  morning  wakes  us. 
All  sick  and  mourners  we  to  Thee  commend  them. 

Do  Thou  befriend  them. 

4  We  have  no  refuge,  none  on  earth  to  aid  us 

But  Thee,  O  Father,  who  Thine  own  hast  made  us. 
Keep  us  in  life;  forgive  our  sins;  deliver 
Us  now  and  ever. 

5  Praise  be  to  Thee  through  Jesus  our  salvation, 
God,  Three  in  One,  the  Ruler  of  creation. 

High  throned,  o'er  all  Thine  eye  of  mercy  casting, 
Lord  everlasting.    Amen. 

Bohemian-  Brethren.    Tr.  Catherine  Winkworth 
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g«iW)    Day     is    dy-ing   in     the  west,     Heav'n  is  touch-ing  earth  with  rest; 
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Wait  and  worship  while  the  night  Sets  her  evening  lamps  alight  Thro'all  the  sky. 
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Ho  -  ly,  ho  -  ly,  ho  -  ly,    Lord  God  of  Hosts !  Heav'n  and  earth  are  full  of  Thee, 
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Heav'n  and  earth    are  prais  -  ing  Thee,    O  Lord      most       high...       A -men. 
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2  Lord  of  life,  beneath  the  dome 

Of  the  universe,  Thy  home, 

Gather  us  who  seek  Thy  face 

To  the  fold  of  Thy  embrace. 

For  Thou  art  nigh. 

Holy,  holy,  holy,  etc. 


^ 


3  While  the  deepening  shadows  fall, 
Heart  of  Love,  enfcnding  all. 
Through  the  glory  and  the  grace 
Of  the  stars  that  veil  Thy  face 
Our  hearts  ascend. 
Holy,  holy,  holy,  etc. 


4  When,  for  ever  from  our  sight 
Pass  the  stars,  the  day,  the  night. 
Lord  of  angels,  on  our  eyes 
Let  eternal  morning  rise. 
And  shadows  end. 
Holy,  holy,  holy,  etc.    Amen. 
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Mary  A.  Lathbukv 
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£vening 


Hknrv  Hilbs 


(J- 83)  The  shad-owB     of      the     eve -ning  hours  Fall  from  the  dark-'ning  sky; 
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Up  -  on     the     fra-grance  of     theflow'rs  The   dews    of     eve -ning  lie. 


Be  -  fore  Thy  throne,  O   Lord  of  heav'n,  We  kneel  at  close    of     day; 


i|^  f  V  f 


Look  on   Thy  chil-dren   from  on  high,    And  hear    us  while  we  pray.    A-men. 


2  The  sorrows  of  Thy  servants.  Lord, 

Oh,  do  not  Thou  despise, 
But  let  the  incense  of  our  prayers 

B^ore  Thy  mercy  rise. 
The  brightness  of  the  coming  night 

Upon  the  darkness  rolls; 
With  hopes  of  future  glory  chase 

The  shadows  on  our  souls. 


3  Slowly  the  rays  of  daylight  fade: 

So  fade  within  our  heart 
The  hopes  in  earthly  love  and  joy, 

That  one  by  one  depart. 
Slowly  the  bright  stars,  one  by  one, 

Within  the  heavens  shine: 
Give  us,  O  Lord,  fresh  hopes  in  heaven 

And  trust  in  things  divme. 


4  Let  peace,  O  Lord,  Thy  peace,  O  God, 

Upon  our  souls  descend ; 
From  midnight  fears,  and  perils,  Thou 

Our  trembling  hearts  defend; 
Give  us  a  respite  from  our  toil; 

Calm  and  subdue  our  woes; 
Through  the  long  day  we  labor,  Lord, 

Oh,  give  us  now  repose.    Amen. 
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Adelaidb  a.  Proctor. 


jCvening 


3^    ST.  MATTHIAS    L.M.  61. 


Wiu4AM  H.  Monk 


( J«88)Sweet  Saviour,bless  us    ere    we  go;  Thy  word  in  -  to    our  minds  in  -  still; 
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And  make  our  luke-warm  hearts  to  glow  With  low-ly  love  and  fer  -vent  will; 
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Thro'  life's  long  day  and  death's  dark  night,  O  gen-tle  Je  -  sus,  be    our  light.  A-men. 
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2  The  day  is  gone,  its  hours  have  run, 

And  Thou  hast  taken  count  of  all, 
The  scanty  triumphs  grace  hath  won, 

The  broken  vow,  the  frequent  fall. 
Thro'  life's  long  day  and  death's  dark 
night, 

O  gentle  Jesus,  be  our  light. 

3  Grant  us,  dear  Lord,  from  evil  ways 

True  absolution  and  release, 
And  bless  us,  more  than  in  past  days. 

With  purity  and  inward  peace. 
Thro'  life's  long  day  and  death's  dark 
night, 

O  gentle  Jesus,  be  our  light. 


4  For  all  we  love,  the  poor,  the  sad, 

The  sinful,  unto  Thee  we  call; 
Oh,  let  Thy  mercy  make  us  glad; 

Thou  art  our  Saviour,  and  our  all. 
Thro'  life's  long  day  and  death's  dark 
night, 

O  gentle  Jesus,  be  our  light. 

5  Sweet  Saviour,  bless  us;  night  is  come; 

Thro'  night  and  darkness  near  us  be; 
Good  angels  watch  about  our  home. 

And  we  are  one  day  nearer  Thee. 
Thro'  life's  long  day  and  death's  dark 
night, 

O  gentle  Jesus,  be  our  light.     Amen. 

Frkdbrick  W.  Fabkr 
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35     EVENTIDE   iM. 


Evening 


William  H.  Monk 
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(•-M)     A  -  bide  with  me:     fast     fdUa   the  |  e  -  ven  -  tide;     The    dark-ness 
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deep  -  ens;    Lord,  with  |  me      a  -  bide:    When  oth  -  er    help  - 
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/ai{.  and  |  comforts  flee,    Help  of  the  helpless,  oh^  a- 1  bide  with    me.    A  -  men. 
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2  Swift  to  its  close  ebbs  ovX  life's  |  little  day; 
Earth's  joys  grow  dim,  its  gloncR  \  pass  away, 
Change  and  decay  in  oZZ  a-  |  round  I  see; 

0  Thou  who  changest  notf  a-  |  bide  with  me. 

3  I  need  Thy  presence  every  |  passing  hour; 

What  but  Tny  grace  can /ou  the  I  tempter's  power? 
Who,  like  Thyself,  my  guide  and  |  stay  can  be? 
Through  cloud  and  sunshine,  Lora^  a-  |  bide  with  me. 

4  I  fear  no  foe,  with  Thee  at  |  hand  to  bless; 
Ills  have  no  weighty  and  tears  no  |  bitterness. 
Where  is  death's  stmg?  where,  grca)e^  thy  |  victory? 

1  triumph  still,  if  Thou  a-  |  bide  with  me. 

5  Hold  Thou  Thy  Cross  be/ore  my  |  closing  eyes: 
Shine  through  the  gloom,  and  'poird  me  [  to  the  skies: 
Heaven's  morning  breaks,  and  earth* a  vam  |  shadows  flee: 
In  life,  in  death,  O  Lordf  a-  |  bide  with  me.    Amen. 

Hbnry  F.  Lytk 


TROYTE'S    CHANT 


{Second  Tune) 


Arthur  H.  D.  Troytk 
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DlMITRI  S.  BORTNIANSXY 
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(J-78) 


{Saviour,  breathe  an  eve-ningbless-ing.    Ere  re -pose  ourspir-its  seal;    ) 
Sin   and  want  we  oomecon-fe8»-ing;  Thou  canst  save  and  Tnou  canst  heal. ) 


BF»=g 


2  Though  the  night  be    dark    and  dreary,    Dark-ness  can-not    hide  from  Thee; 


1 
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Thou  art  He  Who,  nev  -  er  wea  -  ry,  Watchest  wheri?  Thy  peo-ple    be.    A-men. 
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3  Though  destruction  walk  around  us, 
Though  the  arrows  past  us  fly, 
Angel-guards  from  Thee  surround  us; 
We  are  safe,  if  Thou  art  nigh. 


I 

5  Father,  to  Thy  holy  k^ping 
Humbly  we  ourselves Njesign. 
Saviour,  Who  hast  slept  oilur  sleeping, 
Make  our  slumbers  pureVs  Thine. 

4  Be  Thou  nigh,  should  death  overtake  us;  6  Blessed  Spirit,  brooding  o'er  m 

Jesus  then  our  refuge  be,  Chase  the  darkness  of  our  nfeht. 

And  in  Paradise  awake  us,  Till  the  perfect  day  before  us 

There  to  rest  in  peace  with  Thee.  Breaks  in  everlasting  light.    ]Maen. 

Jambs  Bombston  and  Edward  H.  BickbrVtbth 


EVENING  PRAYER    8s A  7*. 
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{Second  Turn) 


Copyright,  1906,  by  Geo.  C.  Stebblns.    Renewal 
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Evening 
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Sin  and  want  we  oome  ooa-feesiog;  Thou  canst  save,  and  Thou  canat  heaL  A-men. 
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U-110)  Thro'  the  day  Thy  love  has  spared  us,    Now  we  lay  us  down  to     rest; 
#-=-# — « — P— ^ — ^ 


Thro'  the  si  -  lent  watches    guard    us,      Let   no  foe  our  peace  mo  -  lest; 
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Je-sus,  Thou  our  Guardian  be;    Sweet  it  is  to  trust  in     Thee.     A-men. 


2  Pilgrims  here  on  earth,  and  strangers, 
Dwelling  in  the  midst  of  foes, 
Us  and  ours  preserve  from  dangers; 
In  Thine  arms  may  we  repose; 
And,  when  life's  short  day  is  past, 
Rest  with  Thee  in  heaven  at  last.    Amen. 


3» 


Thomas  Kblly 
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Bvening 


Hermann  Kotzschmar 
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U-W)  Slow  -  ly        by     God's       hand      un  -  furled, 


Down 


Oh,  how  still 


Is    the   work  -  ing 


His  will!     A  -  men. 


2  Mighty  Maker,  ever  nigh, 
Work  in  me  as  silently; 

Veil  the  day's  distracting  si^ts, 
'^jhow  me  Heaven's  eternal  hghts. 

3  Living  worlds  to  view  be  brought 
In  the  boundless  realms  of  thought; 
High  and  infinite  desires 
flaming  like  these  upper  fires. 


4  Holy  Truth,  Eternal  Right, 
Let  them  break  upon  my  sight: 
Let  them  shine,  serene  and  still, 
And  with  light  my  being  fill. 

5  Let  my  soul  attunM  be 
To  the  heavenly  harmony, 
Which  beyond  the  power  of  sound. 
Fills  the  universe  around.     Amen. 

William  Hsnry  Furnbss 
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(j»  106)  God,  that  mad  -  est    earth  and  heav  -  en,      Dark  -  ness  and     light; 
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Who  the    day     for       toil  hast    giv  -  en,       For        rest,   the      night: 
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May  Thine  an-gel-guards  de  -fend  us,      Slum-ber  sweet  Thy  mer-cy    send  us, 
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Ho  -  ly  dreams  and  hopes  at  -  tend  us, 

I       I        I 


This    live  -  long  night.  A  -  men. 


2  Guard  us  waking,  guard  us  sleeping. 
And,  when  we  die, 
May  we  in  Thy  mighty  keeping. 

All  peaceful  lie: 
When  the  last  dread  call  shall  wake  us. 
Do  not  Thou,  our  God,  forsake  us. 
But  to  reign  in  glory  take  us 
With  Thee  on  high.    Amen. 

Rbginald  Hbbbr  and  Richard  Whatlby 
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Evening 
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E  -  ter  -  nal    Light  of  Light,  be  with    us^    now:  Where  Thou  art  pres  -  en 
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darkness  cannot  be;      Midnight  is  glorious  noon,  O  Lord,  with  Thee. 
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A-men. 
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2  Our  changeful  lives  are  ebbing  to  an  end ; 
Onward  to  darkness  and  to  death  we  tend; 

O  Conquerer  of  the  grave,  be  Thou  our  guide; 
Be  lliou  our  light  in  death's  dark  eventide: 
Then  in  our  mortal  hour  will  be  no  gloom, 
No  sting  in  death,  no  terror  in  the  tomb. 

3  Thou,  Who  in  darkness  walking  didst  appear 
Upon  the  waves,  and  Thy  disciples  cheer, 

Come,  Lord,  in  lonesome  days,  when  storms  assail, 
And  earthly  hopes  and  human  succors  fail: 
When  all  is  dark  may  we  behold  Thee  nigh, 
And  hear  Thy  voice,  "  Fear  not,  for  it  is  I." 
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4  The  weary  world  is  mouldering  to  decay, 
Its  glories  wane,  its  pageants  fade  away; 
In  that  last  sunset  when  the  stars  shall  fall, 
May  we  arise  awakened  by  Thy  call, 
With  Thee,  O  Lord,  for  ever  to  abide 
In  that  blest  day  which  has  no  eventide.   Amen. 

Chmstopmbk  Wordsworth 


41     ST.  SYLVESTER    8s  &  7*. 


John  B.  Dykbs 


(J  =-86)  Tar  -  ry  with  me,   O  my    Sav-iour,      For    the  day  is  pass  -  ing  by; 
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See!  the  shades  of  eve-ning  gath-er, 


And  the  night  is  draw-ing  nigh.    A-men. 
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2  Deeper,  deeper  grow  the  shadows, 

Paler  now  the  glowing  west, 
Swift  the  night  of  death  advances; 
Shall  it  be  the  night  of  rest? 

3  Lonely  seems  the  vale  of  shadow; 

Sinks  my  heart  with  troubled  fear; 
Give  me  faith  for  clearer  vision, 
Speak  Thou,  Lord,  in  words  of  cheer. 


4  Let  me  hear  Thy  voice  behind  me. 

Calming  all  these  wild  alarms; 
Let  me,  underneath  my  weakness. 
Feel  the  everlasting  arms. 

5  Feeble,  trembling,  fainting,  dying, 

Lord,  I  cast  myself  on  Thee; 
Tarry  with  me  through  the  darkness; 
While  I  sleep,  still  watch  by  me. 


6  Tarry  with  me,  O  my  Saviour! 
Lay  my  head  upon  Thy  breast 
Till  the  morning;  then  awake  me. 
Morning  of  eternal  rest!      Amen. 


42 

]  Part  in  peace!  is  day  before  us? 

Praise  His  Name  for  life  and  light: 
Are  the  shadows  lengthening  o'er  us? 
Bless  His  care  who  guards  the  night. 


Carolikb  L.  Smith 


3  Part  in  peace!  such  are  the  praises 
God,  our  Maker,  loveth  best; 
Such  the  worship  that  upraises 
Human  hearts  to  heavenly  rest. 


2  Part  in  peace!  with  deep  thanksgiving;  4  Part  in  peace!    our  duties  call  us; 

Rendering,  as  we  homeward  tread,  We  must  serve  as  well  as  praise; 

Gracious  service  to  the  living,  Ask  not  what  may  here  befall  us; 

Tranquil  memory  to  the  dead.  Leave  to  God  the  coming  days.  Amen. 

35  Sarah  F.  Adams 
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Joseph  Bakmby 


(J— 96)    O  day  of  rest  and  glad-ness,  O  day  of  joy  and  light,        O  balm  of  care  and 
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8ad-ne88,Most  beau-ti-ful,mo8t  bright;  On  thee,  the  high  and  low-ly,  Thro'  arges 
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joined  in  tune,  Sing,  Ho-ly,  Ho-ly,  Ho-ly,    To  the  great  God  Tri-une.  A-men. 
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2  On  thee,  at  the  creation, 

The  light  first  had  its  bu-th; 
On  thee  for  our  salvation 

Christ  rose  from  depths  of  earth; 
On  thee  our  Lord  victorious 

The  Spirit  sent  from  heaven. 
And  thus  on  thee  most  glorious 

A  triple  light  was  given. 

3  Thou  art  a  port  protected 

From  storms  that  round  us  rise, 
A  garden  intersected 

With  streams  of  Paradise; 
Thou  art  a  cooling  fountain 

In  life's  dry  dreary  sand; 
From  thee,  like  Pisgah's  mountain, 

We  view  our  promised  land. 


4  To-day  on  weary  nations 

The  heavenly  manna  falls. 
To  holy  convocations 

The  silver  trumpet  calls, 
Where  Gospel-light  is  glowing, 

With  pure  and  radiant  beams, 
And  living  water  flowing 

With  soul-refreshing  streams. 

5  New  graces  ever  gaining 

From  this  our  day  of  rest. 
We  reach  the  Rest  remaining 

To  spirits  of  the  blest. 
To  Holy  Ghost  be  praises, 

To  Father,  and  to  Son; 
The  Church  her  voice  upraises 

To  thee,  blest  Three  in  One.    Amen. 

Christopher  Wordsworth. 
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German  Melody.    Arr.  by  Lowell  Mason 
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(J- 106)  "i  '^^    dawn  of  God's  dear  Sab  -  bath    Breaks  o'er  the    earth  a  -  gain,  \ 
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It    comee  as    cool  -  ing  show  -  ers,        To  •  cheer    a  thirst  -  ing    land, 
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As  shade  of  clus  -  tered  pahn-trees  'Mid  wea  -  ry  wastes  of    sand.        A  -  men. 
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2  Lord,  we  would  bring  for  offering, 

Though  marred  with  earthly  soil, 
A  week  of  earnest  labor, 

Of  steady,  faithful  toil; 
Fair  fruits  of  self-denial. 

Of  strong,  deep  love  to  Thee, 
Fostered  by  Thine  own  Spirit, 

In  our  humility. 

3  And  we  would  bring  our  burden 

Of  sinful  thought  and  deed, 
In  Thy  pure  presence  kneeling. 

From  bondage  to  be  freed; 
Our  heart's  most  bitter  sorrow 

For  all  Thy  work  undone — 
So  many  talents  wasted! 

So  few  bright  laurels  won  I 


4  And  with  that  sorrow  mingling, 

A  steadfast  faith,  and  sure. 
And  love  so  deep  and  fervent. 

That  tries  to  make  it  pure; 
In  His  dear  presence  finding 

The  pardon  that  we  need. 
And  then  the  peace  so  lasting — 

Celestial  peace  indeed. 

5  So  be  it,  Lord,  for  ever. 

Oh,  may  we  evermore, 
In  Jesus'  holy  presence 

His  blessed  name  adore. 
Upon  His  peaceful  Sabbath, 

Within  His  temple-walls — 
Type  of  the  stainless  worship 

In  Zion's  golden  halls.     Amen. 

Ada  C.  Ckoss 
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(J- 119)  Sweet  ifl  the  work,  my  God,my  King^To  praise  Thy  name,  give  thanks  and  sing; 
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To  show  Thy  love  by  morning  light,  And  talk  of  all  Thy  truth  at  night.    A  -  men. 
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2  Sweet  is  the  day  of  sacred  rest; 

No  mortal  cares  shall  seize  my  breast; 
Oh,  may  my  heart  in  tune  be  found, 
Like  David's  harp  of  solemn  sound. 

3  My  heart  shall  triumph  in  my  Lord, 
And  bless  His  works,  and  bless  His 

word;  [shine. 

Thy  works  of  grace,  how  bright  they 
How  deep  Thy  counsels,  how  divine  I 


4  Lord,  I  shall  share  a  glorious  part, 
When  grace  hath  well  refined  my 

heart. 
And  fresh  supplies  of  joy  are  shed, 
Like  holy  oil,  to  cheer  my  head. 

5  Then  shall  I  see,  and  hear,  and  know 
All  I  desired  or  wished  below; 

And  every  power  find  sweet  employ, 
In  that  eternal  world  of  joy.    Amen. 

Isaac  Watts 
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day   of    pray'r  and  praise.       A  -  men. 
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2  My  Saviour's  face  made  thee  to  shine, 

He  rising  did  thee  raise; 
And  made  thee  heavenly  and  divine 
Beyond  all  other  days. 

3  The  first-fruits  oft  a  blessing  prove  / 

To  all  the  sheaves  behind; 


And  they  the  day  of  Christ  who  love 
A  happy  week  shall  find. 

4  This  day  I  must  with  God  appear, 
For,  Lord,  the  day  is  Thine; 
Help  me  to  spend  it  in  Thy  fear, 
And  thus  to  make  it  mine.     Amen. 

John  Mason 


47     MORNINGTON    S.  M. 


Barl  op  Mornington 
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(J- 78)   This     is  the  day  of  Light:    Let  there  be  light  to-day;     ODayspring, 
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up  -  on    our     night,    And  chase     its  gloom    a  -  way.     A-men. 
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2  This  is  the  day  of  Rest: 

Our  failing  strength  renew; 
On  weary  brain  and  troubled  breast 
Shed  Thou  Thy  freshening  dew. 

3  This  is  the  day  of  Peace: 

Thy  peace  our  spirits  fill; 
Bid  Thou  the  blasts  of  discord  cease, 
The  waves  of  strife  be  still. 


4  This  is  the  day  of  Prayer: 

Let  earth  to  heaven  draw  near; 
Lift  up  our  hearts  to  seek  Thee  there; 
Come  down  to  meet  us  here. 

5  This  is  the  First  of  days: 

Send  forth  Thy  quickening  breath. 
And  wake  dead  souls  to  love  and  praise, 
O  Vanquisher  of  death!         Amen. 

John  Bllbrton 
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Let    us  now      a    bless  -  ing  seek,      Wait  -  ing   in    His  courts  to  -  day; 
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Day     of    all      the  week  the    best ,    Em  -  blem  of       e  -  ter  -  nal  rest; 
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Day    of    all    the  week  the  best,   Em  -  blem  of      e  -  ter  -  nal    rest.      Amen. 
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2  While  we  pray  for  pardoning  grace, 

Through  the  dear  Redeemer's  name, 
Show  Thy  reconciled  face; 

Take  away  our  sin  and  shame; 
From  our  worldly  cares  set  free. 
May  we  rest  this  day  in  Thee. 

3  Here  we  come  Thy  name  to  praise, 

Let  us  feel  Thy  presence  near; 
May  Tlhy  glory  meet  our  eyes, 


While  we  in  Thy  house  appear: 
Here  afford  us,  Lord,  a  taste 
Of  our  everlasting  feast. 

4  May  Thy  gospel's  jojrful  sound 
Conquer  sinners,  comfort  saints; 
May  the  fruits  of  grace  abound, 
Bring  relief  for  all  complaints: 
Thus  may  all  our  Sabbaths  prove 
Till  we  join  the  Church  above.   Amen. 

John  Nbwton,  alt. 
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BowASO  J.  Homns 


U-100)  Sav  •  iour,     a -gain      to       Tliy  dear  Name  we     raiae,    With    one    ao- 
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cord,  our  part  -  ing  hymn  of  praise;  We  stand  to  bless  Thee  ere  our  wor-ship 
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cease,     Then,  low  -  ly    kneel  -  ing,     wait  Thy  word  of    peace.      A  -  men. 
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2  Grant  us  Thy  peace,  Lord,  thro'  the  coming  night, 
Tiu'n  Thou  for  us  its  darkness  into  light; 

From  harm  and  danger  keep  Thy  children  free, 
For  dark  and  light  are  both  alike  to  Thee. 

3  Grant  us  Thy  peace  upon  our  homeward  way; 
With  Thee  began,  with  Thee  shall  end  the  day; 
Guard  Thou  the  lips  from  sin,  the  hearts  from  shame, 
That  in  this  house  have  called  upon  Thy  Name. 

4  Grant  us  Thy  peace  throughout  our  earthly  life, 
Our  balm  in  sorrow,  and  our  stay  in  strife; 
Then,  when  Thy  voice  shall  bid  our  conflict  cease, 
Call  us,  O  Lord,  to  Thine  eternal  peace.    Amen. 


John  Ellbrton 
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(Second  Tune,  Unison  Setting) 
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part  -  ing  hymn  of  praise ;  We  stand  to  bless  Thee  ere  our  worship  cease,  Then,lo wly 
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chil-dren  free,     For  dark  and  light  are  both  alike  to  Thee.  3  Grant  us  Hiy 
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peace  upon  our  homeward  way;  With  Thee  be-gan,  with  Thee  shall  end  the  day; 
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5Q   ST.  GREGORY   6.6.6.6.8.8. 


Gregorian,  arr.  by  Joseph  Barnby 
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through  the  reakns  of  light     Fly  at  your  Lord's  com  -  numd,     As  -  sist     our 
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song,  for  else  the  theme  Too  high  doth  seem  for    mor  -  tal  tongue.    A  -  men. 
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2  Ye  blessed  souls  at  rest, 

Who  ran  this  earthly  race. 
And  now  from  sin  released, 

Behold  your  Saviour's  face, 
God's  praises  sound,  as  in  His  Light 
With  sweet  delight  ye  do  abound. 


3  Ye  saints,  who  toil  below, 
Adore  your  heavenly  King, 
And  onward  as  ye  go 

Some  joyful  anthem  sing; 
Take  what  He  gives  and  praise  Him  still. 
Through  good  and  ill,  Who  ever  lives. 


4  My  soul,  bear  thou  thy  part, 

Triumph  in  God  above, 
And  with  a  well-tuned  heart 

Sing  thou  the  songs  of  love: 
Let  all  thy  days  till  life  shall  end, 
Whate'er  He  send,  be  filled  with  praise.    Amen. 

RicHAKO  Baxtbr  and  Richard  R.  Chupr 
44 


51     COVENANT   6.6.8.4.  D. 


I 


<Bot>  tbe  f  atber 


I 


John  Sta'nbr 


^ 


i 


r 

(J-80)TheGod 


1 f 


I 


of      A  -  braham  praise,     Who  reigns  en-thron'd  a  - 
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An  -  cient    of      ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  days,    And     God  of       love: 
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Je  -  ho  -  vah,   Great  I       AM, 


By  earth  and  heav'n  con  - 
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2  He  by  Himself  hath  sworn, 

I  on  His  oath  depend, 
I  shall,  on  angel-wings  upborne. 

To  heaven  ascend: 
I  shall  behold  His  face, 

I  shall  His  power  adore, 
And  sing  the  wonders  of  His  grace 

For  evermore. 

3  There  dwells  the  Lord  our  King, 
The  Lord,  our  Righteousness, 
Triumphant  o'er  the  world  and  sin, 
The  Prince  of  Peace; 


On  Zion's  sacred  height 
His  kingdom  He  maintains, 

And,  glorious  with  His  saints  in  light, 
For  ever  reigns. 

4  The  whole  triumphant  host 
Give  thanks  to  God  on  high; 
Hail,  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost! 

They  ever  cry: 
Hail,  Abraham's  God  and  mine! 

I  join  the  heavenly  lays; 
All  might  and  majesty  are  Thine, 
And  endless  praise.    Amen. 

Thomas  Olivbrs 
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( J- 100 )  Round  the  Lord  in    glo  -  ry    seat  -  ed       Cher  -  u  -  bun  and  ser  -  a  -  phim 
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Filled  His  tern  -  pie,    and    re-peat-ed        Each  to  each  th'  al  -  ter-nate  hymn : 


"Lord,  Thy  glo  -  ry    fills  the  heav  -  en,      Earth  is  with  Thy  ful  -  ness  stored: 
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Un  -  to  Thee  be     glo  -  ry  giv  -  en,    |  Ho  -  ly,  Ho-ly,  Ho  -  ly  Lord,"    A  -  men 
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2  Heaven  is  still  with  glory  ringing, 

Earth  takes  up  the  angels'  cry, 
"  Holy,  Holy,  Holy,"  singing, 

"  Lord  of  Hosts,  the  Lord  most  High." 
With  His  seraph  train  before  Him, 

With  His  holy  Church  below, 
Thus  unite  we  to  adore  Him, 

Bid  we  thus  our  anthem  flow: 
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"  Lord,  Thy  glory  fills  the  heaven, 

Earth  is  with  Thy  fulness  stored; 
Unto  Thee  be  glory  given. 

Holy,  Holy,  Holy  Lord." 
Thus  Thy  glorious  Name  confessing. 

With  Thine  angel  hosts  we  cry 
"  Holy,  Holy,  Holy,"  blessing 

Thee,  the  Lord  of  Hosts  most  high. 

Amen. 
RicHAKD  Mant 
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53     THE  HYMN  TO  JOY   8s  &  7*.    D. 


Bbbthoven,  arr.  from  Ninth  Symphony 
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(J- 118)  Praise  the  Lord,ye  heav'iis,apdore  Him,  Praise  Him,an-gel8,    in    the  height; 
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Sun  and  moon,  re  -  joice  be-fore  Him;  Praise  Him,  all  ye  stars    of  light. 
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Praise  the  Lord,  for  He  hath  spo  -  ken;  Worlds  His  might-y  voice    o-  beyed; 
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Laws  which  nev-er  shall  be  bro  -  ken,  For  their  guidance  He  hath  made.  A-men. 


2  Praise  the  Lord,  for  He  is  glorious; 

Never  shall  His  promise  fail; 
God  hath  made  His  saints  victorious; 

Sin  and  death  shall  not  prevail. 
Praise  the  God  of  our  salvation; 

Hosts  on  high.  His  power  proclaim; 
Heaven  and  earth,  and  all  creation,  . 

Laud  and  magnify  His  name. 


3  Worship,  honor,  glory,  blessing, 

Lord,  we  offer  unto  Thee; 
Young  and  old.  Thy  praise  expressing, 

In  glad  homage  bend  the  knee. 
All  the  saints  in  heaven  adore  Thee; 

We  would  bow  before  Thy  throne: 
As  Thine  angels  serve  before  Thee, 

So  on  earth  Thy  will  be  done.  Amen. 

Verses  i,  2,  Anonymous.  Verse  3,  Edward  Oslsr 
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(J- 98)    O    God,  the  Rock  of        A-  ges,        Who    ev  -  er  -  more  hast  been, 
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What  time  the   tern-pest       rag  -  es,       Our  dwell  -  ing  place  se  -  rene; 
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To  end-less  gen- er   -  a-  tions.    The  Ev  -  er- last -ing    Thou!    A-men. 


2  Our  years  are  like  the  shadows 

On  sunny  hills  that  lie, 
Or  grasses  in  the  meadows 

That  blossom  but  to  die: 
A  sleep,  a  dream,  a  story 

By  strangers  quickly  told, 
An  unremaining  glory 

Of  things  that  soon  are  old. 


3  O  Thou,  Who  canst  not  slumber. 

Whose  light  grows  never  pale, 
Teach  us  aright  to  number 

Our  years  before  they  fail. 
On  us  Thy  mercy  lighten, 

On  us  Thy  goodness  rest, 
And  let  Thy  Spirit  brighten 

The  hearts  Thyself  hast  blest. 
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4  Lord,  crown  our  faith's  endeavor 
With  beauty  and  with  grace, 
Till,  clothed  in  light  forever, 
We  see  Thee  face  to  face: 


A  joy  no  language  measures; 

A  fountain  brimming  o'er; 
An  endless  flow  of  pleasures; 

An  ocean  without  shore.    Amen. 

Edward  H.  Bickbrstbth 
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{Second  Tune) 
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55     CREATION    L.  M.  D. 
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2  Soon  as  tbe  evening  shades  prevail, 
The  moon  takes  up  the  wondrous  tale, 
And  nightly  to  the  listening  earth 
Repeats  the  story  of  her  birth; 
Whilst  ail  the  stars  that  round  her  bum, 
And  all  the  planets  in  their  turn 
Confirm  the  tidings  as  they  roll, 
And  spread  the  truth  from  pole  to  pole. 


56    ST.  THOMAS   S.  M. 


3  What  though  in  solemn  silence  all 
Move  round  'this  dark,  terrestrial  ball; 
What  though  no  real  voice  nor  sound 
Amidst  their  radiant  orbs  be  found; 
In  reason's  ear  they  all  rejoice, 
And  utter  forth  a  glorious  voice; 
For  ever  singing,  as  they  shine, 
''The  Hand  that  made  us  is  divine." 

Amen. 

JosBPH  Addison 

Aaron  Williams 
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(J»88)  Come,  we    who  love    the     Lord!       And  let      our  joys    be  known;  Join 
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2  Let  those  refuse  to  sing 

Who  never  knew  our  God; 
But  children  of  the  heavenly  King 
May  speak  their  joys  abroad. 

3  The  men  of  grace  have  found 

Glory  begun  below; 
Celestial  fruits  on  earthly  ground 
From  faith  and  hope  may  grow. 


4  The  hiU  of  Zion  yields 

A  thousand  sacred  sweets 
Before  we  reach   the  heavenly  fieldfl, 
Or  walk  the  golden  fetreets. 

5  Then  let  our  songs  abound, 

And  every  tear  be  dry:  [ground 

We're  marching  through  Immanuel's 
To  fairer  worlds  on  high.       Amen. 

Isaac  Watts 
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(J«fl0)  Our  God,  our_  help  in       a  -  ges  past,    Our  hope  for  years  to  come, 
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Our  shelter  from  the  storm-y  blast     And  our    e-ter-nal  home:  A -men. 
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2  Under  the  shadow  of  Thy  throne 

Thy  saints  have  dwelt  secure; 
Sufficient  is  Thine  arm  alone, 
And  our  defence  is  sure. 

3  Before  the  hills  in  order  stood. 

Or  earth  received  her  frame, 
From  everlasting  Thou  art  God, 
To  endless  years  the  same. 

4  A  thousand  ages  in  Thy  sight 

Are  like  an  evening  gone; 


Short  as  the  watch  that  ends  the  night 
Before  the  nsing  sun. 

5  Time,  like  an  ever-rolling  stream. 

Bears  all  its  sons  away; 
They  fly,  forgotten,  as  a  dream 
Dies  at  the  opening  day. 

6  Our  God,  our  help  in  ages  past. 

Our  hope  for  years  to  come, 
Be  Thou  our  guard  while  troubles  last. 
And  our  eternal  home.     Amen. 

Isaac  Watts 


AUDITE   CM.  D.  {Second   Tune) 

Slowly.    Voices  in  Unison 


Arthur  6.  Sullivan 
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(•H76)  1.  Our  God,  our  help  in     a  -  ges  past     Our  hope  for  years  to  come, 
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Our   shel  -  ter  from  the  storm  -  y  blast  And     our  e  -  ter-  nal  heme: 
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Voices  in  Harmony 


(J- 100)  2.  Un  -  der    the  shad  -  ow     of  Thy  throne  Thy  saints  have  dwelt  se-cure; 
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Suf  -  fi  -  cient  is  Thine  arm  a  -  lone,     And  our  de  -  fence  is     sure.     A  -  men. 
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(J-1S8)  High  in  theheav'ns,  E -ter  -  nal  Giod,  Thy  good-ness  in   full  glo  -  ry  shines; 
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Thy  truth  shall  break  thro'ev-'ry  cloud  That  veils  and  darkens  Thy  de-signs.    A-men. 
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2  Forever  firm  Thy  justice  stands,  The  sons  of  Adam  in  distress 

As  mountains  their  foundations  keep;  Fly  to  the  shadow  of  Thy  wing. 

Wise  are  the  wonders  of  Thy  hands; 


Thy  judgments  are  a  mighty  deep.      4  Life,  like  a  fountain  rich  and  free, 

Springs  from  the  presence  of  my  Lord; 

And  in  Thy  light  our  souls  shall  see 

The  glories  promised  in  Thy  word. 

Amen. 
Isaac  Watts 
53 


3  My  God,  how  excellent  Thy  grace, 
Whence  all  our  hope  and  comfort 
springi 
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( j-l»)  The  Lord  is  King!  Lift    up  thy  voice,        O  earth,  and  all  ye  heav'ns  re-joice! 
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From  world  to  world  the  joy  shall  ring,  "  The  Lord  om-ni-po-tent  is  King  I"  A  -  men 


2  The  Lord  is  King  I  Who  then  shall  dare  4  Oh,  when  His  wisdoi^  can  mistake, 
Resist  His  will,  distrust  His  care?  His  might  decay,  His  love  forsake, 

Or  murmur  at  His  wise  decrees.  Then  may  His  children  cease  to  sing, 

Or  doubt  His  royal  promises?  "  The  Lord  omnipotent  is  King!" 


3  The  Lord  is  King!  Child  of  the  dust, 
The  Judge  of  all  the  earth  is  just; 
Holy  and  true  are  all  His  wa3rs. 
Let  every  creature  speak  His  praise. 


6  Alike  pervaded  by  His  eye, 
All  parts  of  His  dominion  Ue; 
This  world  of  ours  and  worlds  unseen. 
And  thin  the  boimdaxy  between. 


6  One  Lord,  one  empire,  all  secures; 
He  reigns!   and  Ufe  and  death  are  yours; 
Through  earth  and  heaven  one  song  shall  ring, 
"  The  Lord  onmipotent  is  King!"    Amen. 


JOSIAH  CONDBlt 
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M-w>    God  is  the  ref  -  uge    of  His  saints,  When  storms  of  sharp   dis-tress  in  •  vade; 
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Ere  we  can  of-fer  our  com-plaints,  Bo-hold  Him  present  with  His  aid.    A-mea. 
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2  Loud  may  the  troubled  ocean  roar,  4  That  sacred  stream,  Thine  holy  word, 

In  sacred  peace  our  souls  abide;  Our  grief  allays,  our  fear  controls; 

While  every  nation,  every  shore,  Sweet  peace  Thy  promises  afford. 

Trembles  and  droads  the  swelling  tide.       And  give  new  strength  to  fainting  souls. 


3  There  is  a  stream  whose  gentle  flow 
Supplies  the  city  of  our  God, 
Life,  love,  and  joy,  still  gliding  through, 
And  watering  our  divine  abode. 


5  Zion  enjoys  her  Monarch's  love. 
Secure  against  a  threatening  bour^ 
Nor  can  her  firm  foundation  move, 
Built  on  His  truth,  and  armed  with 
power.    Amen. 

Isaac  ^jVatis 
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CJ-88)    Sing  forth  His  high     E-  ter  -  nal  Name  Who  holds  all  powers  in  thrall, 
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Through  end-less  a  -  ges  still  the  same.     The  might  -  y  Lord  of    all.     A  -  men. 
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2  His  goodness,  strong  and  measureless. 
Upholds  us  lest  we  fall; 
His  hand  is  still  outstretched  to  bless. 
The  loving  Lord  of  all. 


Oh,  may  our  hearts  obedient  heed 
The  righteous  Lord  of  all! 


5  When,  turning  from  forbidden  waya^ 
Low  at  His  feet  we  fall, 
3  His  perfect  law  sets  metes  and  bounds,       His  strong  and  tender  arms  upraise. 


Our  strong  defence  and  wall; 
His  providence  our  life  surrounds, 
The  saving  Lord  of  all. 

4  He  every  thought  and  every  deed 
Doth  to  His  judgment  cidl. 


The  pardoning  Lord  of  all. 

6  Unwearied  He  is  working  still, 
Unspent  His  blessings  fall. 
Almighty,  Loving,  Righteous  One, 
The  only  Lord  of  all.    Amen. 

SaMUBL  LONGFBI.LOW 
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W=-«>)  God  moves  in      a    mys  -  te  -  rious  way     His  won  -  ders  to      per  -  form; 
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He  plants  His  foot-steps  in  the  sea,     And  rides  up  -  on  the  storm.    A  -  men. 
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2  Deep  in  imfathomable  mines 

Of  never-failing  skill. 
He  treasures  up  His  bright  designs, 
And  works  His  sovereign  will. 

3  Ye  fearful  saints,  fresh  courage  take; 

The  clouds  ye  so  much  dread 
Are  big  with  mercy,  and  shall  break 
In  blessings  on  your  head. 


4  Judge  not  the  Lord  by  feeble  sense, 

But  trust  Him  for  His  grace; 
Behind  a  frowning  providence 
He  hides  a  smiling  face. 

5  His  purposes  will  ripen  fast. 

Unfolding  every  hour; 
The  bud  may  have  a  bitter  taste, 
But  sweet  will  be  the  flower. 


6  BHnd  unbelief  is  sure  to  err, 
And  scan  His  work  in  vain; 
God  is  His  own  interpreter. 
And  He  will  make  it  plain.    Amen. 


William  Cowpsr 
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(J- 7?)        O  God     of  Beth  -  el,     by  Whose  hand    Thy  peo  -pie    still  are  fed; 
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Who  thro'  this  wea  -  ry  pil  -  grim-age    Hast  aU  our    fap-thers  led:     A  -  men. 


2  Our  vows,  our  prayers,  we  now  present 

Before  Thy  throne  of  grace: 
God  of  our  fathers,  be  the  God 
Of  their  succeeding  race. 

3  Through  each  perplexing  path  of  life 

Our  wandering  footsteps  guide; 
Give  us  each  day  our  daily  bread, 
And  raiment  fit  provide. 

g4    INNOCENTS   7». 


4  Oh,  spread  Thy  sheltering  wings  around. 

Till  all  our  wanderings  cease, 
And  at  our  Father's  loved  abode 
Our  souls  arrive  in  peace! 

5  Such  blessings  from  Thy  gracious  hand 

Our  humble  prayers  implore; 
And  Thou  shalt  be  our  chosen  God, 
And  portion  evermore.    Amen. 

Philip  Doddridge 
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(J~84)      Songs  of  praise  the  an  -  gels    sang,    Heav'n  with  al  -  le  -  lu  -  ias    rang. 
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When  Je-ho-vah's  work  be-gun,  When  He  spake,  and  it  was  done.  A  -  men. 


2  Songs  of  praise  awoke  the  mom, 
When  the  Prince  of  Peace  was  bom; 
Songs  of  praise  arose,  when  He 
Captive  led  captivity.  ' 

3  Heaven  and  earth  must  pass  away, 
Songs  of  praise  shall  crown  that  day; 
God  will  make  new  heavens  and  earth, 
Songs  of  praise  shall  hail  their  birth. 

4  And  shall  man  alone  be  dumb, 
Till  that  glorious  kingdom  oome? 


No;  the  Church  delights  to  raise 
Psalms  and  hymns  and  songs  of  praise. 

5  Saints  below,  with  heart  and  voioCi 
Still  in  songs  of  praise  rejoice; 
Learning  here,  by  faith  and  love, 
Songs  of  praise  to  sing  above. 

6  Borne  upon  their  latest  breath, 
Songs  of  praise  shall  conquer  death; 
Then,  amidst  eternal  joy, 

Songs  of  praise  their  powers  employ.  Amen. 
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( J-88)  Let  chil  -  dren  hear    the     might  -  y  deeds,  Which  God  per-formed  of  old, 
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Which  in  our  jroun-ger     years  we  saw.  And  which    our  fathers  told.  A-men. 
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2  He  bids  ns  make  His  glories  known, 

His  works  of  power  and  grace; 
And  we'll  convey  His  wonders  down 
Through  every  rising  race. 

3  Our  lips  shall  tell  them  to  our  sons, 

And  they  again  to  theirs, 
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That  generations  yet  unborn 
May  teach  them  to  their  heirs. 

4  Thus  they  shall  learn,  in  God  alone 
Their  hope  securely  stands, 
That  they  may  ne'er  forget  His  works, 
But  practice  His  commands.     Amen. 

Isaac  Watts 
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How  glo-rious  is  Thy  mer-cy-seat.    In  depths  of    bum-ing  light  I  A- men. 
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(3o^  tbe  father 


2  How  dread  are  Thine  eternal  years, 
O  everlasting  Lord; 
By  prostrate  spirits  day  and  night 
Incessantly  adored  I 


4  Oh,  how  I  fear  Thee,  living  God, 
With  deepest,  tenderest  fears. 
And  worship  Thee  with  trembling  hope, 
And  penitential  tears! 


3  How  wonderful,  how  beautiful,  5  Yet  I  may  love  Thee  fxx),  O  Lord, 

The  sight  of  Thee  must  be.  Almighty  as  Thou  art; 

Thine  endless  wisdom,  boundless  power,  For  Thou  hast  stooped  to  ask  of  me 

And  awful  piurity!  The  love  of  my  poor  heart.    Amen. 

FltBDBRICK   W.    FaBBR 
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William  Dixon.  Arr.  by  Lowbll  Mason 
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(j-iao)  Be  -  gin,  my  tongue,    some    heav'n  -  ly    theme,    And  speak     some 
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boundless  thing,  The  might-  y  works,  or     might  -  i-  er  Name,  The  might-y . 
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works    or       might  -i  -er  Name,     Of    our       E    -    ter  -  nal  King!  A  -  men. 


2  Tell  of  His  wondrous  faithfulness,  3  His  very  word  of  grace  is  strong 

And  sound  His  power  abroad!  As  that  which  built  the  skies; 

II :  Sing  the  sweet  promise  of  His  grace,  :||  ||:  The  voice  that  rolls  the  stars  along  :|| 
And  the  performing  God!  Speaks  all  the  promises. 

4  Oh,  might  I  hear  Thy  heavenly  tongue 
But  whisper  "  Thou  art  mine!" 
II :  Those  gentle  words  should  raise  my  song  :|| 
To  notes  almost  divine.    Amen. 


Isaac  Watts 
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(J- 60)  All  peo-ple  that  on  earth  do  dwell,  Sing  to  the  Lord  with  cheer-ful  voice; 


Him  serve  with  fear,His  praise  forth  tell,  Ck)me  ye  before  Him  and  rejoice.  Amen. 
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2  Know  that  the  Lord  is  God  indeed, 
Without  our  aid  He  did  us  make; 
We  are  His  flock,  He  doth  us  feed. 
And  for  His  sheep  He.  doth  us  take. 


3  Oh,  enter  then  His  gates  with  praise, 
Approach  with  joy  His  courts  unto; 
Praise,  laud,  and  bless  His  name  always. 
For  it  is  seemly  so  to  do. 


4  For  why?  the  Lord  our  God  is  good. 
His  mercy  is  forever  sm^; 
His  truth  at  all  times  firmly  stood, 
And  shall  from  age  to  age  endure     Amen. 

SiERNHOLD  and  Hopkins 
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1  From  all  that  dwell  below  the  skies  2  Eternal  are  Thy  mercies.  Lord, 

Let  the  Creator's  praise  arise!  And  truth  eternal  is  Thy  word: 

Let  the  Redeemer's  Name  be  sung  Thy  praise  shall  sound  from  shore  to  shore, 

Through  every  land,  by  every  tongue.  Till  suns  shall  rise  and  set  no  more. 


3  Praise  God,  from  Whom  all  blessings  flow, 
Praise  him  all  creatures  here  below, 
Praise  him  above,  ye  heavenly  host; 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost.    Amen. 

Isaac  Watts  and  Thomas 
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(J»88)  Lord  of     all    be-ing,  thron'd  a-far,    Thy  glo  -  ry  flames  from  sun  and  star; 
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Cen  -  tre  and  soul  of  ev-'ry  sphere,  Yet  to  each  lov-ing  heart  how  near  I  A-men. 


2  Sun  of  our  life,  Thy  quickening  ray 
Sheds  on  our  path  the  glow  of  day; 
Star  of  our  hope,  Thy  softened  light 
Cheers  the  long  watches  of  the  night. 

3  Our  midnight  is  Thy  smile  withdrawn; 
Our  noontide  is  Thy  gracious  dawn; 
Our  rainbow  arch,  Thy  mercy's  sign; 
All,  save  the  clouds  of  sin,  are  Thine. 
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4  Lord  of  all  life,  below,  above, 
Whose  light  is  truth.  Whose  warmth  is 
Before  Thy  ever-blazing  throne        Dove, 
We  ask  no  lustre  of  our  own. 

5  Grant  us  Thy  truth  to  make  us  free. 
And  kindling  hearts  that  bum  for  Tliee, 
Till  all  Thy  living  altars  claim 

One  holy  light,  one  heavenly  flame.  Amen. 

OuvER  Wbndbll  Houmbs 


GROSTETE   L.M. 
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(J- 73)  Lord  of  all  be  -  ing,  thron'd  a  -  far,    Thy   glo-ry  flames  from  sun  and  star; 
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Cen  -  tre  and  soul  of  ev  -'ry  sphere.  Yet  to  each  loving  heart  how  near!  A-men. 
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(«>-76)  God     18  Lovoi  by  Him    up- hold -en    Hang  the  glo-rious  orbs  of  light, 
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In  their  lan-guage,  glad  and  gold  -  en,    Speaking     to    us  day  and  night 
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Their  great  sto  -  ry,       God    is    Love,  and  God         is    Might.  A  -  men. 
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2  And  the  teeming  earth  rejoices 

In  that  message  from  above, 
With  ten  thousand  thousand  voices 
Telling  back  from  hill  and  grove, 

Her  glad  story, 
God  is  Might  and  God  is  Love. 

3  With  these  anthems  of  creation, 

Mingling  in  harmonious  strife, 
Christian  songs  of  Christ's  salvation, 
To  the  world  with  blessings  rife, 

Tell  their  story, 
God  is  Love,  and  God  is  Life. 


4  Thro'  that  precious  Love  He  sought  us, 
Wandering  from  His  holy  ways, 
With  that  precious  Life  He  bought  us; 
Then  let  all  our  future  days 

Tell  this  story: 
Love  is  Life — our  lives  be  Praise. 

.  Up  to  Him  let  each  affection 

Daily  rise  and  round  Him  move 
Our  whole  lives,  one  Resurrection 
To  the  Life  of  life  above; 

Their  glad  story, 
God  is  Life,  and  God  is  Love.    Amen. 

John  S.  B.  Monsbll 
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(J-88)      Ohy  wor  -  ship  the   King    all  -  glo  «  rious  a  -  bovel     Oh,  grate-  ful  -  ly 
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smg     Hia     poVr  and    His    lovel      Our    Shield  and  De  -  fend  -  er,    the 
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An  -  dent  of  dasrs,      Pa-vil-ioned  in  splen-dor,and  gird  -ed  with  praise.  A  -  men. 


2  Oh,  tell  of  His  might!    Oh,  sing  of  His  gracel 
Whose  robe  is  the  light;  Whose  canopy,  space. 
His  chariots  of  wrath  the  deep  thunder-douds  form. 
And  dark  is  His  path  on  the  wings  of  the  storm. 

3  The  earth,  with  its  store  of  wonders  untold, 
Almighty,  Thy  power  hath  founded  of  old. 
Hath  stablished  it  fast  by  a  changeless  decree, 
And  round  it  hath  cast,  like  a  mantle,  the  sea. 

4  Thy  bountiful  care,  what  tongue  can  recite? 
It  breathes  in  the  air,  it  shines  in  the  light; 

It  streams  from  the  hills;  it  descends  to  the  plain, 
And  sweetly  distills  in  the  dew  and  the  rain. 

5  Frail  children  of  dust,  and  feeble  as  frail, 
In  Thee  do  we  trust,  nor  find  Thee  to  fail; 
Thy  mercies,  how  tender!  how  firm  to  the  end! 

Our  Maker,  Defender,  Redeemer,  and  Friend!    Amen. 

William  Kkthk  and  Robbrt  Gkamt 
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Arr.  fr.  J.  Micuaxl  Haydk 


[J-W)    PraiBe,  my  soul,  the  King  of  heav-en;       To    His  feet  thy  trib  -  ute  bring; 
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Ilaasomed,heal'd,  re-«tored,  for  -giv  -  en,        Ev-  er-  more  His  prais-es  sing: 
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Al-Ie-l«-iaI  Al-le-lu-ia!     Praise  the  ev  -  er- last -ing  King!    A-men. 


2  Praise  Him  for  His  grace  and  favor 
To  our  fathers  in  distress; 
Ptaise  Him  still  the  same  as  ever, 
Slow  to  chide,  and  swift  to  bless: 

Alleluia!  Alleluia! 
Glorious  in  His  faithfulness. 


3  Father-like  He  tends  and  spares  us; 
Well  our  feeble  frame  He  knows; 
In  His  hand  He  gently  bears  us, 
Rescues  us  from  all  our  foes. 

Alleluia!  Alleluia! 
Widely  yet  His  mercy  flows. 


4  Angels  in  the  height  adore  Him! 
Ye  behold  Him  face  to  face; 
Saints  triumphant  bow  before  Him  I 
Gathered  in  from  every  race. 

Alleluia!  Alleluia! 
Fraise  with  us  the  God  of  grace.    Amen. 
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U«- 100)  Be -fore  Je  -    ho    -  vah's    aw-  ful    throne,    Ye  na-tions     bow    with 
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sa    -     cred  joy;  Know  that    the  Lord  is     God      a  -  lone,      He  can  ere 
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ate,  and    He  des  -  troy.    He  can  ere  -  ate,  and  He      des  -  troy.     A  -  men. 
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2  His  sovereign  power,  without  our  aid, 

Made  us  of  clay,  and  formed  us  men ; 
And  when  Uke  wandering  sheep  we  strayed, 
He  brought  us  to  His  fold  again. 

3  We  are  His  people,  we  His  care. 

Our  souls,  and  all  our  mortal  frame; 
What  lasting  honors  shall  we  rear 
Almighty  Maker,  to  Thy  Name? 

4  We'U  crowd  Thy  gates  with  thankful  songs, 

High  as  the  heavens  our  voices  raise; 
And  earth,  with  her  ten  thousand  tongues 
Shall  fill  Thy  courts  with  soimding  praise. 

5  Wide  as  the  world  is  Thy  command, 

Vast  as  eternity  Thy  love; 
Firm  as  a  rock  Thy  truth  must  stand, 
When  rolling  years  shall  cease  to  move.    Amen. 

Isaac  Watts  and  John  Wbslby 
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Fkxdsbicx  a.  G.  Ousblxy 
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g- 112)  An -gels  ho-ly,    high  and  low  -  ly,      Sing  theprab-es       of    the  Lord  I 
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Earth  and   eky,     all      liv  -  ing      na  -  ture,       Man,     the  stamp     of 
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thy    Ore  -  a  -  tor,     Praise    ye,    praise  ye,   God  the    Lord!    A -men. 
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2  Sun  and  moon  bright. 
Night  and  noonlight, 

Starry  temples  azure-floored; 
Cloud  and  rain,  and  wild  wind's  madness 
Sons  of  God  that  shout  for  gladness, 

Praise  ye,  praise  ye,  God  the  Lordl 

3  Rock  and  highland, 
Wood  and  island, 

Crag  where  eagle's  pride  hath  soared; 
Mighty  mountains,  purple-breasted. 
Peaks  cloud-cleaving,  snowy-crested. 

Praise  ye,  praise  ye,  God  the  Lord! 
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4  Rolling  river, 
Pndse  Him  ever. 
From  the  mountain's  deep  vein  poured; 
Silver  fountain,  clearly  gushing, 
Troubled  torrent,  madly  rushing. 
Praise  ye,  praise  ye,  God  the  Lord! 

5  Praise  Him  ever, 
Bounteous  Giver; 
Praise  Him,  Father,  Friend,  and  Loidl 
Each  glad  soul  its  free  course  winging, 
Each  glad  voice  its  free  song  singing, 
Praise  the  great  and  mighty  Lord !  Amen. 

John  Stuart  Blackib 
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May    Je  -  bus  Christ     be    praised!        A  -  like     at  work  and        pray'r, 
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May    Je  -  bus  Christ  be  praisedl  A -men. 
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2  Whene'er  the  sweet  church  bell 
Peals  over  hill  and  dell. 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised! 
Oh,  hark  to  what  it  sings, 
As  joyously  it  rings, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised! 

3  My  tongue  shall  never  tire 
Of  chanting  with  the  choir. 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised! 
This  song  of  sacred  joy, 
It  never  seems  to  cloy. 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised! 

4  When  sleep  her  balm  denies. 
My  silent  spirit  sighs. 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised! 
When  evil  thoughts  molest. 
With  this  I  shield  my  breast. 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised! 

5  Does  sadness  fill  my  mind? 
A  solace  here  I  find, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised! 


-t^ 


z 


^ 


Or  fades  my  earthly  bliss? 
My  comfort  still  is  this. 
May  Jesus  Christ  be  praisedl 

6  The  night  becomes  as  day, 
When  from  the  heart  we  say, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised! 
The  powers  of  darkness  fear, 
When  this  sweet  chant  they  hear, 
May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised! 

7  In  heaven's  eternal  bliss 
The  lovehest  strain  is  this. 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised! 
Let  earth,  and  sea,  and  sky 
From  depth  to  height  reply. 
May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised! 

8  Be  this,  while  life  is  mine, 
My  canticle  divine, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised! 
Be  this  the  eternal  song 
Through  ages  all  along, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised!    Amen. 

German.    Tr.  Edward  Caswai.l 
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CANT  ATE  DOMINO   L-M.  D. 

I       I       I 
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J  -88)0  God  of  God!  O  light  of  Light  I  Thou  Prince  of  Peace,  Thou  King  of  Kings^To 
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Thee  where  an-gels  know  no  night,  The  Song  of  praise  for  -  ever  rings:     To 
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Him  Who  sits  up  -  on  the  throne,  The  Lamb  once  slain  for  sin-f ul  men,  Be 
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hon-or,  might;  all    by  Him  won;  Glo  -ry  and  praise  I  A-  men,  A  -  men.     A  -  men. 
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Small  notes  for  the  or^an 


2  Deep  in  the  Prophets'  sacred  page, 
Grand  in  the  poets'  wingM  word, 

Slowly  in  type,  from  age  to  age, 
Nations  beheld  their  coming  Lord; 

Till  through  the  deep  Judean  night 


3  That  life  of  truth,  those  deeds  of  love, 
That  death  of  pain,  'mid  hate  and  scorn; 
These  all  are  past,  and  now  above, 
He  reigns  our  King!  once  crowned  with 
thorn. 


Rang  out  the  song,  "  Good-will  to    Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  heavenly  gates; 


men!" 


So  sang  His  hosts,  unheard  by  men; 


Hymned  by  the  first-bom  sons  of  light.    Lift  up  your  heads,  for  you  He  waits. 
Re-echoeid  now,  "  Good-will!"  Amen.       We  lift  them  up!  Amen,  Amen! 
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4  Nations  afar,  in  ignorance  deep;  i 

Isles  of  the  sea,  where  darkness  lay; 
These  hear   His  voice,  they  wake  from 
sleep, 
And  throng  with  joy  the  upward  way. 
They  cry  with  us,  "  Send  forth  Thy 
light,'' 
O  Lamb,  once  slain  for  sinful  men; 
Burst  Satan's  bonds,  O  God  of  might; 
Set  all  men  freel  Amen,  Amenl 
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Sing  to  the  Lord  a  glorious  song. 

Sing  to  His  name,  His  love  forth  tell; 
Sing  on,  heaven's  hosts.  His  praise  pro- 
long; 

Sing,  ye  who  now  on  earth  do  dwell; 
Worthy  the  Lamb  for  sinners  slain, 

From  angels,  praise;  and  thanks  from 
men; 
Worthy  the  Lamb,  enthroned  to  reign, 

Glory  and  power  I  Amen,  Amen  I  Amen. 

John  Juuam 
Werner's  Choralbuch 
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Sun  of    Right-eous  -  ness,    a 


rise,     Tri  -  mnph  o'er  the  shades  of  night; 


Daynspringfrom  on  high,  be  near;    Day-star,  in  my  heart  ap  -  pear.    A -men. 
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2  Dark  and  cheerless  is  the  mom 
Unaccompanied  by  Thee; 
Joyless  is  the  day's  return, 

TiU  Thy  mercy's  beams  I  see; 
Till  Thou  inward  light  impart, 
Glad  my  eyes,  and  warm  my  heart 


3  Visit  then  this  soul  of  mine  I 

Pierce  the  gloom  of  sin  and  grief  I 
Fill  me,  Radiancy  Divine; 
Scatter  all  rny  imbeJief ! 
Kore  and  more  Thyself  display. 
Shining  to  the  perfect  day!    Amen. 

Charlbs  Wbslby 
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Gborgb  p.  Handbu    Arr.  by  Lowkll  Mason 
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(J- 78)      Joy    to     the    world!    the      Lord     is 
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And  beay'n  and  na   -   ture  sing, 
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sing, 


And    heaven,  and  heav-en  and '  na  -  -ture      sing.     A  -  men. 


m 


n 


£ 


rr 


m^ 


heaven  and  na  -  ture  sing, 


2  Joy  to  the  earth!  the  Saviour  reigns:  3  No  more  let  sins  and  sorrows  grow, 

Let  men  their  songs  employ;  Nor  thorns  infest  the  ground: 

While  fields  and  floods,  rocks,  hiUs^  and  He  comes  to  make  His  blessings  flow 

Repeat  the  sounding  joy.            [plains  Far  as  the  curse  is  found. 

4  He  rules  the  world  with  truth  and  grace, 

And  makes  the  nations  prove 
The  glories  of  His  righteousness, 

And  wonders  of  His  love.    Amen. 


Isaac  Watts 
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Thro'  de  -  vious  ways;      Christ  our  tri  -  umph-ant     King,       We  come  Thy 
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Name  to     sing,    And  here  our  chil-  dren  bring     Trib  -  utes  of    praise.  A-men. 


2  Thou  art  our  holy  Lord, 
The  all-subduing  Word, 

Healer  of  strife; 
Thou  didst  Thysdf  abase, 
That  from  sin's  deep  disgrace 
Thou  mightest  save  our  race, 

And  give  us  life. 

3  Thou  art  the  great  High-Priest; 
Thou  hast  prepared  the  feast 

Of  heavenly  love; 
In  all  our  mortal  pain 
None  call  on  Thee  in  vain; 
Help  Thou  dost  not  disdain. 

Help  from  above. 

Clbmbmt  op  Albxandria.    Said 
Christian  Church. 
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4  Ever  be  Thou  our  Guide, 
Our  Shepherd  and  our  pride, 
Our  staff  and  song; 
Jesus,  Thou  Christ  of  God, 
By  Thy  perennial  word 
Lead  us  where  Thou  hast  trod, 
Make  our  faith  strong. 

5  So  now,  and  till  we  die, 
Sound  we  Thy  praises  high, 

And  jo3rful  sing; 
Let  all  the  holy  throng 
Who  to  Thy  church  belong, 
Unite  and  swell  the  song 

To  Christ  our  King!    Amen. 

to  be  the  earliest  known  hymn  of  the  Primitive 
About  SCO  A.D.    Tr.  Hbnry  M.  Dsxtbr. 
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Un  -  to  which  must  ev-'ry  knee     Bow  in  deep  hu  -  mil  -  i  -  ty.       A  -  men. 


2  Jesus!  Name  decreed  of  old: 
To  the  maiden  mother  told, 
Kneeling  in  her  lowly  cell, 
By  the  angel  Gabriel. 

3  Jesus!  Name  of  priceless  worth 
To  the  fallen  sons  of  earth, 
For  the  promise  that  it  gave, 
*'  Jesus  shall  His  people  save. 
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4  Jesus!  Name  of  mercy  mild. 
Given  to  the  holy  Child, 
When  the  cup  of  human  woe 
First  He  tasted  here  below. 

5  Jesus!  only  Name  that's  given 
Under  all  the  mighty  heaven. 
Whereby  man,  to  sin  enslaved, 
Bursts  his  fetters,  and  is  saved. 


6  Jesus!  Name  of  wondrous  love! 
Human  Name  of  God  above; 
Pleading  only  this  we  flee. 
Helpless,  O  our  God,  to  Tliee.    Amen. 


William  W.  How 
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God    and        man  the       Son,      Thee  will  I     cher  -  ish.     Thee    will    I 
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hon  -  or,        Thou,  my  soul's  glo  -  ry,      joy,      and     crown.      A  -  men. 
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2  Fair  are  the  meadows, 
Fairer  still  the  woodlands, 
Robed  in  the  blooming  garb  of  spring; 
Jesus  is  fairer,  Jesus  is  purer, 
Who  makes  the  woful  heart  to  sing. 
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3  Fair  is  the  sunshine. 
Fairer  still  the  moonlight, 
And  all  the  twinkling,  starry  host; 
Jesus  shines  brighter,  Jesus  shines  purer 
Than  all  the  angels  heaven  can  boast. 

Amen. 

German.    Tr.  Anonymous 


83 


MIRFIELD   CM. 


Arthur  Cottman 


2  When  once  Thou  visitest  the  heart. 

Then  truth  begins  to  shine; 
ITien  earthly  vanities  depart; 
Then  kindles  love  divine. 

3  O  Jesus!  Light  of  all  below! 

Thou  Fount  of  Hfe  and  fire! 
Surpassing  all  the  joys  we  know, 
And  all  we  can  desire — 


4  May  every  heart  confess  Thy  name, 

^d  ever  Thee  adore; 
And,  seeking  Thee,  itself  inflame 
To  seek  Thee  more  and  more. 

5  Thee  may  our  tongues  forever  bless; 

Thee  may  we  love  alone; 
And  ever  in  our  lives  express 

The  image  of  Thine  own.    Amen. 

Bernard  of  Clairvaux.    Tr.  Edward  Caswall 
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A-men. 
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(J- 84)  All    hail  thepow'r  of      Je-  sus'Namel  Let     an  -  gels  pros-trate  fall; 
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Bring  forth  the  roy  -  al    di  -  a  -  dem,    And  crown  Him  Lord    of  •  •     all; 
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Bring  forth  the  roy  -  al  di  -  a  -  dem,  And  crown  Him  Lord       of  all  I      A  -  men. 

'• -^r  I  e  if  f  if  •    r,r',rr=n 


2  Crown  Him,  ye  martyrs  of  our  God, 
Who  from  His  altar  call; 
Extol  the  stem  of  Jesse's  rod, 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  alll 


3  Ye  chosen  seed  of  Israers  race, 
Ye  ransomed  of  the  fall. 
Hail  Him  who  saves  you  by  His  grace, 
And  crown  Eim  Lord  of  alll 


4  Sinners,  whose  love  can  ne'er  forget 
The  wormwood  and  the  gall, 
Go  spread  your  trophies  at  His  feet. 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all! 


5  Let  every  kindred,  every  tribe, 
On  this  terrestrial  ball, 
To  Him  all  majesty  ascribe. 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  alll 


6  Oh,  that  with  yonder  sacred  throng. 
We  at  His  feet  may  fall, 
We'll  join  the  everlasting  song, 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  alll    Amen. 
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Edward  Pbhronbt  and  John  Rippon 
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g5      HARWELL    8.7.8.7.7.7-8.6 


Lowell  Mason 
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(J -76)  Hark!  ten  thousand  harps  and  voio-es    Sound  the  note    of  praise  a  -  bove: 
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Je  -  BUS  reigns,  and  heav'n  re  -  joic-  es;      Je  -  sus  reigns,  the  God  of     love; 
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See,    He  sits    on  yon  -  der    throne;      Je  -  sus  rules  the  world  a  -  lone. 
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Al  -  le  -  lu  -  ia!      Al  -  le  -  lu  -    iai    Al  -  le  -  lu  -     iai    A  -  men.      A  -  men. 
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2  King  of  glory,  reign  forever!  3 

Thine  an  everlasting  crown; 
Nothing  from  Thy  love  shall  sever 

Those  whom  Thou  hast  made  Thine  own; 
Happy  objects  of  Thy  grace, 
Destined  to  behold  Thy  face. 
Alleluia!    Amen. 


Saviour,  hasten  Thine  appearing; 

Bring,  oh,  bring  the  ^orious  day. 
When,  the  awful  summons  hearing, 

Heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  away; 
Then,  with  golden  harps  we'll  sing, 
"  Glory,  glory  to  our  King!" 
AUeluia!    Amen.    Amen. 

Thomas  Kelly 
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O-08)  Who  is  thiB  that  comes  from  E  -  dom.      All  His  rai-ment  stained  with  blood, 


m 


I    III      N  ,       II    rl  J  J  I  !     I    -\-=i 

r   r  *  f       r      ^  >•  t ^ 


To    the  cap  -  tive  speak  -  ing  free  -  dom,  Bring  -  ing  and  be  -  stow  -  ing  good; 


F^fFfFl^^  PTim^gFFP3 


Glo-rioiis  in    the    garb  He  wears,  Glo  -  nous  in  the  spoil  He  bears?  A  -  men. 
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(May  be  sung  to  Harwell,  with  Refrain,  opposite  page) 


2  'Tis  the  Saviour,  now  victorious, 
Travelling  onward  in  His  might; 
'Tis  the  Saviour;  O  how  glorious, 

To  His  people  is  the  sight! 
Satan  conquered,  and  the  grave, 
Jesus  now  is  strong  to  save. 


3  Why  that  blood  His  raiment  staining? 

'Tis  the  blood  of  many  slain; 
Of  His  foes  there's  none  remaining, 

None,  the  contest  to  maintain: 
Fallen  they  are,  no  more  to  rise; 
All  their  glory  prostrate  lies. 


4  Mighty  Victor,  reign  for  ever; 
Wear  the  crown  so  dearly  won; 
Never  shall  Thy  people,  never, 

Cease  to  sing  what  Thou  hast  done; 
Thou  hast  fought  Thy  people's  foes; 
Thou  hast  healed  Thy  people's  woes.    Amen. 


Thomas  Kblly 
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g7     ROCKINGHAM,  NEW     L.  M. 


LowBLL  Mason 
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^J-76)  My  dear  Re-deem  -  er  and  my  Lord,       I     read  my  du  -  ty     in  Thy  word; 
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But    in  Thy  life  the  law  ap-pears,  Drawn  out  in  liv  -  ing  char-ac-ters.    A-  men. 
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2  Such  was  Thy  truth,  and  such  Thy  zeal, 
Such  deference  to  Thy  Father's  will. 
Such  love,  and  meekness  so  divine, 
I  would  transcribe  and  make  them  4 


mme. 


3  Cold  mountains  and  the  midnight  air 
Witnessed  the  fervor  of  Thy  prayer; 


The  desert  Thy  temptations  knew, 
Thy  conflict  and  Thy  victory  too. 

Be  Thou  my  pattern;  make  me  bear 
More  of  Thy  gracious  image  here; 
Then  God,  the  Judge,  shall  own  my 

name 
Among  the  followers  of  the  Lamb.Amen. 

Isaac  Watts 
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(J -100)  How  beauteous  were  the  marks  divine,  That  in  Thy  meekness  used  to  shine; 
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That  lit  Thy  lone-ly  pathway,  trod  In  wondrous  love,  O  Son  of  God  I    A  -  men. 

^    ^   ^    ^ 


3e9U0  Cbrist 


2  Ohy  who  like  Thee,  so  calm,  so  bright, 
So  pure,  so  made  to  live  in  light? 
Oh,  who  like  Thee  did  ever  go 

So  patient  through  a  world  of  woe? 

3  Oh,  who  like  Thee  so  humbly  bore 
The  scorn,  the  scoffs  of  men,  before? 
So  meek,  forgiving,  godlike,  high, 
So  glorious  in  humility? 


BAT  TELL    xos. 


4  E'en  death,  which  seta  the  prisoner  free, 
Was  pain,  and  scoff,  and  scorn  to  Thee; 
Yet  love  thro'  all  Thy  torture  glowed. 
And  mercy  with  Thy  life-blood  flowed. 

5  Oh,  in  Thy  light  be  mine  to  go. 
Illuming  flJl  my  way  of  woe! 
And  give  me  ever  on  the  road 

To  traceThy  foot-6tep8,Son  of  God  I  Amen. 

Arthur  C.  Coxe 

ROBBIKS  BatTRLL 
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(J«iie)     O    King  of  mer    -  cy,  from  Thy  throne  on    high,      Look  down    in 
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love,  and     hear  our  hum  -  ble  cry: . .  .     Thou  ten  -  der  Shep-herd  of  the 
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blood-bought  sheep,        Thy  fee  -  ble, wandering  flock  in   safe  -  ty    keep.  A  -  men. 
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2  O  gentle  Saviour,  by  Thy  death  we  live; 
To  contrite  sinners  life  eternal  give: 

Thou  art  the  Bread  of  heaven,  on  Thee  we  feed; 
Be  near  to  help  our  souls  in  time  of  need. 

3  Thou  art  the  mourner's  stay,  the  sinner's  friend, 
Sweet  Fount  of  Joy  and  blessings  without  end; 
Oh,  come  and  cheer  us  with  Thy  heavenly  grace; 
Reveal  the  brightness  of  Thy  glorious  face. 

4  Go  where  we  go,  abide  where  we  abide, 

In  life,  in  death,  our  comfort,  strength,  and  guide: 

Oh,  lead  us  daily  with  Thine  eye  of  love. 

And  bring  us  safely  to  our  home  above.    Amen. 


Thomas  R.  Birks 
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90    JESUS M AGISTER  BONE   79&6S,  D. 


John  B.  Dykbs 
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(J -02)   O    Lamb    of  God,       still     keep    me      Near  to    Thy  wound  -  ed  side! 
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And  peace  I       can     a  -  bide 
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What  foes  and  snares  sur  -  round  me!    What  doubts  and  fears 
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The  grace  that  sought  and  found  me,      A  -  lone  can  keep  me  clean.     A  -  men. 
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2  Tis  only  in  Thee  hiding, 

I  feel  my  life  secure; 
Only  in  Thee  abiding, 

The  conflict  can  endure : 
Thine  arm  the  victory  gaineth 

Cer  every  hateful  foe; 
Thy  love  my  heart  sustaineth 

In  all  its  care  and  woe. 


80 


3  Soon  shall  my  eyes  behold  Thee, 

With  rapture,  face  to  face; 
One  half  hath  not  been  told  me 

Of  all  Thy  pwwer  and  grace: 
Thy  beauty,  Lord,  and  glory, 

The  wonders  of  Thy  love, 
Shall  be  the  endless  story 

Of  all  Thy  saints  above.    Amen. 

Jambs  G.  Dbck 
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(J-W)    O    Sav-iour,    pre  -  cious  Sav  -  iour,    Whom  yet     un  -  seen  we    love! 
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O    Name     of  might  and    fav  -    or,      All    oth    -  er  names  a  -  bovel 
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We  wor  -  ship  Thee,  we      bless     Thee,     To  Thee,    0  Christ,    we    sing; 


We  praise  Thee,  and  con  -  fess    Thee  Our     ho  -  ly  Lord  and  King.    A  -  men. 
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2  O  bringer  of  salvation, 

Who  wondrously  hast  wrought, 
Thyself  the  revelation 

Of  love  beyond  our  thought; 
We  worship  Thee,  we  bless  Thee, 

To  Thee,  O  Christ,  we  sing; 
We  praise  Thee,  and  confess  Thee 

Our  gracious  Lord  and  King. 

3  In  Thee  all  fulness  dwelleth, 

All  grace  and  power  divine; 
The  glory  that  excelleth, 
O  Son  of  God,  is  Thine; 


8x 


We  worship  Thee,  we  bless  Thee, 
To  thee,  O  Christ,  we  sing; 

We  praise  Thee,  and  confess  Thee 
Our  glorious  Lord  and  King. 

4  Oh,  grant  the  consummation 

Of  this  our  song  above. 
In  endless  adoration, 

And  everlasting  love  I 
Then  shall  we  praise  and  bless  Thee 

Where  perfect  praises  ring. 
And  evermore  confess  Thee 

Our  Saviour  and  our  King.    Amen. 

Frances  R.  Havbrgal 
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[J->100)  Ma- jes  -  tic  sweet-ness  sits    en-throned  Up  -on    the  Sav-iour's  brow; 
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His  head  with  ra  -  diant  glo  -  ries  crown'd,  His    lips  with  grace  o'er  -  flow: 
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Nomor-tal  can  with  Him  corn-pare,    A-mong  the  sons  of  men;     Fair- 
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er     is  He  than     all    the  fair     That  fill  the  heavenly    train.      A  -  men. 
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2  He  saw  me  plunged  in  deep  distress, 

He  flew  to  my  relief; 
For  me  He  bore  the  shameful  Cross, 

And  carried  all  my  grief: 
To  Him  I  owe  my  life  and  breath, 

And  all  the  joys  I  have; 
He  makes  me  triumph  over  death, 

He  saves  me  from  the  grave. 


3  To  heaven,  the  place  of  His  abode, 

He  brings  my  weary  feet; 
Shows  me  the  glories  of  my  God, 

And  makes  my  joy  complete: 
Since  from  His  bounty  I  receive 

Such  proofs  of  love  divine, 
Had  I  a  thousand  hearts  to  give. 

Lord!  they  should  all  be  Thine!  Amen. 

Samubl  Stbnnbtt 
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^100)  In  the    Cross  of  Christ    I  glo-ry,  Tow -'ring  o'er  the  wrecks  of  time; 
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All  the  light  of  sa  -  cred  sto  -  ry  Gath-ers round  its  head  sub-lime.  A  -  men. 


2  When  the  woes  of  life  overtake  me, 
Hopes  deceive,  and  fears  annoy, 
Never  shall  the  Cross  forsake  me: 
Lol  it  glows  with  peace  and  joy. 


4  Bane  and  blessing,  pain  and  pleasure, 
By  the  Cross  are  sanctified; 
Peace  is  there  that  knows  no  measure, 
Joys  that  through  all  time  abide. 


3  When  the  sun  of  bliss  is  beaming  5  In  the  Cross  of  Christ  I  glory. 

Light  and  love  upon  my  way,  Towering  o'er  the  wrecks  of  time; 

From  the  Cross  the  radiance  streaming,       All  the  light  of  sacred  story 
Adds  new  lustre  to  the  day.  Gathers  round  its  head  sublime.  Amen. 

John  Bowring 


{Second  Tune) 


CROSS  OF  JESUS  SsAts. 
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Tow-'ring  o'er  the  wrecks  of    time; 
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All  the  light  of     sa  -cred  sto-  ry    Gath-ers  round  its  head  sub-lime.  A-  men. 
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Arr.  fr.  Mbndblssohn 
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(J- 84)  Sav-iour,  source  of    ev  -  'ry  blees  -  ing,  Tune  my  heart   to    grate-M  lays; 
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Streams  of  mer  -  cy,  nev-er  ceas-ing,  Call  for  cease-  less  songs  of  praise.  A  -  men. 
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2  Teach  me  some  melodious  measure, 

Sung  by  raptured  saints  above; 
Fill  my  soul  with  sacred  pleasure, 
While  I  sing  redeeming  love. 

3  Thou  didst  seek  me  when  a  stranger, 

Wandering  from  the  fold  of  God; 


Thou,  to  save  my  soul  from  danger, 
Didst  redeem  me  with  Thy  blood.) 

4  By  Thy  hand  restored,  defended, 
Safe  thro'  life  thus  far  IVe  come; 
Safe,  O  Lord,  when  life  is  ended. 
Bring  me  to  my  heavenly  home.  Amen. 

RoBRKT  Robinson 


{Second  Tune) 
SICILIAN  MARINERS' HYMN    8s ft  7s. 


Sicilian  Melody 


Streams  of  mer-cy,  nev  -  er  ceas-ing,  Call  for  cease-less  songs  of  praise.  A  -men. 
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Gborcb  J.  Blvby 
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Hark,  how  the  heav'n-ly    an  -  them  drowns    All    mu  -  sic  but    its    own: 
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A  -  wake,  my    soul,  and     sing 
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Of     Him    who       died       for    thee, 
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And  hail  Him  as  thy  match-less  King  Thro'  all    e-ter-ni    -ty.     A-  men. 
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2  Crown  Him  the  Lord  of  love; 

Behold  His  hands  and  side, 
Rich  wounds,  yet  visible  above, 

In  beauty  glorified. 
No  angd  in  the  sky 

Can  fully  bear  that  sight, 
But  downward  bends  his  burning  eye 

At  mysteries  so  bright. 

3  Crown  Him  the  Lord  of  peace, 

Whose  power  a  scepter  sways 
From  pole  to  pole,  that  wars  may  cease, 
And  all  be  prayer  and  praise: 

as 


His  reign  shall  know  no  end. 
And  round  His  pierced  feet 

Fair  flowers  of  Paradise  extend 
Their  fragrance  ever  sweet. 

4  Crown  Him  the  Lord  of  yeara; 

The  Potentate  of  time. 
Creator  of  the  rolling  spheres 

Ineffably  sublime : 
All  hail,  Redeemer,  hail! 

For  Thou  hast  died  for  me: 
Thy  praise  shall  never,  never  fail 

Throughout  eternity.    Amen. 

Matthew  Bridges 
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(J»i66)    O     Lovel      O      Life!     our      faith     and    sight     Thy     pres-ence 
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Thee     the      Fa  -  ther  -  hood       And    heart    of       God     re  -  vealed.    Amen. 
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(May  be  sung  to  Serenity,  opposite  page) 
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3  We  faintly  hear,  we  dimly  see, 

In  differing  phrase  we  pray; 
But,  dim  or  clear,  we  own  in  Thee 
The  Light,  the  Truth,  the  Way. 

4  Apart  from  Thee,  all  gain  is  loss. 

All  labor  vainly  done; 
The  solemn  shadow  of  Thy  Cross 
Is  better  than  the  sun. 


5  Our  Friend,  our  Brother,  and  our  Lord, 

What  may  Thy  service  be? 
Nor  name,  nor  form,  nor  ritual  word ; 
But  simply — ^following  Thee. 

6  The  heart  must  ring  Thy  Christmas  bells, 

Thy  inward  altars  raise; 
Its  faith  and  hope,  T|)y  canticles; 
And  its  obedience,  praise.        Amen. 
John  Grbbnlbaf  Whittibr 


97     SERENITY    C.  M. 


Arr.  fr.  William  V.  Wallace 


(j-80)  Im  -  mor  -  tal  Love,  for     ev  -  er  full.       For    ev  -  er  flow  -ing  free, 
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For  ev  -  er  shared,  for  ev  -  er  whole,    A    nev  -  er  eb-bing  sea.      A  -  men. 


'iiTiilirifTii 


2  Blow,  winds  of  God,  awake  and  blow 

The  mists  of  earth  away; 
Shine  out,  O  Light  Divine,  and  show 
How  wide  and  far  we  stray. 

3  We  may  not    climb    the    heavenly 

steeps 
To  bring  the  Lord  Christ  down; 
In  vain  we  search  the  lowest  deeps. 
For  Him  no  depths  can  drown. 

4  But  warm,  sweet,  tender,  even  yet 

A  present  help  is  He; 
And  faith  has  still  its  Olivet, 
And  love  its  Galilee. 
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5  The  healing  of  His  seamless  dress 

Is  by  our  beds  of  pain;  [press, 

We  touch  Him  in  life's  throng  and 
And  we  are  whole  again. 

6  Thro'  Him  the  first  fond  prayers  are 

said 
Our  lips  of  childhood  frame, 
The  last  low  whispers  of  our  dead 
Are  burdened  with  His  name. 

7  O  Lord  and  Master  of  us  all! 

Whatever  oiu*  name  or  sign, 
We  own  Thy  sway,  we  hear  Thy  call, 
We  test  our  lives  by  Thine.    Amen. 

John  Gkbbnlrak  Whittibb 
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g-118)  One  there  is,    a  -  bove    all     oth  -  ers,    Well  de  -  serves  the  name  of  Friend; 
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His     b     love  be-yond    a      bioth-er's,     Coet-ly,    free,  and  knows  no    end: 
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They,  who  once  His  kind-ness  prove,  Find  it    ev  -  er-    last-ing  love.     A -men. 


2  Which  of  all  our  friends  to  save  us, 
Could  or  would  have  shed  his  blood? 

But  our  Jesus  died  to  have  us 
Reconciled  in  Him  to  God: 

This  was  boundless  love  indeed; 

JesuB  is  a  Friend  in  need. 


3  When  He  lived  on  earth  abased, 

''Friend  of  sinners''  was  His  name; 
Now  above  all  glory  raised, 

He  rejoices  in  the  same. 
Still  He  calls  them  brethren,  friends, 
And  to  all  their  wants  attends. 


4  Oh,  for  grace  our  hearts  to  soften  t 
Teach  us,  Lord,  at  length  to  love ; 
We,  alas  I  forget  too  often 

What  a  Friend  we  have  above : 
But  when  home  our  souls  are  brought, 
We  will  love  Thee  as  we  ought.    Amen. 
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The    Sav  -    iour      of       the     world         is      here.     A -men. 
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2  The  Lord  is  just,  a  helper  tried; 
Mercy  is  ever  at  His  side; 

His  kingly  crown  is  holiness; 
His  sceptre,  pity  in  distress. 

3  Oh,  blest  the  land,  the  city  blest, 
Where  Christ  the  Ruler  is  confesti 
Oh,  happy  hearts  and  happy  homes 
To  whom  this  King  of  triumph  comes! 


4  Fling  wide  the  portals  of  your  heart! 
Make  it  a  temple,  set  apart 

From  earthly  use  for  heaven's  employ. 
Adorned  with  prayer  and  love  and  joy. 

5  Redeemer,  come!  I  open  wide 

My  heart  to  Thee:  here,  Lord,  abide! 
Let  me  Thy  inner  presence  feel: 
Thy  grace  and  love  in  me  reveal. 


6  So  come,  my  Sovereign!  enter  in! 
Let  new  and  nobler  life  begin! 
Thy  Holy  Spirit,  guide  us  on. 
Until  the  glorious  crown  be  won!    Amen. 

Gborg  Wbi2>sbl.   Tr.  Cathbrinb  Winxworth 
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Prbdkrick  C.  Atkinson 


( J- 110)  O  Thou  great  Friend  to     all  the  sons  of 
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To      call     thy    breth  -  ren  forth  from       want    and       woe, —  A  -  men. 
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2  Thee  would  I  sing:  Thy  truth  is  still  the  light 

Which  guides  the  nations,  groping  on  their  way. 
Stumbling  and  falling  in  disastrous  night, 
Yet  hoping  ever  for  the  perfect  day.  • 

3  Yes:  Thou  art  still  the  life;  Thou  art  the  way 

The  holiest  know, — flight,  life,  and  way  of  heaven; 
And  they  who  dearest  hope  and  deepest  pray, 
Toil  by  the  truth,  life,  way,  that  Thou  hast  given.    Amen. 

Theodoke  Parker 
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Whose  feet  this  earth's  dark  val  -  ley  trod,     That  so    it  might  be  bright;  A  -  men. 
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2  CXir  hopes  are  weak,  our  fears  are  strong,  4  Oh,  guide  us  till  oiir  path  is  done, 
Thick  darkness  blinds  oiir  eyes;  And  we  have  reached  the  shore 

Cold  is  the  night;  Thy  people  long  Where  Thou,  our  everlasting  Sun, 

That  Thou,  their  Sun,  wouldst  rise.  Art  shining  .evermore! 


3  And  even  now,  though  dull  and  gray, 
The  east  is  brightening  fast, 
And  kindling  to  the  perfect  day, 
That  never  shall  be  past. 


5  We  wait  in  faith,  and  turn  our  face 
To  where  the  daylight  springs. 
Till  Thou  shalt  come  our  gloom  to  chase, 
With  healing  in  Thy  wings.    Amen. 

John  Mason  Nbalb 
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Hbnry  K.  Oliver 


(J'06)  Je-  sus,  and  shall  it     ev 
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Ashamed  of  Thee, Whom  an-gek  praise,Whoeeglo-ries  shine  thro'  endless  days?  A-men. 


^^ 


^ 


t 


2  Ashamed  of  Jesus!  sooner  far 

Let  night  disown  each  radiant  star; 
'Tis  midnight  with  my  sou},  till  He, 
Bright  Morning  Star,  bid  darkness  flee. 

3  Ashamed  of  Jesus!  oh,  as  soon 
Let  morning  blush  to  own  the  sun! 
He  sheds  the  beams  of  light  divine 
O'er  this  benighted  soul  of  mine. 
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4  Ashamed  of  Jesus!  that  dear  Friend 
On  Whom  my  hopes  of  heaven  depend! 
No;  when  I  blush,  be  this  my  shame. 
That  I  no  more  revere  His  Name. 

5  Ashamed  of  Jesus!  empty  pride! 
I'U  boast  a  Saviour  crucified; 
And  oh,  may  this  my  portion  be. 

My  Saviour  not  ashamed  of  me.     Amen. 

Joseph  Gkicg 
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Je  -  BUS,  by    a      no  -bier  deed,  From  thethounaandsHehath  freed.  A  -  men. 
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2  Yes:  none  other  Name  is  given 
Unto  mortals  under  heaven, 
Which  can  make  the  dead  arise, 
And  exalt  them  to  the  skies. 


3  We  would  gladly  for  that  Name 
Bear  the  cross,  endure  the  shame: 
Joyfully  for  Him  to  die 
Is  not  death  but  victory. 


4  Jesus,  Who  dost  condescend 
To  be  called  the  sinner's  Friend, 
Hear  us,  as  to  Thee  we  pray, 
Glor3ring  in  Thy  Name  to-day.    Amen. 

Latin  Hymn.    Tr.  John  Cuanolbr 
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(j-go)  Je  -  sus,  the     ver  -  y  thought  of    Thee  With  sweet-ness  fills  the    breast; 
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But  sweet-er  far    Thy  face    to    see,     And   in  Thy  pres-  ence  rest.    A  -  men. 
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2  No  voice  can  sing,  no  heltrt  can  frame, 

Nor  can  the  memory  find 
A  sweeter  sound  than  Jesus'  Name, 
The  Saviour  of  mankind. 

3  O  hope  of  every  contrite  heart, 

O  joy  of  all  the  meek, 
To  those  who  fall,  how  kind  Thou  art! 
How  good  to  those  who  seekl 


4  But  what  to  those  who  find?  Ah,  this 
Nor  tongue  nor  pen  can  show; 
The  love  of  Jesus,  what  it  is 
None  but  His  loved  ones  know. 

6  Jesus,  our  only  joy  be  Thou, 
As  Thou  our  prize  wilt  be; 
In  Thee  be  all  our  glory  now. 
And  through  eternity.    Amen. 

Bbrnakd  of  Clairvaux.   Tr.  Edwakd  Caswall 
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The   vail    of  sense  hangs  dark  be-tween  Thy  blessdd  face  and  mine.      A  -  men 
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2  I  see  Thee  not,  I  hear  Thee  not, 
Yet  art  Thou  oft  with  me; 
And  earth  hath  ne'er  so  dear  a  spot. 
As  where  I  meet  with  Thee. 
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3  Yet  though  I  have  not  seen,  and  still 
Must  rest  in  faith  alone; 
I  love  Thee,  dearest  Lord !  and  will, 
Unseen,  but  not  unknown. 


4  When  death  these  mortal  eyes  shall  seal. 
And  still  this  throbbing  heart, 
The  rending  vail  shall  Thee  reveal, 
All  glorious  as  Thou  art!    Amen. 


Ray  Palmbr 
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God       and    King,       The       tri  -    umphs    of       His    grace!    A  -  men. 
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2  Jesus,  the  Name  that  charms  our  fears,  4  Hear  Him,  ye  deaf;  His  praise,  ye  dumb. 

That  bids  our  sorrows  cease;  Your  loosened  tongues  employ; 

'Tis  music  in  the  sinner's  ears,  Ye  blind,  behold  your  Saviour  come; 

'Tis  life,  and  health,  and  peace.  And  leap,  ye  lame,  for  joy! 

3  He  speaks;  and  listening  to  His  voice,  5  My  gracious  Master  and  my  God, 


New  life  the  dead  receive, 
The  mournful,  broken  hearts  rejoice, 
The  humble  poor  believe. 


Assist  me  to  proclaim 
And  spread  through  all  the  world  abroad 
The  honors  of  Thy  Name.    Amen. 

Charles  Wrslky 
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2  It  makes  the  wounded  spirit  whole. 

And  calms  the  troubled  breast; 
'Tis  manna  to  the  himgry  soul, 
And  to  the  weary  rest. 

3  Dear  Name,  the  rock  on  which  I  build, 

My  shield  and  hiding-place. 
My  never-failing  treasury,  filled 
With  boundless  stores  of  grace. 


4  Jesus,  my  Shepherd,  Guardian,  Friend, 

My  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King, 
My  Lord,  my  Life,  my  Way,  my  End, 
Accept  the  praise  I  bring. 

5  Weak  is  the  efifort  of  my  heart. 

And  cold  my  warmest  thought: 
But  when  I  see  Thee  as  Thou  art, 
I'll  praise  Thee  as  I  ought. 


6  Till  then  I  would  Thy  love  proclaim 
With  every  fleeting  breath: 
And  may  the  music  of  Thy  Name 
Refresh  my  soul  in  death.    Amen. 


John  Nbwton 
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Je  -  SUB     ex  -  tol;   His  king-dom  is    glo-ri-  ous,  He  rules  over  all.    A-  men. 


2  God  nileth  on  high,  almighty  to  save; 
And  still  He  is  nigh,  His  presence  we  have: 
The  great  congregation  His  triumph  shall  sing, 
Ascribing  salvation  to  Jesus,  our  King. 

3  Salvation  to  God,  Who  sits  on  the  throne  I 
Let  all  cry  aloud,  and  honor  the  Son : 
The  praises  of  Jesus  the  angels  proclaim. 

Fall  down  on  their  faces  and  worship  the  Lamlx 

4  Then  let  us  adore,  and  give  Him  His  right, 
AU  glory  and  power,  and  wisdom  and  might, 
AU  honor  and  blessing,  with  angels  above. 

And  thanks  never  ceasing,  and  infinite  love.    Amen. 

Charles  Wesley,  all. 
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Thou  didst  suf  -  fer     to  re -lease  us;    Thou  didst  full  sal  -  va  -  tion  bring. 
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By  Thy  mer  -  its  we  find  fa  -  vor;      Life  is  giv-en  thro'  Thy  Name.  A-men. 
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2  Paschal  Lamb,  by  God  appointed. 

All  our  sins  on  Thee  were  laid; 
By  almighty  love  anointed 

Thou  hast  full  atonement  made. 
All  Thy  people  are  forgiven 

Through  the  virtue  of  Thy  blood; 
Opened  is  the  gate  of  Heaven, 

Peace  is  made  'twixt  man  and  God. 

3  Jesus,  hail!  enthroned  in  glory. 

There  for  ever  to  abide; 
All  the  heavenly  hosts  adore  Thee, 
Seated  at  Thy  Father's  side. 


There  for  sinners  Thou  art  pleading; 

There  Thou  dost  our  place  prepare; 
Ever  for  us  interceding. 

Till  in  glory  we  appear. 

Worship,  honor,  power  and  blessing 

Thou  art  worthy  to  receive; 
Loudest  praises,  without  ceasing. 

Meet  it  is  for  us  to  give. 
Help,  ye  bright  angelic  spirits. 

Bring  your  sweetest,  noblest  lays  I 
Help  to  sing  our  Saviour's  merits  I 

Help  to  chant  Emmanuel's  praise  I  Amen. 

John  Bakbwbu. 
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(J- 100)  Thine  arm,    O  Lord,  in    dajrs      of    old    Was  strong  to   heal  and  save; 
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It      tri-umphed  o'er  dis  -  ease    and  death,  O'er  dark  -  ness  and    the  grave. 
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To    Thee  they  went,  the    blmd,  the 
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The     lep  -  er  with  his  taint-ed  life, 
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The  sick  with  fe-  vered  frame.  A  -  men 


2  And  lo!  Thy  touch  brought  life  and 
health, 
Gave  speech,  and  strength,  and  sight; 
And  youth  renewed  and  frenzy  calmed 

Ovmed  Thee,  the  Lord  of  light. 
And  now,  O  Lord,  be  near  to  bless, 

Almighty  as  of  yore. 
In  crowded  street,  by  restless  couch, 
As  by  Gennesereth's  shore. 
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3  Be  Thou  our  great  Deliverer  still. 
Thou  Lord  of  life  and  death. 
Restore  and  quicken,  soothe  and  bless 

With  Thine  almighty  breath. 
To  hands  that  work  and  eyes  that  see, 

Give  wisdom's  heavenly  lore. 
That  whole  and    sick,  and  weak  and 

strong 
May  praise  Thee  evermore.    Amen. 

Edward  H.  Plumptrb 
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all    its  puis  -  es     move;  Stoop    to    my  weak  -  ness,  might  -  y  as  Thou   art, 


And    make    me  love  Thee     as 
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ought       to         love.       A  -  men. 
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2  Hast  Thou  not  bid  us  love  Thee,  God  and  King, 

All,  all  Thine  own,  soul,  heart  and  strength  and  mind? 
I  see  Thy  Cross,  there  teach  my  heart  to  cling: 
Oh,  let  me  seek  Thee,  and  oh,  let  me  find. 

3  Teach  me  to  feel  that  Thou  art  alwa3rs  nigh; 

Teach  me  the  struggles  of  the  soul  to  bear, 
To  check  the  rising  doubt,  the  rebel  sigh; 
Teach  me  the  patience  of  unanswered  prayer; 

4  Teach  me  to  love  Thee  as  Thine  angels  love, 

One  holy  passion  filling  all  my  frame, 
The  baptism  of  the  heaven-descended  Dove, 
My  heart  an  altar,  and  Thy  love  the  flame.    Amen. 


Gkorgs  Croly 
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g-100)  Gra  -cious  Spir  -  it,    Ho  -  ly  Ghost,  Taught  by  Thee  we    cov  -  et      most 


Voices  in  Unison, 


III,  voices  in  Unison. 
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Of    Thy  gifts     at    Pen  -  te-  cost,        Ho  -  ly,      heav'nly    love.      A  -  men. 
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2  Love  is  kind,  and  suffers  long, 
Love  is  meek,  and  thinks  no  wrong. 
Love,  than  death  itself  more  strong; 

'  Therefore,  give  us  love. 

3  Prophecy  wiU  fade  away, 
Melting  in  the  light  of  day; 
Love  will  ever  with  us  stay; 

Therefore,  give  us  love. 


4  Faith  will  vanish  into  sight; 
Hope  be  emptied  in  delight; 

Love  in  heaven  will  shine  more  bright; 
Therefore,  give  us  love. 

5  Faith  and  hope  and  love  we  see, 
Joining  hand  in  hand,  agree. 
But  the  greatest  of  the  three. 

And  the  best,  is  love. 


6  From  the  overshadowing 
Of  Thy  gold  and  silver  wing, 
Shed  on  us,  who  to  Thee  sing, 
Holy,  heavenly  love.    Amen. 

Cmristophbs  Wordsworth 
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Arthur  Cottman 


(J -84)  The  glo  -  ry    of     the  spring,  how  sweet  I  The  new -bom  life,  how  glad! 


f-  f-  .-r 


Zbc  tyoVi  Spirit 


;43JlJlj  J  l.ikAm 


What  joy  the  hap  -  py  earth  to  greet  In  new,  bright  rai-ment  dad!    A  -  men. 


2  Divine  Renewerl  Thee  I  bless; 

I  greet  Thy  going  forth: 
I  love  Thee  in  the  loveliness 
Of  Thy  renew^  earth. 

3  But  oh,  these  wonders  of  Thy  grace, 

These  nobler  works  of  Thine, 
These  marvels  sweeter  far  to  trace, 
These  new-births  more  divine! 


5  This  new-bom  glow  of  faith  so  strong, 

This  bloom  of  love  so  fair; 
This  new-bom  ecstasy  of  song 
And  fragrancy  of  prayer! 

6  Creator  Spirit,  work  in  me 

These  wonders  sweet  of  lliine: 
Divine  Renewer,  graciously 
Renew  this  heart  of  mine! 


4  These  sinful  souls  Thou  hallowest,         7  Still  let  new  life  and  strength  upspring. 
These  hearts  Thou  makest  new,  Still  let  new  joy  be  given : 

These  moiu-ning  souls  by  Thee  made  blest,  And  grant  the  ^ad  new  song  to  ring 
These  faithless  hearts  made  true:  Thro'  the  new  earth  and  heaven.    Amen. 

Thomas  H.  Gill 
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Arr.  fr.  Louis  M.  Gottschalk 
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(j»l0S)Ho-  iy    Ghost,  with  light  di-vine     Shine  up-  on     this  heart    of     mine; 
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Chase  the  shade  of  night  a  -  way,  Turn  my  dark  -ness  in  -  to   day.    A-men. 
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2  Holy  Ghost,  with  power  divine 
Cleanse  this  guilty  heart  of  mine; 
Long  has  sin,  without  control. 
Held  dominion  o'er  my  soul. 

3  Holy  Ghost,  with  joy  divine 
Cheer  this  saddened  heart  of  mine; 
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Bid  my  many  woes  depart, 

Heal  my  wounded,  bleeding  heart. 

4  Holy  Spirit,  all  divine. 
Dwell  within  this  heart  of  mine; 
Cast  down  every  idol-throne, 
Reign  supreme,  and  reign  alone.  Amen. 

Andrew  Rkbd 
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William  B.  Bkadbury 
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(J- 112)  Ck)me,   O     Cre       a  -    tor       Spir    -    it        blest!        And       in     our 
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To        fill     the     hearts  which  Thou       hast       made.     A  -  men. 
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2  Great  Comforter,  to  Thee  we  cry; 
O  highest  Gift  of  God  most  high, 
O  Fount  of  life,  O  Fire  of  love, 
And  sweet  anointing  from  above! 

3  Kindle  our  senses  from  above. 

And  make  our  hearts  overflow  with  love; 
With  patience  firm,  and  virtue  high. 
The  weakness  of  our  flesh  supply. 

4  Far  from  us  drive  the  foe  we  dread, 
And  grant  us  Thy  true  peace  instead; 
So  shall  we  not,  with  Thee  for  guide, 
Turn  from  the  path  of  life  aside.    Amen. 

Latin  Hymn,  8th  cent.    Tr.  Eowaro  Ca5Wall 
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J6hn  H.  Cornell 
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(J- 118)    Ck)me,      Ho-  ly  Ghost,    in      love,       Shed    on      us       from    a -hove 
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Thine  own  bright     ray;      Di  -  vine  -  ly    good  Thou  art;  Thy      sa  -  cred 
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gifts  im-part    To  glad-den  each  sad  heart:    Oh,  come  to  -  day  I     A -men. 
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2  Come,  tenderest  Friend,  and  best, 
Our  most  delightful  Guest, 

With  soothing  power; 
Rest,  which  the  weary  know, 
Shade,  'mid  the  noontide  glow. 
Peace,  when  deep  griefs  overflow, 

Cheer  us,  this  hour  I 

3  Come,  light  serene  and  still, 
Our  inmost  bosoms  fill, 

Dwell  in  each  breast; 
We  know  no  dawn  but  Thine, 


Send  forth  Thy  beams  divine, 
On  our  dark  souls  to  shine, 
And  make  us  blest! 

4  Come,  all  the  faithful  bless; 
Let  all  who  Christ  confess 

His  praise  employ; 
Give  virtue's  rich  reward, 
Victorious  death  accord, 
And,  with  our  glorious  Lord, 
Eternal  joy!    Amen. 

Latin  Hymn,  13th  cent.    Tr.  Ray  Palmbk 
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Frances  R.  Havbrgal 
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Earth  and  sea  and   sky;  Harkl  in  oount-less  num-bers    All  the  an  -  gel-  throng 
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Hail  ere  -  a  -  tion's  morn-ing  With  one  burst  of  song.  High  in  re -gal  glo-ry, 
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2  Bright  the  world  and  glorious, 
Calm  both  earth  and  sea, 
Noble  in  its  grandeur 
Stood  man's  purity; 
Came  the  great  transgression, 

Came  the  saddening  fall, 
Death  and  desolation 
Breathing  over  all. 
Still  in  regal  glory, 

'Mid  eternal  light, 
Reigned  the  King  immortal, 
Holy,  infinite. 


3  Long  the  nations  waited, 

Through  the  troubled  night, 
Looking,  longing,  yearning 

For  the  promised  light. 
Prophets  saw  the  morning 

Breaking  far  away, 
Minstrels  sang  the  splendor 
Of  that  opening  day. 
Whilst  in  regal  glory, 
'Mid  eternal  light, 
Reigned  the  King  immortal. 
Holy,  infinite. 


X04 


advent 


4  Brightly  dawned  the  Advent 
Of  the  new-bom  King, 
Joyously^the  watchers 

Heard  the  angels  sing. 
Sadly  closed  the  evening 

Of  His  haUowed  Ufe, 
As  the  noontide  darkness 
Veiled  the  last  dread  strife. 
Lol  again  in  glory, 

'Mid  eternal  light, 
Reigns  the  King  immortal^ 
Holy,  infinite. 

6  Lo!  again  He  cometh, 

Robed  in  clouds  of  light, 

As  the  Judge  eternal, 

Armed  with  power  and  might. 

Nations  to  His  footstool 
Gathered  then  shall  be; 


Earth  shall  yield  her  treasures, 
And  her  dead,  the  sea. 
Till  the  trumpet  soundeth, 

'Mid  eternal  light, 
Reign,  Thou  King  immortal, 
Holy,  infinite. 

6  Jesus!  Lord  and  Master, 
Prophet,  Priest  and  King, 
To  Thy  feet,  triumphant. 

Hallowed  praise  we  bring. 
Thine  the  pain  and  weeping. 

Thine  the  victory; 
Power,  and  praise,  and  honor, 
Be,  O  Lord,  to  Thee. 
High  in  regal  glory, 

'Mid  eternal  light. 
Reign,  O  King  immortal, 
Holy,  infinite.    Amen. 

John  Juuan 
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Oh,why  these  years  of  wait -ing     here,      These  a-ges    of    de    -,  lay?  A-men. 
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2  CJome,  for  Thy  saints  still  wait; 

Daily  ascends  their  sigh; 
The  Spirit  and  the  Bride  say, "  Come!" 
Dost  Thou  not  hear  the  cry? 

3  Come,  for  creation  groans. 

Impatient  of  Thy  stay, 
Worn  out  with  these  long  years  of  ill, 
These  ages  of  delay. 


4  Come,  and  make  all  things  new; 

Build  up  this  ruined  earth; 
Restore  our  faded  Paradise, 
Creation's  second  birth. 

5  Come,  and  begin  Thy  reign 

Of  everlasting  peace; 
Come,  take  the  kingdom  to  Thyself, 
Great  King  of  righteousness.    Amen. 

HORATIUS  BONAB 
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(j«0S)  O     come,  O  come,  Em  -  man    -     u    -    d. 
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Shall  come  to  thee,  O       Is 
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2  O  come,  Thou  Day-Spring,  come  and  cheer 
Our  spirits  by  Thine  Advent  here; 
Disperse  the  gloomy  clouds  of  ni^t, 
And  death  ^s  dark  shadows  put  to  flight. 
Rejoice!    Rejoicel  etc. 
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3  O  come,  Thou  Key  of  David,  come, 
And  open  wide  our  heavenly  home; 
Make  safe  the  way  that  leads  on  high, 
And  close  the  path  to  misery. 
Rejoice!    Rejoice!  etc. 


4  O  come,  O  come.  Thou  Lord  of  might 
Who  to  Thy  tribes,  on  Sinai's  height, 
In  ancient  times  didst  give  the  law, 
In  cloud,  and  majesty,  and  awe. 
Rejoice!    Rejoice!  etc.    Amen, 

Latin  Hymn,  lath  Cent,    Tr.  John  M.  Nbalb 


(Second  Tune) 
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doubt  and  fear 


Like  clouds  dis  -  solve  when  Thou     art  near.     A  -  men. 
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2  Oh,  quickly  come,  great  King  of  all; 

Reign  all  around  us,  and  within; 
Let  sin  no  more  our  souls  enthrall, 

Lefr  pain  and  sorrow  die  with  sin: 
Oh,  quickly  come:  for  Thou  alone 
Canst  make  Thy  scattered  people 
one. 

3  Oh,  quickly  come,  true  Life  of  all, 

For  death  is  mighty  all  around; 
On  every  home  his  shadows  fall, 
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On  every  heart  his  mark  is  found: 
Oh,  quickly  come :  for  grief  and  pain 
Can  never  cloud  Thy  glorious  reign. 

4  Oh,  quickly  come,  sure  Light  of  all, 
For  gloomy  night  broods  o'er  our  way; 
And  fainting  souls  begin  to  fall 

With  weary  watching  for  the  day: 
Come,  quickly  come:  for  round  Thy 

throne 
No  eye  is  blind,  nO  night  is  known.  Amen* 
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The  Bride-groom  ia       a  -  ris  -  ing,      And  soon  He  will    draw   nigh; 


± 


* 


t=t 


i      ,'    C 


t 


I 
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2  See  that  your  lamps  are  burning, 

Replenish  them  with  oil; 
Look  now  for  your  salvation, 

The  end  of  sin  and  toil. 
The  watchers  on  the  mountain 

Proclaim  the  Bridegroom  near, 
Go  meet  Him  as  He  eometh, 

With  alleluias  clear. 


3  Our  hope  and  expectation, 
O  Jesus,  now  appear; 
Arise,  Thou  Sun  so  longed-for, 

O'er  this  benighted  sphere. 
With  hearts  and  hands  uplifted. 

We  plead,  O  Lord,  to  see 
The  day  of  earth's  redemption. 
And  ever  be  with  Thee!    Amen. 
Latin  Hymn,  ijxh  Cent.    Tr«  Sarah  B.  Finolatbr 
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German 
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(J- 60)  On  Jor-dan's  bank  the  Bap-tist's  cry    An  -  nouno-es  that  the  Lord  is     nigh; 
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Awake  and  hearken,  for  he  brings  Glad  ti  -  dings  of  the  King  of  kings.  A-men. 
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2  Then  cleansed  be   every  Christian 

breast 
And  furnished  for  so  great  a  Guest; 
Yea,  let  us  each  our  hearts  prepare 
For  Christ  to  come  and  enter  there. 

3  For  Thou  art  our  Salvation,  Lord, 
Our  refuge  and  our  great  reward; 
Without  Thy  grace  we  waste  away, 
like  flowers  that  wither  and  decay. 


4  To  heal  the  sick  stretch  out  Thine 

hand. 
And  bid  the  fallen  sinner  stand; 
Once  more  upon  Thy  people  shine, 
And  fill  the  world  with  love  divine. 

5  All  praise,  eternal  Son,  to  Thee, 
Whose  Advent  set  Thy  people  free, 
Whom  with  the  Father  we  adore. 
And  Holy  Ghost  for  evermore.  Amen. 

Latin  Hymn,  x8th  Cent.  Tr.  John  Chandlbr 
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German 
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[«^-84)  Come,Thoulong-ex-pect-ed    Je-  sus,    Bom  to    set  Thypeo-ple  free; 

|i844  t   ''•"'>'  r  r#T^H^ 


1=^ 


r  f  ''  ['M-i 


I        II         y>    I 


advent 


FVom  our  fears  and  sins  re  -  lease  us,    Let  us    find  our  rest  in  Thee.    A  -  men. 


2  Israel's  strength  and  consolation, 
Hope  of  all  the  earth  Thou  art; 
Dear  desire  of  every  nation, 
Joy  of  every  longing  heart. 


3  Bom  Thy  people  to  deliver, 

Born  a  child,  and  yet  a  King, 
Bom  to  reign  in  us  forever, 
Now  Thy  gracious  Kingdom  bring. 


4  By  Thine  own  eternal  Spirit, 
Rule  in  all  our  hearts  alone; 
By  Thine  all-sufficient  merit, 
Raise  us  to  Thy  glorious  throne. 


124    CROSS  OF  JESUS  BsftTS. 


Amen. 

Charlbs  Wbslby 
John  Stainbr 


M      .  ^^      ^m.  WW  It  aV  *W         *  *  *  1         *  tf/^^1  *  A         *  *  \        Iff  *«  J 


(J- IM)  Hark  I   a  thrill-ing  voice  is  sound-ing;  "Christ  is  nigh!''  it  seems  to    say; 

*9- 


^^^uii';,7iirri 


^v»  >''  U 


"  Cast  Or  way  the  dreams  of  dark-ness,  O  ye  chil  -  dren  of  the  day."  A  -  men. 


hMf,'f  r^TPa 


2  Wakened  by  the  solemn  warning. 
Let  the  earthbound  soul  arise; 
Christ,  her  Sun,  all  sloth  dispelling. 
Shines  upon  the  morning  skies. 


I 

3  Lo!  the  Lamb,  so  long  expected, 

Comes  with  pardon  down  from  heaven ; 
Let  us  haste,  with  tears  of  sorrow, 
One  and  all  to  be  forgiven; 


4  So  when  next  He  comes  with  glory, 
Wrapping  all  the  world  in  fear. 
May  He  with  His  mercy  shield  us. 
And  with  words  of  love  draw  near.    Amen. 

Latin  Hymn,  5th  Cent.   Tr.  Edward  Caswall 
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125    ST.  PANCRAS   88&78.  61. 


Henry  Smakt 
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t:  ^  t  -r 
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(J- 90)  Je  -  BUS  came,  the  heav'ns  a  -  dor-  ing,  Came  with  peace  from  realms  on  high: 

'  J- 


^vrvrvrnr^^ 


t=^^ 


Je  -  BUS  came  for  man's  re  -  demp-tion,     Low  -  ly  came  on    earth  to     die; 


^~^;TvPi^^Trwrm 


ij^iJ;.jiJijj 


Al  -  le  -  lu  -  iai      Al  -  le  -  lu  -  ia!     Came  in  deep  hu  -  mil  -  i  -  ty.      A  -  men. 


(May  be  sung  to  Res^ent  Square,  No.  13?) 


2  Jesus  comes  again  in  mercy, 

When  our  hearts  are  bowed  with  care; 
Jesus  comes  again  in  answer 

To  an  earnest  heartfelt  prayer; 
Alleluia  I    Alleluia ! 
Comes  to  save  us  from  despair. 

3  Jesus  comes  to  hearts  rejoicing, 

Bringing  news  of  sins  forgiven; 
Jesus  comes  in  sounds  of  gladness, 

Leading  souls  redeemed  to  heaven; 
Alleluia!    Alleluia! 
Now  the  gate  of  death  is  riven. 
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4  Jesus  comes  in  joy  and  sorrow. 

Shares  alike  our  hopes  and  fears; 
Jesus  comes,  whatever  befalls  us, 

Glads  our  hearts,  and  dries  our  tears; 
Alleluia!    Alleluia! 
Cheering  e'en  our  failing  years. 

5  Jesus  comes  on  clouds  triumphant. 

When  the  heavens  shall  pass  away; 
Jesus  comes  again  in  glory ; 

Let  us  then  our  homage  pay, 
Alleluia!    ever  singing. 
Till  the  dawn  of  endless  day.    Amen. 

GODFRBV  THRING 

Frederick  G.  Baker 


( j-92)Hark !  the  glad  sound !  the  Sav-iour  comes.  The  Sav-iour  prom-ised  long ;      Let] 

:t  -  ^  -.  ■"  -  "J  r  I T  r  r  t 


Its 


advent 


i  J:  ^'  j  I  i,4_iJpH-iMi^\^ 


ev  -  'ry  heart  pre  -  pare    a  throne,    And  ev  -  'ry  voice    a     song.      A  -  men. 


^ 


I 
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2  He  comes,  the  prisoners  to  release, 

In  Satan's  bondage  held; 
The  gates  of  brass  before  Him  burst, 
The  iron  fetters  yield. 

■ 

3  He  comes,  from  thickest  films  of  vice 

To  clear  the  mental  ray. 
And  on  the  eyes  oppressed  with  night 
To  pour  celestial  day. 


2?: 


ga 


4  He  comes,  the  broken  heart  to  bind, 
The  bleeding  soul  to  cure; 
And  with  the  treasures  of  His  grace 
To  enrich  the  humble  poor. 

Our  glad  hosannas.  Prince  of  Peace, 
Thy  welcome  shall  proclaim; 

And  heaven's  eternal  arches  ring 
With  Thy  belovM  Name.    Amen. 

Philip  Doddriogb. 


227     EAGLEY    CM. 


Jamss  Walck 
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J- 100)  Light  of  the    lone  -  ly  pil  -  grim's  heart,  Star    of    the  com  -  ing  day, 


■a- 


t 


P 
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A-  rise  and,  with  Thy  mom-ing  beamSjChase  all  our  griefs  a  -  way.  A  -  men. 


^ 


■^- 


2  Come,  J>lessdd  Lord,  bid  every  shore 

And  answering  island  sing 
The  praises  of  Thy  royal  Name, 
And  own  Thee  as  their  King. 

3  Bid  the  whole  earth  responsive  now 

To  the  bright  world  above, 
Break  forth  in  rapturous  strains  of  joy, 
In  memory  of  Thy  love. 


4  Lord,  Lord,  Thy  fair  creation  groans. 

The  air,  the  earth,  the  sea, 
In  unison  with  all  our  hearts, 
And  calls  aloud  for  Thee. 

5  Thine  was  the  Cross,  with  all  its  fruits 

Of  grace  and  peace  divine : 
Be  Thine  the  crown  of  glory  now, 
The  palm  of  victory  Thine.    Amen. 

£dward  Dbnny 
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128     AVISON    Irregulai 

'       I       t     I      J       I 


Charles  Avison 


LUMU-i^ 


(•Mi96)Shouttheg]adti-dings,ex-ult-ing-ly  sing; 


Je-ruHsa-lem  triuinphs,Mes- 


Staneas  commence  here 


4>j     J     J     iM-.ii-lri    i\i:J-UM 


si  -  ah 


is    King!       Zi   -  on,  the    mar-vel-lous  sto  -  ry  be  tell  -  ing,  The 


N#^-fyTff^tfIXfTl^ 
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i-il  I J 1^^  1  J  >■■!  I 
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Son  of  the  High-est,  how  low  -  ly  His  birth  I    The  bright-est  arch-an  -  gel  in 


«5P^ 


r-j  f  f  i"^ 


i=£^=^ 


^ 


t7 
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Repeat  1st  Chorus  ^ 
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glo-ry  ex -eel-ling,     He  stoops  to  re-deem  thee,He  reigns  up  -  on    earth: 
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Chorus  after  last  verse 
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Shout  the  glad  ti-dings,ex  -  ult-  ing-ly  sing; Je  -  ruHsa-lem  triumphs,Me8- 
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si  -  ah  is    King,  Mes  -  si  -  ah   is  King,     Mes  -  si  -  ah  is   King.    A  -  men. 
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2  Tell  how  He  cometh;  from  nation  to  nation 

The  heart-cheering  news  let  the  earth  echo  round: 
How  free  to  the  faithful  He  offers  salvation, 
His  people  with  joy  everlasting  are  crowned: 
Shout  the  glad  tidings,  etc. 

3  Mortals,  your  homage  be  gratefully  bringing, 
And  sweet  let  the  gladsome  hosanna  arise: 
Ye  angels,  the  full  Alleluia  be  singing; 

One  chorus  resound  thro'  the  earth  and  the  skies: 
Shout  the  glad  tidings,  etc.    Amen. 

William  A.  Muhlbnbbbo 


129     WAREHAM    L.M. 


William  Knapp 


l^^^^^f^^^fe^^^^tei 


r=^r 


(J- 101)  All  praise  to  Thee,  e  -  ter  -  nal  Lord,  Who  wore  the   garb  of   flesh  and  blood; 


P^ 


p^^^^ 


And  chose  a  manger  f  orThy  throne,  While  worlds  on  worlds  were  Thine  alone.  A-men. 


*PP 


2  Once  did  the  skies  before  Thee  bow; 
A  virgin's  arms  contain  Thee  now; 
While  angels  who  in  Thee  rejoice 
Now  listen  for  Thine  infant  voice. 

3  A  little  child  Thou  art  our  guest, 
That  weary  ones  in  Thee  may  rest; 
Forlorn  and  lowly  is  Thy  birth, 

That  we  may  rise  to  heaven  from  earth. 


4  Thou  comest  in  the  darksome  night 
To  make  us  children  of  the  light. 
To  make  iis,  in  the  realms  divine. 

Like  Thine  own  angels,  round  Thee  shine. 

% 

5  All  this  for  us  Thy  love  hath  done; 

By  this  to  Thee  our  love  is  won ; 

For  this  our  jo3rful  songs  we  raise; 

For  this  we  sing  Thee  ceaseless  praise. 

Amen. 

Martin  Luthbr.    Tr.  Anonymous 
JI5 
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130    ADESTE  FIDELES    IrreguUr 
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<J"W)      O  comei  all  ye  faith  -  ful,    Joy-  ful  and  tri  -umph-ant,    O  come     ye,  O 

«^      if-     n#.     42- 


feIn'i^'..VU.nj  ^ 


come     ye  to  Beth  -  le  -    hem;        Come  and  be  -  hold  Him  bom  the  King  of 


^^ 


F^ 
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dore  Him,     O    come,  let  ua     a  -  dore   Him,  Christ     the  Lord  I  A -men. 


2  God  of  God, 
light  of  lic^t, 
Lol  He  abhors  not  the  Virgin's  womb; 
Very  God,  begotten,  not  created; 
O  come,  etc. 


3  Sing,  choirs  of  Angels, 

Sing  in  exultation, 
Sing,  all  ye  citizens  of  heav'n  above: 
Glory  to  God  in  the  highest; 

O  come,  etc. 


4  Yea,  Lord,  we  greet  Thee, 
Bom  this  happy  morning, 
Jesus,  to  Thee  be  glory  giv'n; 
Word  of  the  Father,  now  in  flesh  apearing; 
O  come,  etc.  Amen. 

Latin  Hymo,  x7thCent.    Tr.  Frbdrrick  Oaklbv 
zt6 
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Arr.  fr.  Mendelssohn  bf  Wiluam  H.  Cummings 
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:>-  88)  Hark  I  the  her-  aid  an-gels  sing      Glo-ry  to  the  new-bom  King  I  Peace  on  earth  and 


ife££ 


^^ 


mer-cy   mild,     God  and  sin-ners  rec-on-ciledl     Joy-ful  all  ye  na-tions,  rise. 


fetf^#^#^r 


P 


Join  the  tri-umph  of  the  skies;  With  th'  an-gel-ic  hoRt  pro  -  claim  Christ  is  born  in 


fa=t 


^^^^^te^^ 


Beth-le-hem.   Hark!  the  her-ald  an-gels  sing   Glo-ry  to  the  new-bom  King.  A-men. 


r— I— *-  *-- Ll     I  ' 


2  Chiisti  by  highest  heaven  adored; 
Christ,  the  everlasting  Lord; 
Late  in  time  behold  Him  come, 
Ofif spring  of  the  Virgin's  womb. 
Veiled  in  flesh  the  Godhead  see; 
Hail  the  Incarnate  Deity, 
Pleased  as  Man  with  man  to  dwell; 
Jesus,  our  Emmanuel! 
Hark!  the  herald  angel   sing 
Glory  to  the  new-bom  King. 


^mi 


3  Mild  He  lays  His  glory  by, 
Bom  that  man  no  more  may  die, 
Bora  to  raise  the  sons  of  earth, 
Bom  to  give  them  second  birth. 
Risen  with  healing  in  His  wings, 
Light  and  life  to  all  He  brings, 
Hail,  the  Sun  of  Righteousness! 
Hail,  the  heaven-bom  Prince  of  Peace! 
Hark!  the  herald  angels  sing 
Glory  to  the  new-bom  King.-    Amen. 

Chaeles  Wesley,  alt. 
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132    YORKSHIRE    xos.  61. 


John  Wainwright 
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j-118)  Chris-tians,  a  -  wake  I     sa-  lute  the    hap-py    mom    Where  -  on    the 


r^F^ 
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Sav-iour  of  man  -  kind  was    born;  Rise    to    a  -  dore  the  mys-ter  -  y  of    love 


^^^^m^m 


Which  hosts  of  an -gels  chant-ed  from     a  -  bove;    With  them  the    joy 

J z — r-# ^ • 0 — n^ +^35 r<5» ■ 4- 


ful 


ti-dingB  first  be  -gun      Of    God  in-  car-nateand  the  Vir  -  gin's     Son.     A  -  men. 
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2  Then  to  the  watchful  shepherds  it  was  told, 
Who  heard  the  angelic  herald's  voice:  **  Behold, 
I  bring  good  tidings  of  a  Saviour's  birth 

To  you  and  all  the  nations  upon  earth: 

This  day  hath  God  fulfilled  His  promised  word, 

This  day  is  bom  a  Saviour,  Christ  the  Lord." 

3  He  spake;  and  straightway  the  celestial  choir 
In  hymns  of  joy,  unknown  before,  conspire 
The  praises  of  redeeming  love  they  sang, 
And  heaven's  whole  arch  with  alleluias  rang: 
God's  highest  glory  was  their  anthem  still 
Peace  upon  earth,  and  unto  men  good-will. 

4  To  Bethlehem  straight  the  happy  shepherds  ran, 
To  see  the  wonder  God  had  wrought  for  man : 
And  found,  with  Joseph  and  the  blessM  maid, 
Her  Son,  the  Saviour,  in  a  manger  laid; 

ii8 
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Cbrietmad 

Amazed  the  wondrous  story  they  proclaim, 
The  earliest  heralds  of  the  Saviour's  name. 

6  Let  us,  like  these  good  shepherds,  then  employ 
Our  grateful  voices  to  proclaim  the  joy; 
Trace  we  the  Babe,  Who  hath  retrieved  our  loss, 
From  His  poor  manger  to  His  bitter  Cross; 
Treading  His  steps,  assisted  by  His  grace, 
Till  man's  first  heavenly  state  again  takes  place. 

6  Then  may  we  hope,  the  angelic  thrones  among, 
To  sing,  redeemed,  a  glad  triumphal  song; 
He,  that  was  born  upon  this  joyful  day. 
Around  us  all  His  glory  shall  display; 
Saved  by  His  love,  incessant  we  shall  sing 
Of  angels  and  of  angel-men  the  King.    Amen. 


133     REGENT  SQUARE   878.7.47 


John  Byrom 
Hbnry  Smart 


Ye,  who  sang  ere  -  a  -  tion's  sto  -  ry,     Now  pro-claim  Mes  -  si  -  ah*s  birth; 


^^^^^^^^^ 
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Come  and  wor-ship,Comeand  wor-ship,Wor-ship  Christ, the  new-bom  King.  A  -  men. 


t 
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2  Shepherds,  in  the  field  abiding, 

Watching  o'er  your  flocks  by  night, 
God  with  man  is  now  residing. 
Yonder  shines  the  infant-Ught; 
Come  and  worship, 
Worship  Christ,  the  new-bom  King. 


3  Sages,  leave  your  contemplations, 
Brighter  visions  beam  afar; 
Seek  the  great  Desire  of  nations, 
Ye  have  seen  His  natal  star; 
Come  and  worship, 
Worship  Christ,  the  new-bom  King. 

4  Saints  before  the  altar  bending, 

Watching  long  in  hope  and  fear, 
Suddenly  the  Lord,  descending, 

In  His  temple  shall  appear; 
Come  and  worship. 
Worship  Christ,  the  new-bom  King.    Amen. 

X19  James  MoNTcoMeRV 
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John  B.  Dykks 


(J  -92)  Hark  1  what  mean  thoee  ho  -  ly  voic  -  es,      Sweet  -  ly  sound-ing  thro'  the  skies? 


^-f  f  hwj  ■ ;  i  hfri=hHn 


Lol  th'an-gel  -  ic     host  re  -joic-es,      Heav'n-ly    al-    le  -  lu  -  ias    rise. 
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2  list  -  en     to  the  won-  drous  sto  -  ry.    Which  they  chant  in  hymns  of    joy; 


'  ^  ^^  14  'i  i  ^^by 


"  Glo-  ry     in    the  high-est,  glo  -  ryl    Glo  -  ry   be    to  God  most  high!  A  -  men. 


3  "  Peace  on  earth,  good-will  from  heaven, 

Reaching  far  as  man  is  fomid; 
Souls  redeemed  and  sins  forgiven, 
Loud  our  golden  harps  shall  sound. 

4  "Christ  is  bom,  the  great  Anointed! 

Heaven  and  earth  His  praises  sing! 
Oh,  receive  whom  God  appointed 
For  your  Prophet,  PHest,  and  King!'' 


I20 


5  Let  us  learn  the  wondrous  story 

Of  our  great  Redeemer's  birth. 
Spread  the  brightness  of  His  glory. 
Till  it  cover  all  the  earth. 

6  Hasten,  mortals,  to  adore  Him; 

Learn  His  name  to  magnify; 
Till  in  heaven  ye  sing  before  Him, 
"Glory  be  to  God  most  high!"  Amen. 

John  Cawood 


1 35     CAROL   C.  M.  D. 


Cbrtotmas 


R«  Storks  Wilus 


(J»06)  It    came    up  -  on    the  mid  -  night  clear,  That  glo-rious  song   of    old. 
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From  an  -  gels    bend  -  ing  near  the  earth       To  touch  their  harps  of  gold: 
,fi^ « ^ _^ ,0.0 -f-     -^ 


"  Peace  on    the    earth,  good-will    to    men  From  heavVs  all- grarcious  King:" 


UjUlj  i  i  \  l^lUp^lJAMi 


The  world  in  sol  -  emn  still -ness  lay    To  hear  the  an-  gels  sing.     A-men. 


t 


2  Still  through  the  cloven  skies  they  come 

With  peaceful  wings  unfurled; 
And  still  their  heavenly  music  floats 

O'er  all  the  weary  world : 
Above  its  sad  and  lowly  plains 

They  bend  on  hovering  wing, 
And  ever  o'er  its  Babel  sounds 

The  blessed  angels  sing. 

8  Yet  with  the  woes  of  sin  and  strife 

The  world  has  suffered  long; 
Beneath  the  angel-strain  have  rolled 

Two  thousand  years  of  wrong; 
And  man,  at  war  with  man,  hears  not 

The  love-song  which  they  bring: 
Oh.  hush  the  noise,  ye  men  of  strife, 

And  hear  the  angels  sing. 


4  O  ye,  beneath  life's  crushing  load, 

Whose  forms  are  bending  low, 
Who  toil  along  the  climbing  way 

With  painful  steps  and  slowl 
Look  now,  for  glad  and  golden  hoars 

Come  swiftly  on  the  wing: 
Oh,  rest  beside  the  weary  road, 

And  hear  the  angels  sing. 

5  For  lol  the  days  are  hastening  on, 

By  prophets  seen  of  old. 
When  with  the  ever-circling  years. 

Shall  come  the  time  foretold. 
When  the  new  heaven  and  earth  shall  own 

The  Prince  of  Peace  their  King, 
And  the  whole  world  send  back  the  song 

Which  now  the  angels  sing.    Amen. 

Edmund  H.  Sears,  v.  5  alt 
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Werner's  Choralbuch 
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CJ-T6)  Sing,  O    sing,  this  bless  -  cd  mom;      Un  -  to      us       a  Child  is    bom, 
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Un  -  to       us       a     Son    is    giv-en,  God  Him  -  self  comes  down  from  heaven. 
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Sing,  O  sing,  this .  bless-ed  mom,  Je  -  sus  Christ  to  -  day  is    bom.      A-men. 


2  God  of  God,  and  Light  of  Li$(ht, 
Comes  with  mercies  infinite 
Joining  in  a  wondrous  plan 
Heaven  to  earth,  and  God  to  man. 

Sing,  O  sing,  this  blessM  mom, 
Jesus  Christ  to-day  is  bom. 

3  God  with  us,  Emmanuel, 
Deigns  for  ever  now  to  dwell; 
He  on  Adam's  fallen  race 
Sheds  the  fulness  of  His  grace. 

Sing,  O  sing,  this  blessiki  mom, 
Jesus  Christ  to-day  is  bom. 


4  God  comes  down  that  man  may  rise, 
Lifted  by  him  to  the  skies, 

He  is  the  Son  of  Man  that  we 
Sons  of  God  in  Him  may  be. 
Sing,  O  sing,  this  bless^  mom, 
Jesus  Christ  to-day  is  bom. 

5  Oh,  renew  us,  Lord,  we  pray, 
With  Thy  Spirit  day  by  day. 
That  we  ever  one  may  be 
With  the  Father  and  with  Thee. 

Sing,  O  sing,  this  blessM  mom, 
Jesus  Christ  to-day  is  bom.  Amen. 

Christopher  Woruswopth 
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Traditional.    Arr.  by  Arthur  S.  Sullivan 
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>-l04)Wliile  shepherds  watched  their  flocks  by  night,   All    seat-ed    on    the  ground. 
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The     an  -  gel   of   the  Lord  came  down,     And    glo  •  ry  shone  a  -  round. 
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'*Fear  not/'  said   he,   for  might  -  y  dread    Had  seized  their  trou-bled   mind; 
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"Glad  ti  •  dings  of  great  joy    I   bring      To   you,  and  all  man-kind.     A-men. 
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(May  be  sung  to  Cliristmas,  No.  37^) 


2  "To  you,  in  David's  town,  this  day, 

Is  bom  of  David's  line, 
The  Saviour,  who  is  Christ,  the  Lord; 

And  this  shall  be  the  sign: 
The  heavenly  Babe  you  there  shall  find 

To  human  view  displayed, 
All  meanly  wrapped  in  swathing  bands, 

And  in  a  manger  laid  " 


3  Thus  spake  the  seraph:  and  forthwith 
Appeared  a  shining  throng 
Of  angels  praising  God,  who  thus 

Addressed  their  joyful  song: 
"All  glory  be  to  God  on  high. 
And  to  the  earth  be  peace; 
Good-will  henceforth  from  heaven  to  men 
Begin  and  never  cease."     Amen. 

Nahum  Tats 
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Arr.  fr.  Mbndblssokm  by  Edward  J.  Hopkins 
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3  The  answering  hills  of  Palestine 

Send  back  the  glad  reply; 
And  greet,  from  all  their  holy  heights. 
The  Day-Spring  from  on  high. 

4  O'er  the  blue  depths  of  Galilee 

There  comes  a  holier  calm, 
And  Sharon  waves,  in  solemn  praise, 
Her  silent  groves  of  palm. 
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5  "Glory  to  Godf^'  the  sounding  skies 

Loud  with  their  anthems  ring, 
"Peace  to  the  earth,  good-will  to  men, 
From  heaven's  eternal  King!" 

6  Light  on  thy  hills,  Jerusalem  I 

The  Saviour  now  is  born : 
More  bright  on  Bethlehem's  joyous  plain 
Breaks  the  first  Christmas  mom. 

Amen. 

Edmund  H.  Sears 
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{Seeond  Turu) 


John  B.  Dykes 
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Where  wild  Ju  -  de  -  a  stretch  -  es     far     Her  sil  -  ver-man  -  tied  plains.  A  -  men. 
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Lewis  H.  Rbdmkr 


(J -112)   O    lit  -tie    town   of  Beth  -  le  -  hem.     How  still  we     see    thee    lie; 
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A  -  bove  thy  deep   and  dream  -  less  sleep     The     si  -  lent  stars    go    by; 
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Yet     in     thy  dark  streets   shin  -  eth      The    ev  -  er  -  last-ing  Light; 
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The  hopes  and  fears  of    all  the  years    Are     met  in    thee  to  -  night.     A  -  men. 
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2  For  Christ  is  bom  of  Mary, 

And  gathered  all  above, 
While  mortals  sleep  the  angels  keep 

Their  watch  of  wondering  love. 
O  morning  stars,  together 

Proclaim  the  holy  birth 
And  praises  sing  to  God  the  King, 

And  peace  to  men  on  earth. 

3  How  sflently,  how  silently 

The  wondrous  gift  is  giveni 

So  God  imparts  to  human  hearts 

The  blessings  of  His  heaven. 


No  ear  may  hear  His  coming. 

But  in  this  world  of  sin, 
Where  meek  souls  will  receive  Him  still, 

The  dear  Christ  enters  in. 

4  O  holy  Child  of  BethldiemI 

Descend  to  us,  we  pray; 
Cast  out  our  sin,  and  enter  in. 

Be  bom  in  us  to-day. 
We  hear  the  Christmas  angels, 

The  great  glad  tidings  tell; 
O  come  to  us,  abide  with  us. 

Our  Lord  Emmanuel  I    Amen. 

Phillips  BitooKt 
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{Second  Tune) 


JosBPH  Baknby 
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140     MARGARET    Irregular 


Timothy  R.  Matthews 
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come  to  my  heart,  Loi^  Je-susI  There  is  room  in  my  heart  for   Thee.    A  -  men. 
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Use  the  slurs  and  quarter  notes  as  the  words  require 

2  Heaven's  arches  rang  when  the  angels  sang, 

Proclaiming  Thy  royal  degree; 
But  in  lowly  birth  didst  Thou  come  to  earth, 
And  in  great  humility. 

Oh,  come  to  my  heart,  Lord  Jesus! 

There  is  room  in  my  heart  for  Thee. 

3  The  foxes  found  rest,  and  the  birds  had  their  nest 

In  the  shade  of  the  forest  tree; 
But  Thy  couch  was  the  sod,  O  Thou  Son  of  God, 
In  the  desert  of  Galilee. 

Oh,  come  to  my  heart,  Lord  Jesus  I 
There  is  room  in  my  heart  for  Thee. 
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4  Thou  earnest,  O  Lord,  with  the  living  word, 

That  should  set  Thy  people  free; 
But  with  mocking  scorn,  and  with  crown  of  thorn. 
They  bore  Thee  to  Calvary. 

Oh,  come  to  my  heart,  Lord  Jesus  I 
Thy  Cross  is  my  only  plea. 

5  When  the  heavens  shall  ring,  and  the  angels  sing 

At  Thy  coming  to  victory, 
Let  Thy  voice  call  me  home,  sajring,  "  Yet  there  is  room. 
There  is  room  at  My  side  for  Thee." 

And  my  heart  shall  rejoice,  Lord  Jesus, 
When  Thou  comest  and  callest  me.    Amen. 

Emily  E.  S.  Elliott 
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All     my  heart   this  night  re  -  joic  -  es,     As        I     hear,   far   and  near, 
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2  Hark!  a  voice  from  yonder  manger.  Love  HimWho  with  love  is  yearning; 

Soft  and  sweet,  doth  entreat,  Hail  the  Star  that  from  far 

"Flee  from  woe  and  danger!  Bright  with  hope  is  burning! 

Brethren^meUromi^^^tmeyesyoii    ^  ^      ^^  ^o^  ^.^^  ^^  j,j,  ^j^^j^j, 

You  are  freed;  all  you  need  ^ive  to  Thee,  and  with  Thee 

I  will  surely  give  you.  jy^^^^  ^^^1  „^^  ^^.^^. 

3  Come,  then,  let  us  hasten  yonder!  But  shall  dwell  with  Thee  for  ever. 

Here  let  all,  great  and  small,  Far  on  high,  in  the  joy 

Kneel  in  awe  and  wonder;  That  can  alter  never.    Amen. 

Paulus  Gbhhardt.  Tr.  Cathrrinr  Winkwoktk 
lag 


Zbc  Cbrietian  l^ear 


142     f^OSMORE   6s*sa.D.   Refrain 


^^^^m^m 


Hbkry  G.  Trkmbath 


r    I 


U^iso)  From  the  East-em  moim-tains,  Press-ing  on  they  oome,    Wise  men  in  their 

r  r  r  ^  ^   "  ' 


^^^m^^ffT^=^=^^m 


m  JrJ'J  \^f^,^^U=^U^^ 


wis    -  dom      To    His    hum  -  ble  home;  Stirred  by  deep  de  -  yo  -    tion. 


fe:-r=t=t 


^ 


^ 


F=F 


s 


^M 


F 


S 


I 


^^P 
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Star. 


Light  of  Light  that  shin  -  eth     Ere  the  worlds  be  -  ean. 
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Draw  thou  near  and     light  -  en         Ev  -  'ry     heart  of     man.     A-men. 
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2  There  their  Lord  and  Saviour 

Meek  and  lowly  lay, 
Wondrous  Light  that  led  them 

Onward  on  their  way, 
Ever  now  to  lighten 

Nations  from  afar, 
As  they  journey  homeward 

By  that  guiding  Star. 
Light  of  Light,  etc. 

3  Tbou  Who  in  a  manger 

Once  hast  lowly  lain, 
Who  dost  now  in  glory 

O'er  all  kingdoms  reign. 
Gather  in  the  heathen. 

Who  in  lands  afar 
Ne'er  have  seen  the  brightness 

Of  Thy  guiding  Star. 
Light  of  Light,  etc. 

4  Gather  in  the  outcasts, 

All  who've  gone  astray. 
Throw  Thy  radiance  o'er  them, 
Guide  them  on  their  way, 

(May  be  sung  to 


Those  who  never  knew  Thee, 
Those  who've  wandered  far, 

Lead  them  by  the  brightness 
Of  Thy  guiding  Star. 
Light  of  Light ,  etc. 

5  Onward  through  the  darkness 

Of  the  lonely  night, 
Shining  still  before  them. 

With  Thy  kindly  light. 
Guide  them,  Jew  and  Gentile, 

Homeward  from  afar, 
Young  and  old  together, 

By  Thy  guiding  Star. 
Light  of  Light,  etc. 

6  Until  every  nation, 

Whether  bond  or  free, 
'Neath  Thy  starlit  banner, 

Jesus,  follows  Thee 
O'er  the  distant  mountains 

To  that  heavenly  home, 
Where  nor  sin  nor  sorrow 

Evermore  shall  come. 
Light  of  Light,  etc.    Amen. 

Hennas,  No.  117)  Godfrby  THRrNC 
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(j-«)    O  Thou,  Who  by     a    star    didst  guide  The  wise  men  on  their  way, 
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Un  -  til  it  came  and  stood  bo-side    The  place  where  Je-eus  lay;     A  -  men. 


2  Although  by  stars  l%ou  dost  not  lead  3  As  yet  we  know  Thee  but  in  part; 

Thy  servants  now  below.  But  still  we  trust  Thy  word 

Thy  Holy  Spirit,  when  they  need  That  bless^  are  the  pure  in  heart, 

Will  show  them  how  to  go.  For  they  shall  see  the  Lord. 

4  O  Saviour,  give  us  then  Thy  grace 
To  make  us  pure  in  heart, 
That  we  may  see  Thee  face  to  face 
Hereafter  as  Thou  art.    Amen. 

JoHK  M.  Nbalb 
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Arr.  fr.  Mozart  by  Lowell  Masoh 


JTTIT 


g-108)     Bright -est    and     best        of    the        sons      of     the      mom  -  ing, 

J — 


i»3II>i.S     g 


IP 

'        1  U 1 


E 


t 


t 


p^H  r  :  t 


1/ 


i=f 


m 


t 


i 


i \n i  n 


^^ 


S^ 


Dawn      on       our      dark  -   ness,    and      lend      us        thine     aid; 


J* 


f 


$ 


t 


t 


i 


I 


^ 


£ 


f 


r 


^ 


J 


t 


i 


Star         of     the     East      the      ho     -  ri     -    con       a  -  dom  -    ing, 


I 


m 


1— #- 


^ 


fc&=* 


^ 


t 


f 


^TOF^i^'^ 


Guide    where  our    in   -    fant  Re  -  deem  -  er         is      laid.      A  -  men. 
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2  Cold  on  His  cradle  the  dew-drops  are  shining, 

Low  lies  His  head  with  the  beasts  of  the  stall, 
Angels  adore  Him  in  slumber  reclining, 
Maker  and  Monarch  and  Saviour  of  all. 

3  Shall  we  not  yield  Him,  in  costly  devotion, 

Odors  of  Edom,  and  offerings  divine, 
Gems  of  the  mountain,  and  pearls  of  the  ocean, 
Myrrh  from  the  forest,  and  gold  from  the  mine? 
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4  Vainly  we  offer  each  ample  oblation, 

Vainly  with  gifts  would  His  favor  secure; 
Richer  by  far  is  the  heart's  adoration, 
Dearer  to  God  are  the  prayers  of  the  poor. 

5  Brightest  and  best  of  the  sons  of  the  morning, 

Dawn  on  our  darkness,  and  lend  us  thine  aid; 
Star  of  the  East,  the  horizon  adorning. 
Guide  where  our  infant  Redeemer  is  laid.    Amen. 
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X33 


XLbc  Cbri0tian  l^ear 


145     SWEDEN    L.M. 


Henry  H.  Hilbs 


(J«10Q)  King-dom    of      light!  whose      morn  -  ing       star 
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2  Yet  still  across  the  centuries  faUs, 
Solemn  and  sweet,  our  Lord's  com- 
mand; 
And  still  with  steadfast  faith  we  cry, 
''  Lo,  the  glad  kingdom  is  at  hand!' 


4  Yet,  though  with  stammering  tongues  we 
teU 
Redemption's  story,  strange  and  sweet, 
The  world's  Redeemer,  lifted  up. 
Shall  draw  the  nations  to  His  feet. 


3  Kingdom  of  heaven!  whose  dawn  began  5  Kingdom  of  peace!  whose  music  clear 
With  Love's  divine,  incarnate  breath,  Swept  through  Judea's  starlit  skies, 

Our  hearts  are  slow  to  understand  Still  the  harsh  sounds  of  human  strife 

The  lessons  of  that  Life  and  Death:  Break  on  thy  heavenly  harmonies: 

6  Yet  shall  thy  song  of  triumph  ring 
In  full  accord,  from  land  to  land. 
And  men  with  angels  learn  to  sing, 
''  Behold,  the  kingdom  is  at  hand!"    Amen. 


Emily  H.  Millbb 
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Arr.  fr.  Conrad  Kochbr 
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(i~96)    As    with  glad-ness  men    of     old,     Did  the    guid-ing    star    be-hold; 
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As    with  joy  they  hailed  its  light,       Lead-ing   on-ward,  beam-ing  bright; 


So,  most  grardous  Lord,  may  we       Ey  -  er  -  more  be  led  to  Thee.    A-men. 
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2  As  with  joyful  steps  they  sped 
To  that  lowly  manger-bed, 
There  to  bend  the  knee  before 

Him  Whom  heaven  and  earth  adore; 
So  may  we  with  willing  feet. 
Ever  seek  the  mercy-seat. 

3  As  they  offered  gifts  most  rare, 
At  that  manger  rude  and  bare; 
So  may  we  with  holy  joy. 
Pure  and  free  from  sin's  alloy, 
AD  our  costliest  treasures  bring, 
Christ!  to  Thee  our  heavenly  King. 


4  Holy  Jesus  I  every  day 
Keep  us  in  the  narrow  way; 
And,  when  earthly  things  are  past, 
Bring  our  ransomed  souls  at  last 
Where  they  need  no  star  to  guide, 
Where  no  clouds  Thy  glory  hide. 

5  In  the  heavenly  country  bright, 
Need  they  no  created  light; 
Thou  its  Light,  its  Joy,  its  Crown, 
Thou  its  Sun  which  goes  not  down; 
There  forever  may  we  sing 
Alleluias  to  our  King.    Amen. 

William  C.  Dix 
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g»-88)    O     One    with  God  the    Fa   -   ther      In     maj  -  es  -  ty   and  might, 
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The  bright-ness  of     His        glo  -   ry,       E  -  ter  -  nal  Light  of  Light; 
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O'er    this    our  home  of 
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are    stream-ing  now; 
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The  shad-owB  flee     be  -  fore  Thee,  The  world's  true  Light  art  Thou.    A-men 
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2  Yet,  Lord,  we  see  but  darkly: 

O  heavenly  Light,  arise! 
Dispel  these  mists  that  shroud  us, 

And  hide  Thee  from  our  eyes! 
We  long  to  track  the  footprints 

That  Thou  Thyself  hast  trod: 
We  long  to  see  the  pathway 

That  leads  to  Thee,  our  God. 
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3  0  Jesus,  shine  around  us 

With  radiance  of  Thy  grace; 
O  Jesus,  turn  upon  us 

The  brightness  of  Thy  face. 
We  need  no  star  to  guide  us. 

As  on  our  way  we  press, 
If  Thou  Thy  light  vouchsafest, 

O  Sim  of  Righteousness.    Amen. 

William  W.  How 
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From  the  bum  -  ing  of  the  noon-tide  heat,  And  the  bur-den  of  the  day.    A  -  men. 
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2  Upon  the  Cross  of  Jesus, 

Mine  eye  at  times  can  see 
The  very  dying  form  of  One 

Who  suffered  there  for  me; 
And  from  my  smitten  heart  with  tears, 

These  wonders  I  confess, 
The  wonder  of  His  glorious  love, 

And  my  own  worthlessness. 
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3  I  take,  O  Cross,  thy  shadow, 

For  my  abiding  place: 
I  ask  no  other  sunshine  than 

The  sunshine  of  His  face; 
Content  to  let  the  world  go  by, 

To  know  no  gain  nor  loss. 
My  sinful  self  my  only  shame, 

My  glory  all  the  Cross.    Amen. 

Elizabrth  C.  Clephanb 
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Spanish  Melody.    Arr.  by  Bknjamin  Cakr 
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(J -70)     Sav  -  iour!  when  in  dust     to    Thee    Low    we  bowth' a-dor-ing  knee. 
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When,    re  -  pent  -  ant,  to  the     skies    Scarce  we    lift   our  weep  -  ing  eyes, 
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Oh!     by     all  Thy  pains  and    woe    Suf  -  fered   once  for    man  be  -  low. 
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Bend- ing  from  Thy  throne  on  high.  Hear  our  sol  -  emn  lit  -  a  -  ny  I     A  -  men. 
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2  By  Thy  helpless  infant  years, 
By  Thy  life  of  want  and  tears, 
By  Thy  days  of  sore  distress  j 
In  the  savage  wilderness.. 
By  the  dread  permitted  hour 
Of  the  mighty  tempter's  power: 
Turn,  0  turn  a  favoring  eye, 
Hear  our  solemn  litany! 


3  By  the  sacred  grief  that  wept 
O'er  the  grave  where  Lazarus  slept; 
By  the  boding  tears  that  flowed 
Over  Salem's  loved  abode; 
By  the  anguished  sigh  that  told 
Treachery  lurked  within  Thy  fold; 
From  Thy  seat  above  the  sky, 
Hear  our  solemn  litany! 
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4  By  the  burden  Thou  didst  bear, 
By  Thine  agony  of  prayer, 
By  the  Cross,  the  nail,  the  thorn, 
Piercing  spear,  and  torturing  soom; 
By  the  gloom  that  veiled  the  skies 
O'er  the  dreadful  sacrifice; 
Listen  to  our  humble  cry, 
Hear  our  solemn  litany! 


5  By  Thy  deep  expiring  groan; 
By  the  sealed  sepulchral  stone; 
By  the  vault,  whose  dark  abode 
Held  in  vain  the  rising  God : 
Oh!  from  earth  to  heaven  rcstoredf 
Mighty,  re-asoended  Lord, 
Listen,  listen  to  the  cry 
Of  our  solemn  litany!    Amen. 

ROBBBT  GbANT 


HERVEY   7«.  E>. 


(Second  Tune) 

Arr.  fr.  Frbobrick  A.  J.  Hbrvby  by  Bbnjamin  Carr 
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U-76)  Sav-iour!  when  in    dust  to    Thee     Low  we    bowth'a-dor-mg    knee, 
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When,  re  -  pent  -  ant,    to    the    skies  Scarce  we    lift  our    weep-ing  eyes. 
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Oh,    by     all     Thy  pains  and  woe      Suf  -  fer'd  once  for  man  oe  -  low, 
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Bend-ing  from  Thy  throne  on  high.  Hear  our  sol  -  emn  lit  -  a  -  ny!         A  -  men. 


XLlic  Cbristian  l^ear 


150     LAN  DON    777^ 


PrBDBRICK  a.  J.   HftRVBV 


^^^^^^ 


(J> 


r^. 


] 


•VI)      Farther,  hear  Thy  chil  -  drens'  call:    Hum-bly    at  Thy   feet   we    fall. 
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Prod  -  i  -  gals,  con-  fees  -  ing  all:     We    be-eeech  Thee,  hear    us.        A-men. 


2  Christ,  beneath  Thy  Cross  we  blame 
All  our  life  of  sin  and  shame, 
Penitent,  we  breathe  Thy  Name: 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

3  Holy  Spirit,  grieved  and  tried, 
Oft  forgotten  and  defied. 

Now  we  mourn  our  stubborn  pride: 
We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

4  Love  that  caused  us  first  to  be, 
Love  that  bled  upon  the  tree, 
Love  that  draws  us  lovingly: 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 


5  We  Thy  call  have  disobeyed, 
Into  paths  of  sin  have  strayed 
And  repentance  have  delayed: 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

6  Sick,  we  come  to  Thee  for  cure. 
Guilty,  seek  Thy  mercy  sure, 
Evil,  long  to  be  made  pure: 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

7  Blind,  we  pray  that  we  may  see, 
Bound,  we  pray  to  be  made  free, 
Stained,  we  pray  for  sanctity: 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 


8  Thou  Who  hear'st  each  contrite  sigh. 
Bidding  sinful  souls  draw  nigh, 
Willing  not  that  one  should  die: 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us.    Amen. 


Thomas  B.  Pollock 
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Voices  in.unison 


John  B.  Wbst 
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(J-80)     Heal     me,     O        my    Sav  -  iour,     heal;       Heal     me      as 
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Bup-pli-ant  kneel;    Heal    me,    and    my    par -don    seal.        Anmen. 


2  Fresh  the  wounds  that  sin  hath  made; 
Hear  the  prayers  I  oft  have  prayed, 
And  in  mercy  send  me  aid. 

3  Helpless,  none  can  help  me  now; 
Cheerless,  none  can  cheer  but  Thou; 
Suppliant,  Lord,  to  Thee  I  bow. 


r  ' 

4  Thou  the  true  Ph3rsician  art; 
Thou,  O  Christ,  canst  health  impart, 
Binding  up  the  bleeding  heart. 

5  Other  comforters  are  gone; 
Thou  canst  heal,  and  Thou  alone, 
Thou  for  all  my  sin  atone. 


6  Heal  me,  then,  my  Saviour,  heal; 
Heal  me,  as  I  suppliant  kneel; 
To  Thy  mercy  I  appeal.    Amen. 


GoorxBY  Thking 
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(J -80)  For-ty    days  and  for  -  ty   nights  Thou  wast  fast-ing    in     the    wild; 
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For-ty   days  and   for  -  ty  nights  Tempt-ed,  and  yet  un -de -filed.    A-men. 
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2  Shall  not  we  Thy  sorrow  share. 

And  from  earthly  joys  abstain, 
Fasting  with  unceasing  prayer. 
Glad  with  Thee  to  suffer  pain? 

3  And  if  Satan,  vexing  sore, 

Flesh  or  spirit  should  assail, 
Thou,  his  Vanquisher  before. 
Grant  we  may  not  faint  or  fail. 


4  So  shall  we  have  peace  divine; 
Holier  gladness  ours  shall  be; 
Round  us,  too,  shall  angels  shine. 
Such  as  ministered  to  Thee. 

6  Keep,  oh  keep  us,  Saviour  dear. 
Ever  constant  by  Thy  side; 
That  with  Thee  we  may  appear 
At  the  eternal  Easter-tide.    Amen. 

Gkokgb,  H.  Smvttak 
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SrsNCiB  Lanb 
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(J- 86)      In       the    hour    of        tri    -    al,  Je  -   bus,  plead  for     me; 
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de  -  part    from    Thee. 
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When  Thou  see'at    me    wav   -    er,       With      a    look     re  -  calC 
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Nor  for  fear    or     fa  -   vor  Suf  -  fer    me  to     fall. 
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A-men. 


2  With  forbidden  pleasures 

Would  this  vain  world  charm; 
Or  its  sordid  treasures 

Spread  to  work  me  harm; 
Bring  to  my  remembrance 

Sad  Gethsemane, 
Or,  in  darker  semblance. 

Cross-crowned  Calvary. 

3  Should  Thy  mercy  send  me 

Sorrow,  toil,  and  woe; 
Or  should  pain  attend  me 
On  my  path  below; 


Grant  that  I  may  never 

Fail  Thy  hand  to  see; 
Grant  that  I  may  ever 

Cast  my  care  on  Thee. 

4  When  my  last  hour  cometh, 

Fraught  with  strife  and  pain. 
When  my  dust  returneth 

To  the  dust  again; 
On  Thy  truth  relying, 

Through  that  mortal  strife, 
Jesus,  take  me,  dying, 

To  eternal  life.    Amen. 

Jamss  Montcomsky,  alt. 
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2  So  vile  I  am,  how  dare  I  hope  to  stand 
In  the  pure  glory  of  that  holy  land? 
Before  the  whiteness  of  that  throne  appear? 

Yet  there  are  hands  stretched  out  to  draw  me  near. 

3  The  while  I  fain  would  tread  the  heavenly  way 
Evil  is  ever  with  me  day  by  day; 

Yet  on  mine  ears  the  gracious  tidings  fall, 
"Repent,  confess,  thou  shalt  be  loosed  from  all." 

4  It  is  the  voice  of  Jesus  that  I  hear; 

His  are  the  hands  stretched  out  to  draw  me  near. 
And  His  the  blood  that  can  for  all  atone, 
And  set  me  faultless  there  befpre  the  throne. 

5  'Twas  He  Who  found  me  on  the  deathly  wild, 
And  made  me  heir  of  heaven,  the  Father's  child. 
And  day  by  day,  whereby  my  soul  may  live, 
Gives  me  His  grace  of  pardon,  and  will  give. 

6  O  great  Absolver,  grant  my  soul  may  wear 
The  lowliest  garb  of  penitence  and  prayer, 
That  in  the  Father's  courts  my  glorious  dress 
May  be  the  garment  of  Thy  righteousness. 

7  Yea,  Thou  wilt  answer  for  me,  righteous  Lord; 
Thine  all  the  merits,  mine  the  great  reward; 
Thine  the  sharp  thorns,  and  mine  the  golden  crown; 
Mine  the  life  won,  and  Thine  the  life  laid  down.    Ainen. 

Samuel  J.  Stors 
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(J- 112)  Thou,  Who  on     that  won-drous  jour  -  ney  Sett'st  Thy  face    to     die, 
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2  Thou,  Who  that  dread  cup  of  suffering  3  Thou,  Who  reignest,  bright  in  glory, 

Didst  not  put  from  Thee;  On  God's  throne  on  high, 

O  most  Loving  of  the  loving,  O  that  we  may  share  Thy  trimuph, 

Give  us  charity  I  Grant  us  charity! 

4  Send  us  Faith,  that  trusts  Thy  promise; 
Hope,  with  upward  eye; 
But  more  blest  than  both,  and  greater. 
Send  us  charity  I    Amen. 

Hbnky  Alpord 
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(J- 78)  When  our  heads  are  bowed  with  woe,  When  our  bit  -  ter  tears     o'er-flow. 
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When  we  mourn  the  lost,  the  dear,    Je  -  sua,    Son  of    Ma  -  ry,  hear!     A-men. 
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2  Thou  our  throbbing  flesh  hast  worn, 
Thou  our  mortal  griefs  hast  borne, 
Thou  hast  shed  the  human  tear; 
Jesus,  Son  of  Mary,  hear! 

3  When  the  solenm  death-bell  tolls 
For  our  own  departing  souls, 
When  our  final  doom  is  near, 
Jesus,  Son  of  Mary,  hear  I 

4  Thou  hast  bowed  the  dying  head, 
Thou  the  blood  of  life  hast  shed, 


Thou  has  filled  a  mortal  bier; 
Jesus,  Son  of  Mary,  hear! 

5  When  the  heart  is  sad  within 
With  the  thought  of  all  its  sin, 
When  the  spirit  shrinks  with  fear, 
Jesus,  Son  of  Mary,  hear! 

6  Thou  the  shame,  the  grief,  hast  known. 
Though  the  sins  were  not  Thine  own; 
Thou  hast  deigned  their  load  to  bear; 
Jesus,  Son  of  Mary,  hear!    Amen. 

Henry  H.  Milman 


157     BLOW'S  CHANT 


John  Blow 
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And  as  one  from  Wham  men  |  hide  their  |  face; 
He  was  despisrci,  and  |  we  es-  |  teem^  '  Him  |  not. 

Surely  He  hath  borne  our  ^rte/s  and  |  carried  '  our  I  sorrows.  || 

Yet  we  did  esteem  Him  8/ricA;en  |  smitten  '  of  |  God,  '  and  af-  |  flicted 

But  He  was  wounded  for  |  our  trans-  t  gressions,  || 
He  was  |  bruuM  '  for  |  our  in-  |  iquities,  || 

The  chastisement  o/  our  |  peace  '  was  up-  |  on  Him;  || 
And  with  |  His  stripes  |  we  are  |  healed.  ||    Amen. 
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John  B.  Dykes 
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(j-ioo>  Chns-tianl    dost     thou    see    them        On        the      ho  -  ly       ground, 


T 


,    p    Af    f     If  ^^ 


^ 


^'!^j'-'  j  Jrpj 


^ 


t* — g — ^ 


^ 


g 


How      the  powers    of        dark  -  ness      Rage  thy    steps     a   -   round? 
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In    the  strength  that  com  -  eth 


By    the       ho  -  ly     Cross.    A-men. 
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2  Christian!  dost  thou  feel  them, 

How  they  work  within, 
Striving,  tempting,  luring, 

Goading  into  sin? 
Christian!  never  tremble; 

Never  be  downcast; 
Gird  thee  for  the  battle. 

Watch  and  pray  and  fast. 

3  Christian!  dost  thou  hear  them, 

How  they  speak  thee  fair? 
"  Always  fast  and  vigil? 
Always  watch  and  prayer?  " 
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Christian!   answer  boldly: 
"  While  I  breathe  I  pray! " 

Peace  shall  follow  battle. 
Night  shall  end  in  day. 

4  "  Well  I  know  thy  trouble, 

0  My  servant  true; 
Thou  art  very  weary, 

1  was  weary  too; 

But  that  toil  shall  make  thee 

Some  day  all  Mine  own, 
And  the  end  of  sorrow 

Shall  be  near  My  throne."    Amen. 

Greek  Hymn,  7th  Cent.    Tr.  John  M.  Nsalb 


Xent 

159    MARGARET  STREET   8.7.8.7.4-7 


WiLUAM  S.  HOYTB 
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(J" 82)      Je  -  SU8,  Lord  of    life    and  glo  -  ry,  Bend  from  heaVn  Thy  grarcious  ear; 
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While  our  wait  -  ing  souls  a  -  dore  Thee,  Friend  of  help  -  less    sin  -  ners,  hear: 


fc=t 


^ 


1 — r 


r 


F 


g 


N^j-H^-fi^.^  yij  ^  f^  1^ 


By  Thy  mer-  cy,  by  Thy  mer  -  cy      Oh,  de  -  liv  -  er  us,  good  Lord.  A-men. 


(May  be  sung  to  St.  Raphael  No.  7O 


2  From  the  depths  of  nature's  blindness, 

From  the  hardening  power  of  sin, 
From  all  malice  and  unkindness, 
From  the  pride  that  lurks  within, 

II :  By  Thy  mercy,  :|| 
Oh,  deliver  us,  good  Lord. 

3  When  temptation  sorely  presses, 

In  the  day  of  Satan's  power, 
In  our  times  of  deep  distresses, 
In  each  dark  and  trying  hour, 

II :  By  Thy  mercy,  :|| 
Oh,  deUver  us,  good  Lord. 


4  When  the  world  around  is  smiling, 

In  the  time  of  wealth  and  ease, 

Earthly  joys  our  hearts  beguiling, 

In  the  day  of  health  and  peace, 

tj :  By  Thy  mercy,  :|| 
Oh,  deliver  us,  good  Lord. 

5  In  the  weary  hours  of  sickness. 

In  the  times  of  grief  and  pain, 

When  we  feel  our  mortal  weakness 

When  all  human  help  is  vain, 

II :  By  Thy  mercy,  .i| 
Oh,  deliver  us,  good  Lord. 


6  In  the  solemn  hour  of  d3ring. 
In  the  awful  judgment  day, 
May  our  souls,  on  Thee  relying. 
Find  Thee  still  our  hope  and  stay: 

||:  By  Thy  mercy  :|| 
Oh,  deliver  us,  good  Lord.    Amen. 
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John  Stainbs 


p 


t 


H=^-=J= 


m 


* 


r 


(J-88)     Oh, 
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2  Yet  He  found  me:  I  beheld  Him  3  Day  by  day  His  tender  mercy, 

Bleeding  on  the  accursed  tree;  Healing,  helping,  full  and  free, 

Heard  Him  pray,  "  Forgive  them,  Father;"    Sweet  and  strong,  and  ah!  so  patient 
And  my  wistful  heart  said  faintly,  Brought  me  lower,  while  I  whispered, 

''  Some  of  self,  and  some  of  Thee."  "  Less  of  self,  and  more  of  Thee." 


4  Higher  than  the  highest  heavens, 
Deeper  than  the  deepest  sea, 
Lord,  Thy  love  at  last  has  conquered; 
Grant  me  now  my  soul's  desire, 

"  None  of  self,  and  all  of  Thee."    Amen. 
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161     ST.  THEODULPH    7»*<s^   D. 


Mblcmoir  Tbschnbr 
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(i»9S)  All     glo  -  ry,   laud,  and       hon  -  or        To     Thee,  ReKieem  -  er,   King! 
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To  Whom  the     lips     of      chil  -  dren     Made    sweet  Ho  -  san  -  nas     ring. 
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Thou  art    the  King    of      Is    -    rael,      Thou  Da  -  vid's    roy  -  al         Son, 
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the  Lord's  name  com  -  est»     The  King  and  bless-ed        One.    A-men. 
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2  The  company  of  angels 

Are  praising  Thee  on  high; 
And  mortal  men,  and  all  things 

Created,  make  reply. 
The  people  of  the  Hebrews 

With  palms  before  Thee  went; 
Our  praise  and  prayer  and  anthems 

Before  Thee  we  present. 


3  To  Thee  before  Thy  Passion 

They  sang  their  hymns  of  praise; 
To  Thee  now  high  exalted 

Oiu*  melody  we  raise. 
Thou  didst  accept  their  praises; 
Accept  the  prayers  we  bring, 
Who  in  all  good  delightest. 
Thou  good  and  gracious  King.  Amen. 
Thbodulph  op  Orlbans    Tr.  John  M.  Nbalb,  alt. 
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162     ST.  ANSELM    7»&6s.   D. 


Joseph  Barnby 


p 


^ 


i 


m 


^=*=i 


^=^^=5 


-« 


3^ 


(J»ioo)  Oh,  how  shall      I      re  -  ceive  Thee,    How  meet  Thee  on    Thy  way; 

Bleet  hope 
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Blest  Hope    of      ev  -  'ry      na  -    tion,      My  soul's    de  -  light  and    stay? 
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O       Je  -  BUS,    Je-  BUS,    give       me      Now    by  Thine  own  pure  light, 
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is   pleas  -  ing    And  wel  -  come  in  Thy  sight.  A-men. 


2  Thy  Zion  palms  is  strewing, 

With  branches  fresh  and  fair; 
My  soul,  in  praise  awaking, 

Her  anthem  shall  prepare. 
Perpetual  thanks  and  praises 

Forth  from  my  heart  shall  spring; 
And  to  Thy  Name  the  service 

Of  all  my  powers  I  bring. 


3  Ye  who  with  guilty  terror 

Are  trembling,  fear  no  more: 
With  love  and  grace  the  Saviour 

Shall  you  to  hope  restore. 
He  comes,  Who  contrite  sinners 

Will  with  the  children  place, 
The  children  of  His  Father, 

The  heirs  of  life  and  grace.    Amen. 

Paclub  Gbkhakixt.    Tr.  Akthur  T.  Russbll 
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U- 126)   When,  His  sal  -  va  -  tion    bring  -  ing.        To       Zi  -  on    Je  -  sua    camei 
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The    chil-dren   all  stood  sing  -  ing       Ho   -  san  -na      to    His  Name; 
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2  And  since  the  Lord  retaineth 

His  love  for  children  still, 
Though  now  as  King  He  reigneth 

On  Zion's  heavenly  hill, 
We'll  flock  around  His  banner, 

Who  sits  upon  the  throne, 
And  raise  a  loud  Hosanna, 

To  David's  royal  Son. 


3  For  should  we  fail  proclaiming 

Our  great  Redeemer's  praise, 
The  stones,  our  silence  shaming. 

Might  well  Hosannas  raise. 
But  shall  we  only  render 

The  tribute  of  our  words? 
No;  while  our  hearts  are  tender. 

They  too  shall  be  the  Lord's.     Amen. 

John  Kino 
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164    ST.  DROSTANE   L.  M. 


John  B.  Dykbs 


(J -86)  Ride  on!  ride    on    in    maj  -es-ty!    Hark!  all  the  tribes  Ho  -  san-na  cry; 
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O  Saviour  meek,  puisue  Thy  road  With  pahns  and^scatter'd  garinentls  strow'd.  A-men. 
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2  Ride  on!  ride  on  in  majesty! 
In  k>wly  pomp  ride  on  to  die: 

O  Christy  Thy  triumphs  now  begin 
O'er  captive  death  and  conquered  sin. 

3  Ride  on!  ride  on  in  majesty! 
The  angel  armies  of  the  sky 

Look  down  with  sad  and  wondering  eyes 
To  see  the  approaching  sacrifice. 


165    8AWLEY   CM 


4  Ride  on!  ride  on  in  majesty! 
Thy  last  and  fiercest  strife  is  nigh; 
The  Father  on  His  sapphire  throne 
Expects  His  own  anointed  Son. 

5  Ride  on!  ride  on  in  majesty! 
In  lowly  pomp  ride  on  to  die:  ' 
Bow  Thy  meek  head  to  mortal  pain, 
Then  take,  0  God,  Thy  power,  and  reign. 

Amen. 
Hbnry  H.  Milman 

James  Walch 
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The  sick  to  heal,  the  lost    to  seek,      To  raise  up  them  that  fall:      A-  men. 
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2  We  cannot  understand  the  woe 

Thy  love  was  pleased  to  bear: 
O  Lamb  of  God,  we  only  know 
That  all  our  hopes  are  there. 

3  Thy  feet  the  path  of  suffering  trod, 

Thy  hand  the  victory  won: 


What  shall  we  render  to  our  God 
For  all  that  He  hath  done? 

4  To  God,  the  BlessM  Three  In  One^ 
All  praise  and  glory  be: 
Crown,  Lord,  Thy  servants  who  have  won 
The  victory  through  Thee.     Amen. 

John  M.  Nealb 
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(J -76)    Go    to    dark  Geth-sem-  a  -  ne,        Ye  that  feel    the  tempt-er's  power; 
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Your  Re  -  deem-er's    con  -  flict    see,  Watch  with  Him    one    bit  -  ter    hour; 
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Turn  not  from  His  griefs    a-  way,    Learn  of    Je  -  sus  Christ  to  pray.    A-men. 


2  Follow  to  the  judgment-hall, 

View  the  Lord  of  life  arraigned; 
Oh,  the  wormwood  and  the  gall! 

Oh,  the  pangs  His  soul  sustained! 
Shun  not  suffering,  shame,  or  loss; 
Learn  of  Him  to  bear  the  cross. 


3  Calvary's  mournful  mountain  climb. 
There,  adoring  at  His  feet, 
Mark  that  miracle  of  time, 

God's  own  sacrifice  complete; 
'4t  is  finished,"  hear  Him  cry, 
Learn  of  Jesus  Christ  to  die.    Amen. 

Jamss  Montgombky 
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167     OLIVE'S  BROW   L.  M. 


WiLUAM  B.  Bradbury 
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g>-80)  "lis  midnight;  and  on  01  -  ive's  brow  The  star  is  dimmed  that  late  -  ly  shone: 


'TLb  midnight ;  in  the  gar  -  den  now  The  suffering  Saviour  prays  a  -  lone.   A-men. 
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2  'Tis  midnight;  and  from  all  removed, 

Enmianuel  wrestles  lone  with  fears; 
E'en  the  disciple  that  He  loved 
Heeds  not  his  Master's  grief  and  tears. 

3  'Tis  midnight;  and  for  others'  guilt 

The  Man  of  sorrows  weeps  in  blood; 


Yet  He  that  hath  ia  anguish  knelt 
Is  not  forsaken  by  His  God. 

4  'Tis  midnight;  and  from  heavenly  plains 
Is  borne  the  song  that  angels  know; 
Unheard  by  mortals  are  the  strains 
That  sweetly  soothe  the  Saviour's  woe. 

Amen. 

WiLUAM  B  Tappam 
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2  Here  I  kneel  in  wonder,  viewing 

Mercy  poured  in  streams  of  blood; 
Precious  drops,  for  pardon  suing. 
Make  and  plead  my  peace  with  God. 

3  Truly  blessdd  is  the  station, 

Low  before  His  Cross  to  lie. 
While  I  see  divine  compassion 
Pleading  in  His  dying  eye. 

4  Here  I  find  my  hope  of  heaven, 

While  upon  the  Lamb  I  gaze^ 


Loving  much,  and  much  forgiven, 
Let  my  heart  o'erflow  with  praise. 

5  Lord,  in  loving  contemplation 

Fix  my  heart  and  eyes  on  Thee, 
Till  I  taste  Thy  full  salvation, 
And  Thine  imveiled  glories  see. 

6  For  Thy  sorrows  I  adore  Thee, 

For  the  griefs  that  wrought  our  peace; 
Gracioiis  Saviour,  I  implore  Thee, 

In  my  heart  Thy  love  increase.  Amen. 

Waltbk  Shirlby 
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2  Have  we  no  tears  to  shed  for  Him, 
While  soldiers  scoff  and  Jews  deride? 
Ah!  look  how  patiently  He  hangs; 
Jesus,  our  Lord,  is  crucified. 


For  mercy  on  the  souls  of  men; 
Jesus,  our  Lord,  is  crucified. 


4  O  love  of  God!  O  sin  of  man! 

In  this  dread  act  your  strength  is  tried; 
3  Seven  times  He  spake,8even  words  of  love;    And  victory  remains  with  love; 

And  all  three  hours  His  silence  cried  For  Thou,  our  Lord,  art  crucified! 

Amen. 

155  Fkbdkmick  W.  Fabbr 


Zbc  Cbri0tian  l^ear 


170    ROCKINGHAM    L.  M. 


Arr.  by  Edward  Millxr 
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My  rich-est  gain  I  count  but  loss^And  pour  contempt  on  all    my  pride.  A-  men. 


2  Forbid  it,  Lord,  that  I  ahould  boast,  Did  e'er  such  love  and  sorrow  meet? 

Save  in  the  death  of  Christ,  my  God,  Or  thorns  compose  so  rich  a  crown? 

AU  the  yam  things  thirt  charm  me  most.  ^  ^^  ^^^  ^^^j^  ^^^  „(  ^^^.^  ^i^ 

I  sacnfice  them  to  His  blood.  ^hat  were  a  tribute  far  too  smaU; 

3  See,  from  His  head,  His  hands,  His  feet  Love  so  amazing,  so  divine, 

Sorrow  and  love  flow  mingled  down!  Demands  my  soul,  my  life,  my  all. 

Amen. 

Isaac  Watts 
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2  Holy  Jesus  grant  us  tears. 

Fill  us  with  heart-searching  fears, 
Ere  that  day  of  doom  appears. 

3  Lord,  on  us  Thy  Spirit  pour, 
Kneeling  lowly  at  Thy  door, 
Ere  it  close  for  evermore. 

4  By  Thy  night  of  agony, 
By  Thy  supplicating  cry. 
By  Thy  willingness  to  die. 


5  By  Thy  tears  of  bitter  woe 
For  Jerusalem  below, 

Let  us  not  Thy  love  forego. 

6  Judge  and  Saviour  of  our  race. 
Grant  us,  when  we  see  Thy  face. 
With  Thy  ransomed  ones  a  place. 

7  On  Thy  love  we  rest  alone, 

And  that  love  shall  then  be  known 
By  the  pardon'd  round  Thy  throne. 

Amen. 

Isaac  Williams 
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Arr.  fr.  a  Gregorian  Tone  by  Lowbll  Mason 
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2  We  pray  Thee,  grant  us  strength  to  take 

Our  daily  cross,  whatever  it  be. 

And  gladly  for  Thine  own  dear  sake 

Li  paths  of  pain  to  follow  Thee. 

3  As  on  our  daily  way  we  go. 

Thro'  light  or  shade,  in  calm  or  strife. 
Oh,  may  we  bear  Thy  marks  below 
Li  conquered  sin  and  chastened  life. 


4  And  week  by  week  this  day  we  ask 

That  holy  memories  of  Thy  Cross 
May  sanctify  each  common  task. 
And  turn  to  gain  each  earthly  loss. 

5  Grant  us,  dear  Lord,  our  cross  to  bear 

Till  at  Thy  feet  we  lay  it  down. 
Win  thro'  Thy  blo<Ki  our  pardon  there. 
And  thro'  the  cross  attain  the  crown. 

Amen. 

157  William  W.  How 
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John  H.  Gowsr 


(J- 96)    There  is      a  green  hill    far      a  -  way,     With-out     a      dt  -  y    wall, 


Where  the  dear  Lord  was  cm- ci-fied,  Who  died  to   save  us    alL      A-mea. 
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2  We  may  not  know,  we  cannot  tell 

What  pains  He  had  to  bear, 
But  we  believe  it  was  for  us 
He  hung  and  suffered  there. 

3  He  died  that  we  might  be  forgiven, 

He  died  to  make  us  good, 
That  we  might  go  at  last  to  heaven, 
Saved  by  His  precious  blood. 

4  There  was  no  other  good  enough 

To  pay  the  price  of  sin, 
He  only  could  unlock  the  gate 
Of  heaven,  and  let  us  in. 

5  Oh,  dearly,  dearly  has  He  loved, 

And  we  must  love  Him  too, 
And  trust  in  His  redeeming  blood, 
And  try  His  works  to  do     Amen. 

Cbcil  Francbs  Albxakdsr 
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Where  the  dear  Lord  was  cru  -  ci-fied,   Who  died  to  save  us     all.      A-  men. 
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Ancient  Melody 


1-90)  Lord  Je  -  sus!  when  we  stand  a-far, 
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In  love     of  Thee,and  scorn  of  self ,  Oh,  may  we  count  the  world  as  loss.  A  -  men. 


2  When  we  behold  Thy  bleeding  wounds, 

And  the  rough  way  that  Thou  hast  trod, 
Make  us  to  hate  the  load  of  sin  . 

That  lay  so  heavy  on  our  God. 

3  O  holy  Lord,  uplifted  high, 

With  outstretched  arms,  in  mortal  woe 


»59 


Embracing  in  Thy  wondrous  love 
The  sinful  world  that  lies  below; 

Give  us  an  ever-living  faith 
To  gaze  beyond  the  things  we  see: 

And  in  the  mystery  of  Thy  death 

Draw  us  and  all  men  unto  Thee.  Amen. 
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William  W.  How. 
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Cray-ing    par -don  for  Thy  foes:*  Hear   ns,    Ho  -ly     Je    -    sus.     A- men. 


Part  I 


Part  IIIl 


'Father,  forgive  them;  for  thej  know  not  what  they    *'  Woman,  behold  thr  son  I"    *'  Behold  thy  motherl 
"     ■    "     ■  8t.  John,  xlz.96, 27 
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do."— St.  Lukk,  zzill.84 

1  Jesus,  in  Thy  dying  woes, 
Even  while  Thy  life-blood  flows, 
Craving  pardon  for  Thy  foes: 

Hear  us.  Holy  Jesus. 

2  Saviour,  for  our  pardon  sue, 
When  our  sins  Thy  pangs  renew, 
For  we  know  not  what  we  do: 

Hear  us.  Holy  Jesus. 

3  Oh,  may  we,  who  mercy  need. 
Be  like  Thee  in  heart  and  deed. 
When  with  wrong  our  spirits  bleed: 

Hear  us.  Holy  Jesus. 

Part  II 

"  To-day   ehalt  thon  be  with  Me  in  Paradise. 
8t.  Lukk,  xziii.48 

1  Jesus,  pitying  the  sighs 

Of  the  thief,  who  near  Thee  dies, 
Promising  him  Paradise: 
Hear  us,  Holy  Jesus. 

2  May  we,  in  our  guilt  and  shame. 
Still  Thy  love  and  mercy  claim, 
Calling  humbly  on  Thy  Name: 

Hear  us,  Holy  Jesus. 

3  Oh,  remember  us  who  pine. 
Looking  from  our  cross  to  Thine; 
Cheer  our  souls  with  hope  divine: 

Hear  us.  Holy  Jesus. 


1  Jesus,  loving  to  the  end 

Her  whose  heart  Thy  sorrows  rend, 
And  Thy  dearest  human  friend, 
Hear  us,  Holy  Jesus. 

2  May  we  in  Thy  sorrows  share, 
And  for  Thee  all  peril  dare. 
And  enjoy  Thy  tender  care: 

Hear  us.  Holy  Jesus. 

3  May  we  all  Thy  loved  ones  be, 
All  one  holy  family. 

Loving  for  the  love  of  Thee: 
Hear  us.  Holy  Jesus. 

Part  IV 

"  My  Ood,  My  Ood,  why  hast  Thon  forsaken  Me?'* 
St.  Matt.  xxvil.40 

1  Jesus,  whelmed  in  fears  unknown. 
With  our  evil  left  alone, 

While  no  light  from  heav'n  is  shown: 
Hear  us.  Holy  Jesus. 

2  When  we  vainly  seem  to  pray. 
And  our  hope  seems  far  away. 
In  the  darkness  be  our  stay: 

Hear  us,  Holy  Jesus. 

3  Though  no  Father  seem  to  hear, 

Though  no  light  our  spirits  cheer, 

Tell  our  faith  that  God  is  near: 

Hear  us.  Holy  Jesus. 
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Paet  V 

•*  I  thlret"-8T.  JoHH,  six.  28 

1  Jesus,  in  Thy  thirst  and  pain, 

While  Thy  wounds  Thy  life-blood  drain, 
Thirsting  more  our  love  to  gain: 
Hear  us,  Holy  Jesus. 

2  Thirst  for  us  in  mercy  still; 
AU  Thy  holy  work  fulfil: 
Satisfy  Thy  loving  will: 

Hear  us,  Holy  Jesus. 

3  May  we  thirst  Thy  love  to  know; 
Lead  us  in  our  sin  and  woe 
Where  the  healing  waters  flow: 

Hear  us,  Holy  Jesus. 

Pakt  VI 

**  It  l8  finished. "-St,  JoHK,xix.  80 

1  Jesus,  all  our  ransom  paid, 
All  Thy  Father's  will  obeyed. 
By  Thy  sufferings  perfect  made: 

Hear  us.  Holy  Jesus. 

2  Save  us  in  our  soul's  distress, 
Be  our  help  to  cheer  and  bless, 


While  we  grow  in  holiness: 
Hear  us,  Holy  Jesus. 

3  Brighten  all  our  heavenward  way. 
With  an  ever  holier  ray. 
Till  we  pass  to  perfect  day: 
Hear  us,  Holy  Jesus. 

Pabt  VII 

"Father,  into  Thy  hands  I  commend  my  spirit" 
St.  Luks,  xxiii.40 

1  Jesus,  all  Thy  labor  vast. 

All  Thy  woe  and  conflict  past. 
Yielding  up  Thy  soul  at  last: 
Hear  us,  Holy  Jesus. 

2  When  the  death  shades  round  us  lower, 
Guard  us  from  the  tempter's  power, 
Keep  us  in  that  trial  hour: 

Hear  us.  Holy  Jesus. 

3  May  Thy  life  and  death  supply 
Grace  to  live  and  grace  to  die, 
Grace  to  reach  the  home  on  high: 

Hear  us,  Holy  Jesus.    Amen. 

Thomas  B.  Pollock 
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Joseph  P.  Holbrook 
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(J- 104)  O      sa  -    cred  Head  now  wound  -  ed,     With  grief  and  shame  weighed  down. 
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2  What  Thou,  my  Lord,  hast  suffered 

Was  all  for  sinners'  gain; 
Mine,  mine  was  the  transgression, 

But  Thine  the  deadly  pain. 
Lo,  here,  I  fall,  my  Saviour! 

*T  is  I  deserve  Thy  place; 
Look  on  me  with  Thy  favor. 

Vouchsafe  to  me  Thy  graoa 


I 

3  What  language  shall  I  borrow, 

To  thank  Thee,  dearest  Friend, 
For  this  Thy  dying  sorrow, 

Thy  pity  without  end! 
Oh,  make  me  Thine  forever; 

And  should  I  fainting  be, 
Lord,  let  me  never,  never, 

Outlive  my  love  to  Thee. 
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4  In  this,  Thy  bitter  Passion, 

Good  Shepherdi  think  of  me 
With  ^hy  most  sweet  compassioni 

Unworthy  though  I  be: 
Beneath  Thy  Cross  abiding 

Forever  would  I  rest, 
In  Thy  dear  love  confiding, 

And  with  Thy  presence  blest. 


5  Be  near  when  I  am  dsring; 

Oh,  show  Thy  Cross  to  me; 
And  to  my  succor  flying, 

Come,  Lord,  and  set  me  free. 
These  eyes,  new  faith  receiving, 

From  Jesus  shall  not  move; 
For  he,  who  dies  believing, 

Dies  safely,  through  Thy  love.    Amen. 

Bbrnakd  of  Claikvaux  and  Paulus  GERHAiayr, 
Tr.  Jambs  W.  Albxavdbr 
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2  Behold  the  Lamb  of  God! 
Into  the  sacred  flood 

Of  Thy  most  precious  blood 

My  soul  I  cast: 
Wash  me  and  make  me  clean  within, 
And  keep  me  pure  from  every  sin, 

TiU  life  be  past. 

3  Behold  the  Lamb  of  God! 
All  hail,  incarnate  Word, 
Thou  everlasting  Lord, 

Saviour  most  blest; 
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Fill  us  with  love  that  never  faints, 
Grant  us  with  all  Thy  blessdd  saints. 
Eternal  rest. 

4  Behold  the  Lamb  of  God  I 
Worthy  is  He  alone, 
That  sitteth  on  the  throne 

Of  God  above; 
One  with  the  Ancient  of  all  days. 
One  with  the  Comforter  in  praise. 
All  light  and  love.    Amen. 

Matthew  Bridges 
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2  Inscribed  upon  the  Cross  we  see 

In  shining  letters,  God  is  love: 
He  bears  our  sins  upon  the  tree: 
He  brings  us  mercy  from  above. 

3  The  Cross — it  takes  our  guilt  away; 

It  holds  the  fainting  spirit  up; 
It  cheers  with  hope  the  gloomy  day, 
And  sweetens  every  bitter  cup. 

4  It  makes  the  coward  spirit  brave, 

And  nerves  the  feeble  arm  for  fight; 
It  takes  its  terror  from  the  grave, 
And  gilds  the  bed  of  death  with  light. 

6  The  balm  of  life,  the  cure  of  woe, 

The  measure  and  the  pledge  of  love. 
The  sinner's  refuge  here  below. 
The  angels'  theme  in  heaven  above.    Amen. 


Thomas  Kblly 
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(J-T6)  Rest  -ing  from  His  work    to  -  day,        In    the  tomb  the    Say  -  iour  lay; 
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Ly-ing  in    the     rock    a -lone,    Hid-den    by  the  seal -ed  stone.   A- men. 
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2  Late  at  even  there  was  seen 
Watching  long  the  Magdalene; 
Early,  ere  the  break  of  day, 
Sorrowful  she  took  her  way 
To  the  holy  garden  glade, 
Where  her  buried  Lord  was  laid. 


3    So  with  Thee,  till  hfe  shall  end, 
I  would  solemn  vigil  spend: 
Let  me  hew  Thee,  Lord,  a  shrine 
In  this  rocky  heart  of  mine. 
Where  in  pure  embalmM  cell 
None  but  Thou  may  ever  dwelL 


4  Myrrh  and  spices  will  I  bring. 
True  affection's  offering; 
Close  the  door  from  sight  and  sound 
Of  the  busy  world  around; 
And  in  patient  watch  remain 
Till  my  Lord  appear  again.    Amen. 
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Fold  the  limb  and  b.ind  the  brow     In   the  rich  man's  ,  se-pul-chre.       A-men. 
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2  Sin  has  bruised  the  Victor's  heel: 
Roll  the  stone  and  guard  it  well; 
Bring  the  Roman's  boasted  seal, 
Bring  his  boldest  sentinel. 
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3  But  the  morning's  purple  ray 
Shall  present  a  glorious  sight: 
Stone  by  earthquake  rolled  away, 
Angel-guards  all  robed  in  white.  Amen. 

Cbcxl  Francbs  Albxander 
Arthur  S.  Sullivan 
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2  Leave  we  in  the  grave  with  Him 
Sins  that  shame  and  doubts  that  dim. 
If  our  souls  would  rise  with  Him. 

3  Glory  to  the  Lord  who  gave 
His  pure  body  to  the  grave, 

Us  from  sin  and  death  to  save.    Amen. 
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Lo!  the  Dead  is    liy  -  ing. 
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2  Earth  her  joy  confesses,  clothing  her  for  spring, 
All  fresh  gifts  returned  with  her  returning  King: 
Bloom  in  every  meadow,  leaves  on  every  bough, 
Speak  His  sorrow  ended,  hail  His  triumph  now. 
Welcome,  happy  morning!  etc. 

8  Months  in  due  succession,  dayH  of  lengthening  light. 
Hours  and  passing  moments  praise  Thee  in  their  flight; 
Brightness  of  the  morning,  sky  and  fields  and  se^,. 
Vanquisher  of  darkness,  bring  their  praise  to  Thee. 
Welcome,  happy  morning  I  etc. 

4  Maker  and  Redeemer,  life  and  health  of  all; 
Thou  from  heaven  beholding  human  nature's  fall, 
Of  the  Father's  Godhead  true  and  only  Son, 
Manhood  to  deliver,  manhood  didst  put  on. 

Welcome,  happy  morning  1  etc. 

5  Thou,  of  life  the  Author,  death  didst  undergo. 
Tread  the  path  of  darkness,  saving  strength  to  show; 
Come,  then.  True  and  Faithful,  now  fulfil  Thy  word, 

'Tis  Thine  own  third  morning  I  rise,  O  buried  Lord! 
Welcome,  happy  morning!  etc. 

6  Loose  the  souls  long  prisoned,  bound  with  Satan's  chain; 
All  that  now  is  fallen  raise  to  life  again; 

Show  Thy  face  in  brightness,  bid  the  nations  see; 
Bring  again  our  day-light:  day  returns  with  Thee! 
Welcome,  happy  morning!  etc.    Amen. 

VSNANTIUS  FORTUNATUS.  Tr.  JOHN  ElLSRTON 
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(J«104)      Al  -  le  -  lu  -  iai   ^  -  le  -  lu  -  ia!  Hearts  and  voic-es  heav*n-ward  raise: 
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Sing  to  God  a    hymn  of  glad  -  ness,  Sing    to    God    a    hymn  of  praise: 
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He,  Who  on  the  Cross     a  vie  -  tim,  For  the  world's  saU  va  -  tion  bled, 


f""'^  f  \  \  v\ 


^^t^rfipjj  1^1  ^;  j  j 


s 


*  i  *  f  * 

Je-sus  Christ, the  King  of    glo  -ry.    Now  is    ris  -  en  from  the  dead.  A-  men. 
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2  Now  the  iron  bars  are  broken, 

Christ  from  death  to  hfe  is  bom, 
Glorious  life,  and  life  immortal, 

On  this  holy  Easter  mom: 
Christ  has  triumphed,  and  we  conquer 

By  His  mighty  enterprise. 
We  with  Him  to  life  eternal 

By  His  resurrection  rise. 

3  Christ  is  risen,  Christ,  the  first-fruits 

Of  the  holy  harvest-field, 
Which  will  all  its  full  abundance 

At  His  second  coming  yield: 
Then  the  golden  ears  of  harvest 

Will  their  heads  before  Him  wave, 
Ripened  by  His  glorious  simshine 

From  the  furrows  of  the  grave. 
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4  Christ  is  risen,  we  are  risen! 

Shed  upon  us  heavenly  grace. 
Rain  and  dew  and  gleams  of  glory 

lYom  the  brightness  of  Thy  face: 
That,  with  hearts  in  heaven  dwelling, 

We  on  earth  may  fruitful  be. 
And  by  angel-hands  be  gathered. 

And  be  ever,  Lord,  with  Thee. 

5  Alleluia!  Alleluia! 

Glory  be  to  God  on  high; 
Alleluia  to  the  Saviour 

Who  has  won  the  victory; 
Alleluia  to  the  Spirit, 

Fount  of  love  and  sanctity; 
Alleluia!  Alleluia! 

To  the  Triune  Majesty.    Amen. 

Cmristophbk  Wordsworth 
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Arthur  S.  Sullivan 
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(J » 06)  Come,  ye     faith-ful,  raise    the  strain       Of     tri -umph- ant    glad  -  nece; 
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God  hath  brought  His  Is  -  ra    •  el 
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In  -  to     joy     from    sad  -  ness; 
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Loosed  from  Pha-raoh's  bit  -  ter    yoke,      Ja  -  cob's    scms  and    daugh  -  ters, 
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Led   them  with  un-moisten'd  foot      Thro'  the  Red  Sea  wa  -  ters.       A  -  men. 

^-J.  _    ^    ^    tlt:       :$:    :J:    a    ^   -j^  ^ 


P3 


J=4: 


5l_Ss: 


t 


t 


I 


t 


L 


t 


t 


f^ 


X 


P£i 


2  'Tis  the  spring  of  souls  to-day; 

Christ  hath  burst  His  prison, 
And  from  three  days'  sleep  in  death 

As  a  sun  hath  risen; 
All  the  winter  of  our  sins, 
.    Long  and  dark,  is  flying 
From  His  light,  to  Whom  we  give 

Laud  and  praise  undying. 

3  Now  the  Queen  of  seasons,  bright 

With  the  day  of  splendor, 
With  the  royal  feast  of  feasts. 
Comes  its  joy  to  render; 


Comes  to  glad  Jerusalem, 
Who  with  true  affection, 

Welcomes  in  unwearied  strains 
Jesus'  resurrection! 

4  Neither  might  the  gates  of  death, 

Nor  the  tomb's  dark  ix>rtal. 
Nor  the  watchers,  nor  the  eeal, 

Hold  Thee  as  a  mortal: 
But  to-day  amidst  Thine  own 

Thou  didst  stand,  bestowing 
That  Thy  peace  which  evermore 

Passeth  human  knowing.     Amen* 

John  of  Damascus.     Tr.  John  M.  Nbalb 
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HsiniY  Smart 
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g-106)    The    day    of    Res  -  ur-rec  -  tionl    Earth  tell     it      out    a -broad; 
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The    Pass  -  o  -  ver    of     glad  -  DeBs,    The  Pass  -  o  -  ver     of     God. 
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From  death  to      life     e  -    ter  -  nal,    From  this  world  to      the     sky, 
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Our  Christ  hath  brought  us  o  -  ver,     With  hymns  of    vie  -  to  -  ry.       A-  men. 
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2  Our  hearts  be  pure  from  evil, 

That  we  may  see  aright 
The  Lord  in  rays  eternal 

Of  resurrection-Ught; 
And,  listening  to  His  accents. 

May  hear,  so  calm  and  plain 
His  own  ''All  hail!''  and  hearing, 

May  raise  the  victor-strain. 


3  Novv  let  the  heavens  be  joyful. 

Let  earth  her  song  bc^n. 
The  round  world  keep  high  triumph, 

And  all  that  is  therein; 
Let  all  things  seen  and  unseen. 

Their  notes  together  blend 
For  Christ  the  Lord  is  risen. 

Out  Joy  that  hath  no  end.     Amen. 

John  op  Damascus.    Tr.  John  M.  Nbalb 
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137     SALZBURG    7».   D. 


JOHANN  RoSBNIfULLXK 


Who  hath  wash'd  us     in       the  tide     Flow  -  iQg  from   His  pierc  -  ed  side; 
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Praise  we   Him,  Whose  love  di  -  vine        Gives  His    sa  -  cred  blood  for  wine, 
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Gives  His  bod  -  y    for  the  feast,  Christ  the  Vio-tim,Christ  the  Priest.   A-men. 
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2  Where  the  Paschal  blood  is  poured. 
Death's  dark  angel  sheathes  his  sword; 
Israel's  hosts  triumphant  go 
Through  the  wave  that  drowns  the  foe. 
Praise  we  Christ,  Whose  blood  was  shed, 
Paschal  Victim,  Paschal  bread; 

With  sincerity  and  love 
Eat  we  manna  from  above. 

3  Mighty  Victim  from  the  sky, 
HelFs  fierce  powers  beneath  Thee  lie; 
Thou  hast  conquered  in  the  fight, 
Thou  hast  brought  us  life  and  light : 


Now  no  more  can  death  appall, 
Now  no  more  the  grave  enthrall; 
Thou  hast  opened  Paradise, 
And  in  Thee  Thy  saints  shall  rise. 

Easter  triumph,  Easter  joy, 
Sin  alone  can  this  destroy; 
From  sin's  power  do  Thou  set  free 
Souls  new-bom,  O  Lord,  in  Thee. 
Hymns  of  glory  and  of  praise. 
Risen  Lord,  to  Thee  we  raise; 
Holy  Father,  praise  to  Thee, 
With  the  Spirit,  ever  be.    Amen. 

Old  Latin  Hyau.    Tr.  Robbrt  Campbbix 
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J -116)  Lift  your  glad  voic  -  es     in    tri    umph  on     high,     For    Je  -  sua   hath 
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ris  -  en,     and  man     can  -  not    die; Vain     were  the     ter  -  rors  that 
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gath-ered  a-round  Him,    And  short  the  do-min-ion  of    death    and  the  grave; 
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He   burst  from  the  fet  -  ters  of  dark-ness  that  bound  him,     Re-splen-dentin 
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glo  -  ry     to       live  and     to       save!     Loud     was    the     cho  -  rus     of 
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I  I 

an-gdfi  on     high,    The  Saviour  hath  ris-en,  and  man  shall  not  die.     A-men. 


2  Glory  to  God,  in  full  anthems  of  joy; 

The  being  He  gave  us  death  cannot  destroy; 
Sad  were  the  life  we  must  part  with  to-morrow, 

If  tears  were  our  birthright,  and  death  were  our  end; 
But  Jesus  hath  cheered  the  dark  valley  of  sorrow, 

And  bade  us,  immortal,  to  heaven  ascend: 
Lift  then  your  voices  in  triumph  on  high. 

For  Jesus  hath  risen,  and  man  shall  not  die.    Amen. 

Hbmhy  Wark,  Jr. 


189     HOLY  CROSS   CM. 


John  Stainbk 
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to  all    men  far    and  near,  That     He     is  ris'n    a  -  gain;  That 
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He    is  with  us    now  and  here,  And    ev  -  er    shall  re  -  main.      A  -  men. 


2  And  what  I  say,  let  each  this  mom 
Go  tdl  it  to  his  friend, 
That  soon  in  every  place  shall  dawn 
His  kingdom  without  end. 


4  The  fears  of  death  and  of  the  grave 
Are  whelmed  beneath  Uie  sea, 
And  every  heart,  now  Ught  and  brave, 
May  face  the  things  to  be. 


3  Now  first  to  souls  who  thus  awake  5  The  way  of  darkness  that  He  trod 
Seems  earth  a  fatherland:  To  heaven  at  last  shall  come, 

A  new  and  endless  life  they  take  And  he  who  hearkens  to  His  word, 

With  rapture  from  His  hand.  Shall  reach  His  Father's  home.  Amen. 

Fribdrich  von  Hardbnbbrc.    Tr.  Catmbkinb  Wimkworth 
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Raise  your    joys    and       tri  -  umphs    high,        Al    -     le    -    lu    -     iaI 
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Sing,    ye  heav'ns,  and  earth  re  -  ply.        Al  -    -    le    -    lu    -     ial      A-men. 
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1  re  -  piv.        Al  -    -    le    -    lu    -     lai      A-men. 


2  Love's  redeeming  work  is  done,  Alleluia  I 
Fought  the  fight,  the  victory  won:  Alleluia  I 
Jesus'  agony  is  o'er,  Alleluia! 
Darkness  veils  the  earth  no  more.    Alleluial 
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3  Vain  the  stone,  the  watch,  the  seal,  Alleluia  I 
Christ  hath  burst  the  gates  of  hell;  Alleluia! 
Death  in  vain  forbids  Him  rise.  Alleluia ! 
Christ  hath  opened  Paradise.    Alleluia  I 

4  lives  again  our  glorious  King,  Alleluia  I 
Where,  O  Death,  is  now  thy  sting?     Alleluia  I 
Once  He  died  our  souls  to  save.  Alleluia! 
Where  thy  victory,  boasting  grave?    Alleluia ! 

5  Soar  we  now  where  Christ  hath  led,  Alleluia! 
Following  our  exalted  Head;  Alleluia! 
Made  like  Him,  like  Him  we  rise;  Alleluia! 
Ours  the  cross,  the  grave,  the  skies.    Alleluia! 


Amen. 
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Raise  your  joys  and  tri-umphs  high,  Sing,  ye  heav'ns,  and  earth  re-ply.    A-men. 
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2  Love's  redeeming  work  is  done. 
Fought  the  fight,  the  victory  won : 
Jesus'  agony  is  o'er. 

Darkness  veils  the  earth  no  more. 

3  Vain  the  stone,  the  watch,  the  seal, 
Christ  hath  burst  the  gates  of  hell; 
Death  in  vain  forbids  Him  rise, 
Christ  hath  opened  Paradise. 


4  Lives  again  our  glorious  King, 
Where,  O  Death,  is  now  thy  sting? 
Once  He  died  our  souls  to  save, 
Where  thy  victory,  boasting  grave? 

5  Soar  we  now  where  Christ  hath  led, 
Following  our  exalted  Head; 
Made  like  Him,  like  Him  we  rise; 

Oiurs  the  cross,  the  grave,  the  skies.  Amen. 

Charles  Wbslbv 
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throng'd  the    heav'n  -ly        way,        Now       be  -  side      the 
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sit     on    Eas-  ter  Day.    An  -  gels  sing  his        tri  -  umph,        as  you  sang  His 
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birth,  "Christ  the  Lord    is      ris  -  en,    Peace,  good-will  on     earth."  A-men. 
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2  In  the  dreadful  desert,  where  the  Lord  was  tried. 
There  the  faithful  Angels  gathered  at  His  side : 
And  when  in  the  garden,  grief  and  pain  and  care 

Bowed  Him  down  with  anguish,  they  were  with  Him  there. — Cho. 

3  Yet  the  Christ  they  honor  is  the  same  Christ  still, 
Who,  in  Ught  and  darkness,  did  His  Father's  will: 
And  the  tomb  deserted  shineth  like  the  sky, 
Since  He  passed  out  from  it  into  victory.— Cho. 

4  God  has  still  His  Angels,  helping,  at  His  word, 
All  his  faithful  children,  like  their  faithful  Lord; 
Soothing  them  in  sorrow,  arming  them  in  strife. 
Opening  wide  the  tomb-doors,  leading  into  life. — Cho. 

5  Father,  send  Thine  Angels  unto  us,  we  pray; 
Leave  us  not  to  wander,  all  along  our  way: 

Let  them  guard  and  guide  us,  wheresoe'er  we  be, 

Till  our  resurrection  brings  us  home  to  Thee. — Cho.    Amen. 

Phillips  Bvooks 
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'Tis  the  voice  of     joy  arbound-ing,    Je  -  sus  lives  no  more  to  die.     Amen. 


2  Jesus  lives,  His  conflict  over. 

Lives  to  claim  His  great  reward; 
Angek  round  the  Victor  hover, 
Crowding  to  behold  their  Lord. 


3  Yonder  throne  for  Him  erected 
Now  becomes  the  Victor's  eeat; 
Lo,  the  Man  on  earth  rejected. 
Angels  worship  at  His  feet! 


4  All  the  powers  of  heav'n  adore  Him, 
All  obey  His  sovereign  word; 
Day  and  night  they  cry  before  Him, 
"  Holy,  Holy,  Holy  Lord! "    Amen. 


Thomas  Kbllv 
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2  In  vain  with  stone  the  cave  they  barred; 
In  vain  the  watch  kept  ward  and  guard; 
Majestic  from  the  spoUM  tomb, 

In  pomp  of  triumph  Christ  is  come! 

3  He  binds  in  chains  the  ancient  foe; 
A  countless  host  He  frees  from  woe, 
And  heaven's  high  portal  open  flies, 
For  Christ  has  risen,  and  man  shall  rise. 


4  And  all  He  did,  and  all  He  bare, 
He  gives  us  as  our  own  to  share; 
And  hope  and  joy  and  peace  begin, 
For  Christ  has  won,  and  man  shall  win. 

5  O  Victor,  aid  us  in  the  fight,        [light ; 
And  lead  through  death  to  realms  of 
We  safely  pass  where  Thou  hast  trod; 
In  Thee  we  die  to  rise  to  God. 


6  Thy  flock,  from  sin  and  death  set  free, 
Glad  Alleluias  raise  to  Thee; 
And  ever  with  the  heavenly  host 
Praise  Father,  Son  and  Holy  Ghost.    Amen. 

Anonymous,    Tr.  John  M.  Nbalb,  alt. 
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Joachim  Nbandsk 
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(J-94)He     18   riB-en,  He    is      riB-en;       Tell    it     outvdth  Joy-ful   voice: 
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He    has  bunt  his  three  day's  pris  -  on;     Let    the  whole  wide  earth  re  -  joice: 
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Death  is  conquered,  man  ii  free,     Christ  has  won  the    vie -to-  ry.    A- men. 
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2  Come,  ye  sad  and  fearful-hearted, 
With  glad  smile  and  radiant  brow: 
Lent's  long  shadows  have  departed; 

All  his  woes  are  over  now. 
And  the  passion  that  He  bore; 
Sin  and  pain  can  vex  no  more. 


3  Come,  with  high  and  holy  hymning 

Chant  our  Lord's  triumphant  lay; 

Not  one  darksome  cloud  is  dimming 


iBz 


Yonder  glorious  morning  ray, 
Breaking  o'er  the  purple  ^ust^ 
Symbol  of  our  Easter  feast. 


4  He  is  risen,  He  is  risen; 

He  hath  opened  heaven's  gate: 
We  are  free  from  sin's  dark  prison, 

Risen  to  a  holier  state; 
And  a  brighter  Easter  beam 
On  our  longing  eyes  shall  stream.  Amen. 

Cecil  Frances  Albxandbe 
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From  Lyra  Davidica 
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(J- 80)  Je  -  SUB  Christ  is     ris'n    to  -  day,       Al 
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Suf  -  f er  to  re  -  deem  our  loss. 
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le  -  lu     -    ia!      A-men. 


2  Hymns  of  praise  then  let  us  sing 
Unto  Christ,  our  heavenly  King, 
Who  endured  the  Cross  and  grave, 
Sinners  to  redeem  and  save. 

Alleluia! 


3  But  the  pains  which  He  endured, 
Our  salvation  have  procured; 
Now  above  the  sky  He's  King, 
Where  the  angels  ever  sing. 

Alleluia! 


4  Sing  we  to  our  God  above 
Praise  eternal  as  His  love; 
Praise  Him  all  ye  heavenly  host, 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 

AUeluial    Amen. 

Latin  Hymn,  X4th  Cent    Tr.  Tatc  and  BftAOV 

28a 


£a0ter 


196    ARIMATHEA   7.7.7-7.8.7 


Charlks  F.  RoPBii 
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^=E 


nfr — r^ 


t 


m^ 


t 


^ 


up....   the  might -y    Prey!       See,    the     Sav-iour  quits  the  tomb, 
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Glow  -  ing     with    im    -  mor  -  tal  bloom.        Al     -    le  -    lu     -    iai 
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al  -  le  -     lu  -  iaI     Christ  the  Lord    is  risen  to  -  day. 


A  -  men. 


te  FiF  fiF"^^^^^^^ifc'r'^ 


2  Shout,  ye  seraphs;  angels,  raise 
Your  eternal  song  of  praise; 
Let  the  earth's  remotest  bound 
Echo  to  the  blissful  soimd. 

Alleluia!  alleluia! 
Christ  the  Lord  is  risen  to-day. 


3  Holy  Father,  Holy  Son, 
Holy  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 
Glory  as  of  old  ih  Thee, 
Now  and  evermore  shall  be. 

Alleluia!  alleluia! 
Christ  the  Lord  is  risen  to-day.   Amen. 

Thomas  Scott 
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197     PALE8TRINA    8.8.8.    WithAUcluU 


From  Palxstrina 
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The  strife  is  o'er,   the  bat  -  tie  done.    The  vie  -  to  -  ry 
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The  song  of    tri  -  umph  has    be  -  gun.  Al-le-lu    -ia!        A-  men. 
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2  The  powers  of  death  have  done  their  worst, 
But  Christ  their  legions  hath  dispersed; 
Let  shout  of  holy  joy  outbm^t. 

Alleluia! 

3  The  three  sad  days  have  quickly  sped, 
He  rises  glorious  from  the  dead; 

All  glory  to  our  risen  Head! 

Alleluia! 

4  He  closed  the  yawning  gates  of  hell, 
The  bars  from  heaven's  hi^  portals  fell; 
Let  hymns  of  praise  His  triumphs  tell  I 

Alleluia  I 

5*  Lord,  by  the  stripes  which  wounded  Thee, 
From  death's  dread  sting  Thy  servants  free. 
That  we  may  live  and  sing  to  Thee. 

Alleluia!     Amen. 
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Grave,  canst    not     en    -  thrall     us. 
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2  Jesus  livesf  henceforth  is  death, 

But  the  gate  of  life  immortal; 
This  shall  calm  our  trembling  breath, 
When  we  pass  its  gloomy  portal. 

Alleluia! 

3  Jesus  lives!  for  us  He  died; 

Then,  alone  to  Jesus  living, 
Pure  in  heart  may  we  abide 
Glory  to  our  Saviour  giving. 

Alleluia! 


4  Jesus  lives!   our  hearts  know  well 

Naught  from  us  His  love  shall  sever; 
Life,  nor  death,  nor  power  of  hell 
Tear  us  from  His  keeping  ever. 

Alleluia! 

5  Jesus  lives!  to  Him  the  throne 

Over  all  the  world  is  given: 
May  we  go  where  He  has  gone, 
Rest  and  reign  with  Him  in  heaven. 

Alleluia!    Amen. 

Christian  F.  Gkllbkt 
Tr.  Fkancbs  B.  Cox 
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Bur  -  ied,Thou  hast  spoiled  the  grave.  2  Thou  art  gone,  where  now  is    giv 
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throne  of      heav  -  en        In     Thy     Fa  -  ther's  pow'r    to    reign.       A-men. 
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Hdcendion 


dt  There  Thy  kingdoms  all  adore  Thee, 
Heaven  above  and  earth  below; 
While  the  depths  of  hell  before  Thee 
Trembling  and  defeated  bow. 


5  So,  when  Thou  again  in  glory 

On  the  clouds  of  heaven  shalt  shine, 
We  Thy  flock  may  stand  before  Thee, 
Owned  for  evermore  as  Thine. 


4  We,  O  Lord,  with  hearts  adoring,  6  Hail!  all  hail!    In  Thee  confiding. 

Follow  Thee  above  the  sky;  Jesus,  Thee  shall  all  adore, 

Hear  our  prayers,  Thy  grace  imploring.  In  Thy  Father's  might  abiding 

Lift  our  souls  to  Thee  on  high;  With  one  spirit  evermore!    Amen. 

Latin  Hymn,  7th  Cent.    Tr.  Jambs  R.  Woodford 
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William  H.  Monk 
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(J- 96)  Look,  ye  saints;  the  sight  is    glo-rious;    Seethe  "Man  of    sor  -  rows'' now; 
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From  the  fight  re  -  turned  vie  -  to  -  rious,  Ev  -  ery  knee  to    Him  shall  bow; 
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Crown    Him  I    Crown  Him!  Crowns  be-come     the  Vic  -   tor's  brow.    A-men. 
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2  down  the  Savioiir,  angels  crown  Him;     3  Sinners  in  derision  crowned  Him, 
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Rich  the  trophies  Jesus  brings; 
In  the  seat  of  power  enthrone  Him, 

While  the  vault  of  heaven  rings: 
Crown  Him!    Crown  Him! 

Crown  the  Saviour  King  of  kings. 


Mocking  thus  the  Saviour's  claim; 
Saints  and  angels  crowd  around  Him, 

Own  His  title,  praise  His  Name: 
Crown  Him!     Crown  Him! 

Spread  abroad  the  Victor's  fame. 


4  Hark!  those  bursts  of  acclamation! 

Hark!  those  loud  triumphant  chords! 
Jesus  takes  the  highest  station; 

Oh,  what  joy  the  sight  affords! 
Crown  Him!    Crown  Him! 
King  of  kings,  and  Lord  of  lords.    Amen. 
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OQl       P1TT8FIELD    6.6.4.6.6.6.4  Arr.  on  theme  from  Otto  by  Benjamin  C.  Blodgktt 
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H0cen0ion 


2  ||:  Victor  o'er  death  and  hell!  : 
Cherubic  legions  swell 

Thy  radiant  train : 
Praises  all  heav'n  inspire; 
Each  angel  sweeps  his  lyre, 
And  waves  his  wings  of  fire, 

II-  Thou  Lamb  once  slain!  :|| 

3  ||:  Enter,  Incarnate  God!:|| 
No  feet  but  Thine  have  trod 

The  serpent  down: 
Blow  the  full  trumpets,  blow! 


Wider  yon  portals  throw! 
Saviour,  triumphant  go, 
|:  And  take  Thy  crown !  :|| 


4  ||:  Lion  of  Judah— Hail!  :|| 
And  let  Thy  >2ame  prevail 

From  age  to  age. 
Lord  of  the  rolling  years. 
Claim  for  Thine  own  the  spheres, 
For  Thou  hast  bought  with  tears 
I :  Thine  heritage ! :  ||    Amen. 

Matthbw  Bridcss 
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And  where    in       ma  -  ny  a  fold     The  clouds  are 
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back-ward  roll'd,  Pass  thro'  those  gates  of  gold  And  reign  in  light.    A  -  men. 
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(J- 118)   Our      Lord   is     ris  -  -     en 
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The  world,  sin,  death,  and  hell  overthrew; 
And  Jesus  is  the  Conqueror's  name. 

Lol  His  triumphal  chariot  ^ aits, 
And  angels  chant  the  solemn  lay; 

''Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  heavenly  gates," 
Ye  everlasting  doors,  give  way ! 

Who  is  the  King  of  glory.  Who? 

The  Lord  of  glorious  power  possessed, 
The  Kings  of  saints  and  angels  too, 

God,  over  all,  forever  blessed.  Amen. 

Chaklks  Wesley 
RoBBKT  P.  Stewart 


2  There  His  triumphal  chariot  waits. 

And  angels  chant  the  solemn  lay; 
"Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  heavenly  gates,"  g 
Ye  everlasting  doors,  give  way! 

3  Loose  all  your  bars  of  massy  light, 

And  wide  unfold  the  radiant  scene; 
He  claims  those  mansions  as  His  right;    g 
Receive  the  King  of  glory  in. 

4  Who  is  the  King  of  glory,  Who? 

The  Lord  who  aU  His  foes  overcame; 


203     MOUNT  CALVARY    CM. 
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J"8B)    Th'e-ter-nal  gates  lift    up    their  heads.  The  doors  are    o-pened  wide; 
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The  King  of    glo  -  ry      is     gone  up      Un  -  to    His  Farther's  Bide.    A-men. 


2  Thou  art  gone  in  before  us,  Lord, 

Thou  hast  prepared  a  place, 
That  we  may  be  where  now  Thou  art, 
And  look  upon  Thy  face. 

3  And  ever  on  Thine  earthly  path 

A  gleam  of  glory  lies; 
A  light  still  breaks  behind  the  clouds 
That  veil  Thee  from  our  eyes. 


204    ST.  FULBERT    CM. 


4  Lift  up  our  thoughts,  lift  up  our  songs, 
And  let  Thy  grace  be  given, 
That  while  we  linger  yet  below, 
Our  hearts  may  be  in  heaven; 

6  That  where  Thou  art  at  God's  right  hand, 
Our  hope,  our  love  may  be: 
T>well  in  us  now,  that  we  may  dwell 
For  evermore  with  Thee.    Amen. 

Cecil  Fkanxbs  Albxandkr 
Hbnky  J.  Gauntlett 
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(J  -  80)     The  Head, that  once  was  crown'd  with  thorns,  Is  crown'd  with  glo  -  ry   now ; 
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A    roy  -  al    di  -  a  -  dem    a  -  dorns  The  might-y    Vic-tor'a  brow.  A-  men. 
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2  The  highest  place  that  heaven  affords 

Is  His,  is  His  by  right. 
The  King  of  kings,  and  Lord  of  lords. 
And  heaven's  eternal  Light. 

3  The  joy  of  all  who  dwell  above; 

The  joy  of  all  below. 
To  whom  He  manifests  His  love 
And  grants  His  Name  to  know. 

4  To  them  the  cross  with  all  its  shame, 

With  all  its  grace  is  given; 


Their  name,  an  everlasting  name, 
Their  joy,  the  joy  of  heaven. 

5  They  suffer  with  their  Lord  below. 

They  reign  with  Him  above, 
Their  profit  and  their  joy  to  know 
The  mystery  of  His  love. 

6  The  Cross  He  bore  is  life  and  health, 

Though  shame  and  death  to  Him: 

His  people's  hope,  His  people's  wealth. 

Their  everlasting  theme.    Amen. 

Thomas  Kblly 
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205     ^A'^IA    68  ft  58.  D.    With  Refrain 
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Hear  us  as  we  raise  Hearts,  as  well  as  voic-es,  Mingling  pray 'r  and  praise.  A-roen. 
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2  When  the  sun  ariseth 
In  a  cloudless  sky, 
May  we  feel  Thy  presence. 

Holy  Spirit,  nigh; 
Shed  Thy  radiance  o'er  us, 

Keep  it  cloudless  still, 
Through  the  day  before  us. 
Perfecting  Thy  will. 
Light  and  Life  Immortal!  etc. 


3  When  the  fight  is  fiercest 
In  the  noontide  heat. 
Bear  us,  Holy  Spirit, 

To  our  Saviour's  feet; 
There  to  find  a  refuge 

Till  our  work  is  done, 
There  to  fight  the  battle. 
Till  the  battle's  won. 
Light  and  life  Immortal!  etc. 
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4  If  the  day  be  falling 
Sadly  as  it  goes, 
Slowly  in  its  sadness 
Sinking  to  its  close, 
May  Thy  love  in  mercy, 

KindUng,  ere  it  die, 
Cast  a  ray  of  glory 
O'er  our  evening  sky. 
light  and  life  Immortal!  etc. 


5  Morning,  noon,  and  evening, 
Whensoever  it  be, 
Grant  us,  gracious  Spirit, 
Quickening  life  in  Thee; 
Life  that  gives  us,  living, 

Life  of  heavenly  love. 
Life  that  brings  us,  dying, 
Life  from  heaven  above. 
Light  and  life  Immortal!  etc.   Amen. 

GOOFRBY    ThRING 
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:j-»  100)  Come   to    our    poor  na  -  ture's  night    With  Thy  bless-ed      in  -  ward  light, 
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Ho  -  ly  Ghost  the  In  -  fi  -  nite,    Com  -  fort  -  er       di  -  vine.     A-men. 


2  We  are  sinful,  cleanse  us.  Lord; 
Sick  and  faint.  Thy  strength  afford; 
Lost,  until  by  Thee  restored. 

Comforter  divine. 

3  Orphan  are  our  souls  and  poor; 
Give  us  from  Thy  heavenly  store 
Faith,  love,  joy  for' evermore, 

Coinforter  divine. 

4  Like  the  dew  Thy  peace  distil; 
Guide,  subdue  our  wayward  will. 
Things  of  Christ  unfolding  still. 

Comforter  divine. 


5  Gentle,  awful,  holy  Guest, 
Make  Thy  temple  in  each  breast; 
There  Thy  presence  be  confest. 

Comforter  divine. 

6  With  us,  for  us,  intercede. 

And  with  voiceless  groanings  plead 
Our  imutterable  need. 
Comforter  divine. 

7  In  us,  "Abba,  Father,"  cry; 
Earnest  of  the  bliss  on  high. 
Seal  of  immortality. 

Comforter  divine. 


8  Search  for  us  the  depths  of  God; 
Upwards,  by  the  starry  road. 
Bear  us  to  Thy  high  abode. 

Comforter  divine.    Amen. 


Gborgk  Rawson 
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2  Thrice  holy  fount,  thrice  holy  fire, 
Our  hearts  with  heavenly  love  inspire; 
Come,  and  Thy  sacred  unction  bring 
To  sanctify  us  while  we  sing. 

3  O  Source  of  uncreated  light. 
The  Father's  promised  Paraclete! 
From  sin  and  sorrow  set  us  free, 
And  make  us  temples  worthy  Thee. 

4  Our  frailties  help,  our  wills  control, 
Subdue  the  senses  to  the  soul; 

And  when  rebellious  they  are  grown. 
Then  lay  Thy  hand  and  hold  them  down. 

5  Chase  from  our  mind  the  infernal  foe, 
And  peace,  the  fruit  of  love  bestow; 
And  lest  our  feet  should  step  astray, 
Protect  and  guide  us  on  our  way. 

6  Make  us  eternal  truth  receive. 
And  practise  all  that  we  believe; 
Give  us  Thyself,  that  we  may  see 

The  Father  and  the  Son  by  Thee.    Amen. 

Old  Latin  Hymn.   Tr.  Anonymoui 
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Thou,  the  a  -  noint-ing    Spir  -  it   art,    Who  dost  Thy  seven-fold  gifts    im-part. 


2  Thy  blessM  unction  from  above 
Is  comfort,  life,  and  fire  of  love: 
Enable  with  perpetual  light 
The  dullness  of  our  blinded  sight. 

3  Anoint  and  cheer  our  soilM  face 
With  the  abundance  of  Thy  grace: 
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Keep  far  our  foes,  give  peace  at  home; 
Where  Thou  art  Guide,  no  ill  can  come. 

4  Teach  us  to  know  the  Father,  Son, 
And  Thee  of  both,  to  be  but  One, 
lliat,  through  the  ages  all  along. 
This  may  be  our  endless  song: 
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Old  LAtin  Hymn.  Tr.  John  Cosin 
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(J- 84)  0\ir  bleet    Re-deem  -  er,    ere     He  breathed  His    ten-der,    last  fare-well, 


2  He  ctune  sweet  influence  to  impart,  4  And  every  virtue  we  poeaesa, 

A  graeiouB,  willing  Guest,  And  every  victory  won, 

While  He  can  find  one  hmnble  heart  And  every  thought  of  holinen 

Wherein  to  rest.  Are  His  alone. 

3  And  His  that  gentle  voice  we  bear,  5  Spirit  of  purity  and  grace, 

Soft  as  tbe  breath  of  even.  Our  weakness,  pitying,  see: 

That  checks  each  thought,  that  calms  Oh,  make  our  hearts  Thy  dwelling-place. 

And  speaks  of  heaven.        [each  fear,  And  worthier  Thee.    Amen. 
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2  Come  as  the  light,  to  us  reveal 

Our  emptinem  and  woe; 
And  lead  us  in  thoee  paths  of  life. 
Whereon  the  righteous  go. 

3  Come  as  the  fire,  and  purge  our  hearts 

like  sacrificial  flame; 
Let  o\ir  whole  soul  an  offering  be 
To  our  Redeemer's  Name. 


4  Come  as  the  dove,  and  spread  Thy  wings, 

The  wings  of  peaceful  love; 
And  let  Thy  Church  on  earth  become 
Blest  as  the  Church  above. 

5  Spirit  divine,  attend  our  prayers; 

Make  a  lost  world  Thy  home; 
Descend  with  all  Thy  gracious  powers, 
Oh,  come,  great  Spirit,  come!    Amen. 

Amdkbw  Kksd 
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2  See,  how  we  grovel  here  below, 
Fond  of  these  earthly  toys; 
Our  souls,  how  heavily  they  go 
To  reach  eternal  joys. 


3  In  vain  we  tune  our  lifeless  songs, 
In  vain  we  strive  to  rise; 
Ilosannas  languish  on  our  tongues, 
And  our  devotion  dies. 


4  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 
With  all  Thy  quickening  powers; 
Come,  shed  abroad  a  Saviour's  love, 
And  that  shall  kindle  ours.     Amen. 


Isaac  Watts 


«97 


Zl)c  Cbri0tian  l^ear 

212     8T.  ATHANASIU8    7«.  61. 


Edward  J.  Hopkins 
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(J-90)    Ho-  ly,     Ho  -ly,  Ho  -  ly,  Lord      God    of    hosts,    e-ter  -  nal  King, 
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Chant-ing  ev  -  er  -  last-ing  -  ly  To    the  bless-ed    Trin  -  i  -  ty.    A-men. 


^ 


fer-i- 


J^^^ 


ffrf-^tfTTf^f^p^ 


2  Since  by  Thee  were  all  things  made, 

And  in  Thee  do  all  thin^  live, 
Be  to  Thee  all  honor  paid; 

Praise  to  Thee  let  all  things  give, 
Singing  everlastingly 

To  the  blessM  Trinity. 

3  Thousands,  tens  of  thousands  stand, 

Spirits  blest,  before  Thy  throne. 
Speeding  thence  at  Thy  command; 

And,  when  Thy  command  is  done. 
Singing  everlastingly 

To  the  blessdd  Trinity. 


4  Cherubim  and  seraphim 

Veil  their  faces  with  their  wings; 
Eyes  of  angels  are  too  dim 

To  behold  the  King  of  kings. 
While  they  sing  eternally 

To  the  blessdd  Trinity. 

5  Thee,  apostles,  prophets,  Thee, 

Thee  the  noble  martyr  band. 
Praise  with  solemn  jubilee, 

Thee  the  Church  in  every  land; 
Singing  everlastingly 

To  the  bless^  Trinity. 


6  Alleluial  Lord,  to  Thee, 

Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

Three  in  One,  and  One  in  Three; 

Join  we  with  the  heavenly  host, 

Singing  everlastingly 

To  the  blessM  Trinity.    Amen. 

Chkistophbh  Wokdswokth 
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^ttV  I ,'  ii<-  f^ 


tt 


I 


:t 


t=tj*= 


i 


2  O  JesuB,  Lamb  once  crucified 

To  take  our  load  of  sins  away, 
Thine  be  the  hymn  that  rolls  its  tide 
Along  the  realms  of  upper  day. 

3  O  Holy  Spirit  from  above, 

In  streams  of  light  and  glory  given, 
Thou  source  of  ecstasy  and  love. 
Thy  praises  ring  thro'  earth  and  heav'n. 

4  O  God  Triune,  to  Thee  we  owe 

Our  every  thought,  our  every  song; 
And  ever  may  Thy  praises  flow 
From  saint  and  seraph's  burning  tongue.    Amen. 

Jambs  W.  Eastburn 
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(J-w»    Fft-thcrot  all,  Whose  love  pro-found  An 


for  our  soub  hatli  found, 


2  Almighty  Son,  incarnate  Word, 
Our  Prophet,  Priest,  Redeemer,  Lord, 
Before  Thy  throne  we  einnera  bend; 
To  us  Thy  eaviog  grace  extend. 

3  Eternal  Spirit,  by  Whose  breath 
The  soul  is  raised  from  ein  and  deatii, 


Before  Thy  throne  we  si 

To  U9  Thy  quickening  power  extend. 

i  Jehovah,  Father,  Spirit,  Sonl 

Mysterious  Godhead,  Three  in  Onel 
Before  Thy  throne  we  sinners  bend; 
Grace,  pardon,  life,  to  us  extend.  Amen. 
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wide  world's  wondrous  sto-ry,  With  light  and  life  since  Eden's  dawning  day.  A-men. 
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2  O  Holy  Father,  Who  hast  led  Thy  children 

In  all  the  ages,  with  the  Fire  and  Cloud, 
Through  seas  dry-shod;  through  weary  wastes  bewildering; 
To  Thee,  in  reverent  love,  our  hearts  are  bowed. 

3  O  Holy  Jesa«i,  Prince  of  Peace  and  Saviour, 

To  Thee  we  owe  the  peace  that  still  prevail), 
Stilling  the  rude  wills  of  men's  wild  behavior. 
And  calming  passion's  fierce  and  stormy  gales. 

4  O  Holy  Ghost,  the  Lord  and  the  Life-giver, 

Thine  is  the  quickening  power  that  gives  increase. 
From  lliee  have  flowed,  as  from  a  pleasant  river, 
Our  plenty,  wealth,  prosperity,  and  peace. 

5  O  Triune  God,  with  heart  and  voice  adoring, 

l*raise  we  the  goodness  that  doth  crown  our  da3r8; 
Pray  we,  that  Thou  wilt  hear  us,  still  imploring 
Thy  love  and  favor,  kept  to  us  always.    Amen. 

William  C.  Doanb 
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Edward  J.  Hopkins,  alt. 
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2  Lol  the  apostolic  train 

Join  Thy  sacred  Name  to  hallow  t 
Prophets  swell  the  loud  refrain. 

And  the  white-robed  martyrs  follow; 
And  from  mom  to  set  of  sun, 
Through  the  Church  the  song  goes  on. 


3  Holy  Father,  Holy  Son, 

Holy  Spirit,  Three  we  name  Thee; 
While  in  essence  only  One, 

Undivided  God,  we  claim  Thee; 
And,  adoring,  bend  the  knee. 
While  we  own  the  mystery. 


4  Spare  Thy  people.  Lord,  we  pray. 
By  a  thousand  snares  surrounded: 

Keep  us  without  sin  to-day, 
Never  let  us  be  confounded. 

Lo!  I  put  my  trust  in  Thee; 

Never,  Lord,  abandon  me.    Amen. 


Clarbncb  a.  Walwoktm 


Hll  Saints 


217     SANCTUARY   8a  &  7*.  D. 


John  B.  Dykrs 


i 


fe 


TT-j-  '-5-4  V  -i  *  i^ 


j=rf: 


^ 


r^ 


:sr=: 


T"- 


1*^ 


( J- W)  Hark!  the  sound  of    ho-ly    voic-es,        Chanting  at     the    crys-tal    sea, 
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Mul-  ti-  tude  which  none  can  num  -  ber,     Like  the  stars  in       glo  -  ry  stands, 
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Clothed  in  white  ap-  par-  el,    hold-ing   Palms  of  vie-  fry    in  their  hands.  A-men. 


2  Patriarch,  and  holy  prophet. 

Who  prepared  the  way  for  Christ, 
King,  apostle,  saint,  confessor. 

Martyr  and  evangelist; 
Saintly  maiden,  godly  matron. 

Widows  who  have  watched  to  prayer. 
Joined  in  holy  concert,  singing 

To  the  Lonl  of  all,  are  there. 

3  Marching  with  Thy  Cross,  their  banner. 

They  have  triumphed,  following 
Thee,  the  Captain  of  salvation. 
Thee,  their  Saviour  and  their  King. 

ao3 


Gladly,  Lord,  with  Thee  they  suffer'd; 

Gladly,  Lord,  with  Thee  they  died; 
And  by  death  to  life  immortal 

They  were  bom  and  glorified. 

4  Now  they  reign  in  heavenly  glory. 
Now  they  walk  in  golden  light. 
Now  they  drink,  as  from  a  river. 

Holy  bliss  and  infinite: 
Love  and  peace  they  taste  for  ever. 
And  all  truth  and  knowledge  see 
In  the  beatific  vision 
Of  the  blessM  Trinity.     Amen. 

Chbistophbr  Wordsworth 
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2  Thou  wast  their  Rock,  their  Fortress  and  their  Might; 
Thou,  Lord,  their  Captain  in  the  well-fought  fight; 
Thou,  in  the  darkness  drear,  their  one  true  Light. 

Alleluia. 

3  Oh,  may  Thy  soldiers,  faithful,  true,  and  bold, 
Fig^t  as  the  saints  who  nobly  fought  of  old, 
And  win  with  them  the  victor's  crown  of  gold. 

Alleluia, 

4  O  blest  communion,  fellowship  divine! 
We  feebly  struggle,  they  in  glory  shine; 
Yet  all  are  one  in  Thee,  for  all  are  Thine. 


AUeluia. 
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5  And  when  the  strife  is  fierce,  the  warfare  long. 
Steals  on  the  ear  the  distant  triumphnsong, 
And  hearts  are  brave  again,  and  arms  are  strong.     Aiigi^i^ 


6  The  golden  evening  brightens  in  the  west; 
Soon,  soon  to  faithful  warriors  cometh  rest; 
Sweet  is  the  calm  of  Paradise  the  blest. 

7  But  lo,  there  breaks  a  yet  more  glorious  day; 
The  saints  triumphant  rise  in  bright  array; 
The  King  of  Glory  passes  on  His  way. 


Alleluia. 


Alleluia. 


8  From  earth's  wide  bounds,  from  ocean's  farthest  coast, 
Through  gates  of  pearl  streams  in  the  countless  host, 
Singing  to  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost,  Alleluia.     Amen. 


William  W.  How 
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2  Let  us,  with  zeal  like  theirs  inspired, 

Strive  in  the  Christian  race; 
And,  freed  from  every  weight  of  sin, 
Their  holy  footsteps  trace. 

3  Behold  a  Witness  nobler  stUl, 

Who  trod  affliction's  path; 
Jesus,  the  author,  finisher, 
Rewarder  of  our  faith: 


4  He,  for  the  joy  before  Him  set, 

And  moved  by  pitying  love, 
Endured  the  Cross,  despised  the  shame, 
And  now  He  reigns  above. 

5  Thither,  forgetting  things  behind, 

Press  we  to  God's  right  hand; 
There,  with  the  Saviour  and  His  saints, 
Triumphantly  to  stand.    Amen. 

Anonymous 
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(J»M)  From  all    Thy  saints    in        war  -  fare,     For    all      Thy  saints  at    rest, 
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To  Thee,  O      bless  -  ed        Je    -    sus,      All    praid  -  es      be      ad-dress'd. 
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Thou,  Lord,  didst  win    the        bat  -  tie       That  they  might  con-qu'rors  be; 
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Their  crowns  of    liv  -  ing     glo  -  ry       Are     lit  with  rays  from  Thee    A-men. 
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2  Apostles,  prophets,  martyrs. 

And  all  the  sacred  throng. 
Who  wear  the  spotless  raiment, 

Who  raise  the  ceaseless  song; 
For  these,  passed  on  before  us. 

Saviour,  we  Thee  adore, 
And,  walking  in  their  footsteps. 

Would  serve  Thee  more  and  more. 
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3  Then  praise  we  God  the  Father, 

And  praise  we  God  the  Son, 
And  God  the  Holy  Spirit, 

Eternal  Three  in  One; 
Till  all  the  ransomed  number 

Fall  down  before  the  throne, 
And  honor,  power,  and  glory 

Ascribe  to  God  alone.     Amen. 

HosATio,  Earl  Nblson 
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(J- 94)  Who  are  these  in  bright  ar  -  ray,      This    in  -  nu  -  mer  -  a  -  ble  throng, 
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Round  the    al  -  tar,   night  and  day.    Tun  -  ing  their    tri  -umph-ant  song? 


^m 


1F?=^ 


ir^ 


f  Mf  f  'Mr-f 


^T?l^ 


P 


^H    jlj    iilj;z^^ 


f 


.M 


«» 


■^ 


**  Wor  -  thy    is    the  Lamb,  once  slain,  Bless  -  ing,  hon  -  or,    glo  -  ry,  pow'r. 
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Wis-dom,  rich- es       to    ob  -  tain,      New  do- min- ion     ev-'ry  hour."  A-men. 
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2  These  through  fiery  trials  trod; 

These  from  great  affliction  came; 
Now  before  the  throne  of  God, 

Sealed  with  His  eternal  Name; 
Clad  in  raiment  pure  and  white, 

Victor  palms  in  ev'ry  hand, 
Thro*  their  great  Redeemer's  might, 

More  than  conquerors  they  stand. 
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3  Hunger,  thirst,  disease  unknown, 
On  immortal  fruits  they  feed; 
Them  the  Lamb  amidst  the  throne, 

Shall  to  living  fountains  lead: 
Joy  and  gladness  banish  sighs; 

Perfect  love  dispels  their  fears; 
And  for  ever  from  their  eyes 
God  shall  wipe  away  their  tears. 

Amen. 
Jambs  Montcombry 
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Ufoioo)     Ten  thou  -  sand  times  ten  thou  -  sand,      In  spark-  ling  rai  -  ment  bright, 
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The  ar  -  mies  of     the  ran- som'd  saints  Throng  up    the  steeps  of    light: 
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'Tis    fin-  ishedl  all       is     fin  -  ished,    Their  fight  with  death  and   sin: 
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Fling  o  -  pen  wide  the  gold  -  en  gates,  And  let     tne  vio-  tors    in.      Awnen. 
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2  What  rush  of  alleluias 

Fills  all  the  earth  and  sky  I 
What  ringing  of  a  thousand  harps 

Bespeaks  the  triumph  nigh! 
O  day,  for  which  creation 

And  all  its  tribes  were  made  I 
O  joy,  for  all  its  former  woes 

A  thoa<)and-fold  repaid  I 

3  Oh,  then  what  raptured  greetings 

On  Canaan's  happy  shore! 
What  knitting  severed  friendships  up, 
Where  partings  are  no  more! 


Then  eyes  with  joy  shall  sparkle, 
That  brimmed  with  tears  of  late; 

Orphans  no  longer  fatherless, 
Nor  widows  desolate. 

4  Bring  near  Thy  great  salvation, 
Thou  Lamb  for  sinners  slain; 
f*ill  up  the  roll  cf  Thine  elect, 

Then  take  Thy  power,  and  reign  I 
Appear,  Desire  of  nations ! 

Thine  exiles  long  for  home; 
Show  in  the  heaven  Thy  promised  sign, 
Thou  Prince  and  Saviour,  come! 

Amen. 

Hbnry  Alpord 
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g-100)    To  Thee,    E  -  ter-  nal     Soul,  be  praisel  Who  from    of     old       to 
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our     own    days,    Through  bouIb     of       saints  and    proph  -  ets,    Lord, 
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Haat     sent      Thy       light,  Thy        love,     Thy    word.        A   -    men. 


2  We  thank  Thee  for  each  mitchty  one 
Through  whom  Thy  living  light  has  shone; 
And  for  each  humble  soul  and  sweet 
That  lights  to  heaven  our  wandering  feet. 

3  We  thank  Thee  for  the  love  divine 
Made  real  in  every  saint  of  Thine; 
That  boundless  love  itself  that  gives 
In  service  to  each  soul  that  lives. 

4  We  thank  Thee  for  the  word  of  might 
Thy  Spirit  spake  in  darkest  night, 
Spake  through  the  trump>et  voices  loud 
Of  prophets  at  Thy  throne  who  bowed. 

5  Eternal  Soul,  our  hearts  keep  pure, 
That  like  Thy  saints  we  may  endure; 
Forever  through  Thy  servants.  Lord, 

Send  Thou  Thy  light,  Thy  love.  Thy  word.    Amen. 

Richard  Watson  Gilobk 
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(J- 06)  Pleas- ant    are  Thy  courts  a  -  bove,      In     the    land    of  light    and  love; 
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Pleas-ant    are  Thy  courts  be  -  low,         In    this    land    of    sin    and  woe. 


Oh,    my    spir  -  it  longs    and  faints    For    the    con-  verse    of     Thy  saints, 
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For  the  brightness  of  Thy  face.      For  Thy  ful-  ness,  God  of  grace  t     A  -  men. 
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(May  be  sung  to  St. 

2  Happy  birds  that  sing  and  fly 
Round  Thy  altars,  O  Most  High  I 
Happier  souls  that  find  a  rest 

In  a  heav'nly  Father's  breast! 
Like  the  wand'ring  dove  that  found 
No  repose  on  earth  around, 
They  can  to  their  ark  repair 
And  enjoy  it  ever  there. 

3  Happy  souls!  their  praises  flow 
Ever  in  this  vale  of  woe; 
Waters  in  the  desert  rise, 
Manna  feeds  them  from  the  skies; 


George's,  Windsor.    No.  mi) 

On  they*go  from  strength  to  strength 
Till  they  reach  Thy  throne  at  length; 
At  Thy  feet  adoring  fall, 
Who  hast  led  them  safe  through  all. 

4  Lord,  be  mine  this  prize  to  win; 
Guide  me  through  a  world  of  sin; 
Keep  me  by  Thy  saving  grace; 
Give  me  at  Thy  side  a  place. 
Sun  and  shield  aUke  Thou  art; 
Guide  and  guard  my  erring  heart, 
Grace  and  glory  flow  from  Thee; 
Shower,  oh,  shower  them.  Lord,  on  me! 

Amen. 

Hknry  F.  Lvtk 
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[J- 112)0  -  pen  now  Thy  gates  of  beau-ty,       Zi  -  on,  let     me    en  -  ter  there; 
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Where  my  soul    in     joy  -  ful    du  -  ty      Waits    for  EUm  Who  an-swers  prayer: 
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Oh,  how  bless-ed    is    this    place,      Filled  with  sol-ace,  light,  and  grace.  A-men. 
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2  Yes,  my  God,  I  come  before  Thee, 

Come  Thou  also  down  to  me; 
Where  we  find  Thee  and  adore  Thee, 

There  a  heaven  on  earth  must  be 
To  my  heart,  oh,  enter  Thou, 
Let  it  be  Thy  temple  now. 

3  Thou  my  faith  increase  and  quicken 

Let  me  keep  Thy  Gift  divine, 
Howaoe'er  temptations  thicken, 

May  Thy  Word  still  o'er  me  shine, 
As  my  pole-star  through  my  life, 
As  my  comfort  in  my  strife 

4  Speak,  O  God,  and  I  will  hear  Thee, 

Let  Thy  will  be  done  indeed; 
May  I  undisturbed  draw  near  Thee 

Whilst  Thou  dost  Thy  neople  feed 
Here  of  life  the  foimtain  nows, 
Here  is  balm  for  all  our  woes.    Amen. 

Benjamin  Schmolk.    Tr.  Catherine  Winkwoeth 
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(J-90)    Rise,  crown'd  with        light, ...        im    -    pe  -  rial    Sa  -  lem,       risel 
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See  heaven    its        spark  -  ling    por  -  tals 
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And       break    up    -    on    thee    in        a     flood      of 
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day.     A-men. 


H 


F=F 


gx     I  "T  f'  n 


2  See  a  long  race  thy  spacious  courts  adorn : 
See  future  sons,  and  daughters  yet  unborn, 
In  crowding  ranks  on  every  side  arise, 
Demanding  life,  impatient  for  the  skies. 
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3  See  barbarous  nations  at  thy  gates  attend. 
Walk  in  thy  light,  and  in  thy  temple  bend : 

See  thy  bright  altars  thronged  with  prostrate  kings, 
While  every  land  its  joyous  tribute  brings. 

4  The  seas  shall  waste,  the  skies  to  smoke  decay 
Rocks  fall  to  dust,  and  mountains  melt  away; 
But  fixed  His  word,  His  saving  power  remains; 
Thy  realms  shall  last,  thy  own  Messiah  reigns. 


Amen. 

Aljucanobr  Pops 
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Ex    -    alt  thy      tower  -  ing    head,    and 
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See    heaven       its       spark  -  ling 
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And  break      up  -    on     thee    in       a       flood       of  day.       A-men. 
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(J-8B)     O     thou    not  made  with  hands,    Not    throned  a  -  bove  the     skieB, 
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Nor  walled  with  shin  -  ing    walls,    Nor  framed  with  stones      of     price, 
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More  bright  than  gold  or   gem,  God's  own    Je  -  ni    -    sa  -   lem!     A-men. 


2  Where'er  the  gentle  heart 
Finds  courage  from  above ; 
Where'er  the  heart  forsook 
Warms  with  the  breath  of  love; 
Where  faith  bids  fear  depart, 
City  of  God!  thou  art. 

3  Thou  art  where'er  the  proud 
In  humbleness  melts  down; 
Where  self  itself  3rields  up; 
Where  martyrs  win  their  crown; 
Where  faithful  souls  possess 
Themselves  in  perfect  peace. 


4  Where  in  life's  conmion  ways 
With  cheerful  feet  we  go; 
Where  in  His  steps  we  tread 
Who  trod  the  way  of  woe; 
Where  He  is  in  the  heart. 
City  of  God  I  thou  art. 

5  Not  throned  above  the  skies 
Nor  golden-walled  afar, 

But  where  Christ's  two  or  three 
In  His  name  gathered  are; 
Be  in  the  midst  of  them, 
God's  own  Jerusalem!    Amen. 

Francis  T.  Paluravb 
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He,  Whose  word  can  -  not    be     brok-en,  Formed  thee  for  His  own     a  -  bode; 
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On  the    Rock  of      A  -  ges  found-ed,    What  can  shake  thy  sure    re  -  pose? 
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With  sal-  vation's  walls  surrounded,  Thou  may'st  smile  at  all  thy  foes.     A-men. 
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2  See,  the  streams  of  living  waters 

Springing  from  eternal  love, 
Well  supply  thy  sons  and  daughters, 

And  all  fear  of  want  remove. 
"Who  can  faint,  when  such  a  river 

Ever  will  their  thirst  assauge? 
Grace  which,  like  the  Lord,  the  giver. 

Never  fails  from  age  to  age. 

3  Round  each  habitation  hovering, 

See  the  cloud  and  fire  appear! 
For  a  glory  and  a  covering. 
Showing  that  the  Lord  is  near. 


Thus  deriving  from  their  banner. 
Light  by  night,  and  shade  by  day, 

Safe  they  feed  upon  the  manna, 
Which  He  gives  them  when  they  pray. 

4  Blest  inhabitants  of  Zion, 

Washed  in  the  Redeemer's  blood  I 
Jesus,  Whom  their  souls  rely  on. 

Makes  them  kings  and  priests  to  God. 
'Tis  His  love  His  people  raises 

Over  self  to  reign  as  kings: 
And  as  priests,  His  solemn  praises 

Each  for  a  thank-offering  brings.  Amen. 

John  Nbwton 
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From  heav'n  He  came  and  sought  her 
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By     wa-  ter    and    the    word; 
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To      be     His    ho-  ly      bride; 
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With  His  own  blood  He  bought  her,    And 


or  her    life   He    died.      A  -  men. 
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2  Elect  from  every  nation, 

Yet  one  o'er  all  the  earth, 
Her  charter  of  salvation, 

One  Lord,  one  faith,  one  birth; 
One  holy  Name  she  blesses, 

Partakes  one  holy  food, 
And  to  one  hope  she  presses. 

With  every  grace  endued. 


3  Though  with  a  scornful  wonder, 

Men  see  her  sore  opprest, 
By  schisms  rent  asunder, 

By  heresies  distrest; 
Yet  saints  their  watch  are  keeping, 

Their  cry  goes  up,  "How  long?" 
And  soon  the  night  of  weeping 

Shall  be  the  mom  of  song. 
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'Mid  toil  and  tribulation, 

And  tumult  of  her  war, 
She  waits  the  consummation 

Of  i>eace  for  evermore; 
Till  with  the  vision  glorious 

Her  longing  eyes  are  blest, 
And  the  great  Church  victorious 

Shall  be  the  Church  at  rest. 


5  Yet  she  on  earth  hath  unicm 

With  God,  the  Three  in  One, 
And  mystic  sweet  communion, 

With  those  whose  rest  is  won: 
Oh,  happy  ones  and  holy! 

Lord,  give  us  grace  that  we 
Like  them,  the  meek  and  lowly, 

On  high  may  dwell  with  Thee. 


Amen. 
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(ji-104)  Je-sus,   with  Thy  Church  a  -  bide,     Be    her  Sa  -  viour,  Lord,and  Guide, 
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While  on  earth  her  faith   is     tried:     We  beseech  Thee,  hear    us.      A  -  men. 


2  Keep  her  life  and  doctrine  pure. 
Help  her,  patient  to  endure, 
Trusting  in  Thy  promise  sm-e: 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

3  Be  Thou  with  her  all  the  days, 
May  she,  safe  from  error's  ways. 
Toil  for  Thine  eternal  praise: 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

4  All  her  fettered  powers  selease. 
Bid  our  strife  and  envy  cease. 
Grant  the  heavenly  gift  of  peace: 

We  beseech  Tliee,  hear  us. 

5  May  she  one  in  doctrine  be, 
One  in  truth  and  charity. 
Winning  all  to  faith  in  Thee: 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

6  May  she  guide  the  poor  and  blind. 
Seek  the  lost  until  she  find. 

And  the  broken-hearted  bind: 
We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 


7  Save  her  love  from  growing  cold. 
Make  her  watchmen  strong  and  bold: 

Fence  her  round.  Thy  peaceful  fold : 
We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

8  May  her  lamp  of  truth  be  bright. 
Bid  her  bear  aloft  its  light 
Through  the  realms  of  heathen  night: 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

9  Arm  her  soldiers  with  the  cross. 
Brave  to  suffer  toil  or  loss, 
Coimting  earthly  gain  but  dross: 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

10  May  she  holy  triumphs  win. 
Overthrow  the  hosts  of  sin, 
Gather  all  the  nations  in: 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

11  Fit  her  all  Thy  joy  to  share 

In  the  home  Thou  dost  prepare. 
And  be  ever  blessM  there: 
We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us.  Amen« 
Thomas  B.  Pozxocx,  alt. 
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Jonathan  C.  Woodman 
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(J- 78)     I      love  Thy  king  -  dom,    Lord!  The  house  of  Thine    a  -  bode,    The 
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Church  our  blest  Re-deemer  saved  With  His  own  pre  -  cious  blood.  A  -  men. 


2  I  love  Thy  Church,  O  God! 

Her  walls  before  Thee  stand, 
Dear  as  the  apple  of  Thine  eye, 
And  graven  on  Thy  hand. 

3  For  her  my  tears  shall  fall ; 

For  her  my  prayers  ascend; 
To  her  my  toils  and  cares  be  given. 
Till  toils  and  cares  shall  end. 


4  Beyond  my  highest  joy 

I  prize  her  heavenly  ways, 
Her  sweet  communion,  solemn  vows. 
Her  hymns  of  love  and  praise. 

5  Jesus,  Thou  Friend  divine, 

Our  Saviour  and  our  King, 
Thy  hand  from  every  snare  and  foe 
Shall  great  deliverance  bring. 


6  Sure  as  Thy  truth  shall  last. 
To  Zion  shall  be  given 
The  brightest  glories  earth  can  yield. 
And  brighter  bliss  of  heaven.    Amen. 
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Timothy  Dwicht 


William  Croft 


(J-O0>Oh,  where    are  kings  and    em  -  pires  now,     Of      old  that  went  and  came? 
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But,  Lord, Thy  Church  is  praying  yet,      A  thousand  years  the  same.    A-  men. 


2  We  mark  her  goodly  battlements, 
And  her  foundations  strong; 
We  hear  within  the  solemn  voice 
Of  her  unending  song. 


3  For  not  like  kingdoms  of  the  world 
Thy  holy  Church,  O  God! 
Though  earthquake  shocks  are  threat'ning 
And  tempests  are  abroad;  [her, 


4  Unshaken  as  eternal  hills. 
Immovable  she  stands, 
A  mountain  that  shall  fill  the  earth, 
A  house  not  made  by  hands.    Amen. 
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Arthur  Cottman 
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(J- 84)  Cit  -  y     of    God,  how  broad  and  far      Out-spread  thy  walls  sub  -  lime! 
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The  true  thy  ohar-tered  freemen  are.      Of     ev  -  'ry  age  and  clime.    A-  men. 
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2  One  holy  Church,  one  army  strong, 

One  steadfast  high  intent. 
One  working  band,  one  harvest  song, 
One  King  omnipotent! 

3  How  purely  hath  thy  speech  come 

down 
From  man's  primeval  youth! 
How  grandly  hath  thine  empire  grown 
Of  freedom,  love,  and  truth. 


4  How  gleam  thy  watch-fires  through  the 

night. 
With  never-fainting  ray! 
How  rise  thy  towers,  serene  and  bright. 
To  meet  the  dawning  day. 

5  In  vain  the  surge's  angry  shock. 

In  vain  the  drifting  sands; 
Unharmed  upon  the  eternal  Rock, 
The  eternal  city  stands.    Amen. 

Samuel  Johnson 
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Hbinrich  C.  Zbunbr 
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2  One  family,  we  dwell  in  Him, 

One  Church,  above,  beneath; 
Though  now  divided  by  the  stream, 
The  narrow  stream  of  death. 

3  One  army  of  the  Uving  God, 

To  His  command  we  bow; 
Part  of  the  host  have  crossed  the  flood. 
And  part  are  crossing  now. 

4  E'en  now  to  their  eternal  home 

There  pass  some  spirits  blest; 
While  others  to  the  margin  come, 
Waiting  their  call  to  rest. 

5  Jesus,  be  Thou  our  constant  Guide: 

Then,  when  the  word  is  given, 

Bid  Jordan's  narrow  stream  divide. 

And  bring  us  safe  to  heaven.    Amen. 

CHAIU.BS  WssLEY,  arr.  by  Fjiancu  H.  Murray 
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XX.XX.XX.5 


Joseph  Barn  by 
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night,    and  hope       of    ev-'ry      na-  tion,     Hear  and     re-  ceive    Thy 


fVrH 


t 


^^ 


^ 


X 


'^^m 


^  J.  ; 


s 


Church's  sup  -  pli  -  ca  -  tion,     Lord  God    Al  -  might  -  y. 


A-  men. 
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2  See  round  Thine  Ark  the  hungry  billows  curling! 
See  how  Thy  foes  their  banners  are  unfurling! 
Lord,  while  their  darts  envenomed  they  are  hurling, 

Thou  canst  preserve  us. 

3  Lord,  Thou  canst  help  when  earthly  armor  faileth; 
Lord,  Thou  canst  save  when  deadly  sin  assaileth; 
Lord,  o'er  Thy  Rock  nor  death  nor  hell  prevaileth: 

Grant  us  Thy  peace,  Lord: 

4  Peace  in  our  hearts,  our  evil  thoughts  assuaging. 
Peace  in  Thy  Church,  where  brothers  are  engaging, 
Peace  when  the  world  its  busy  war  is  waging; 

Calm  Thy  foes  raging. 

5  Grant  us  Thy  help  till  backward  they  are  driven; 
Grant  them  Thy  truth,  that  they  may  be  forgiven; 
Grant  peace  on  earth,  and  after  we  have  striven, 

Peace  in  Thy  heaven.    Amen. 

Latin  Hjinn,  8lh  Cent.  Tr.  Phiup  Pussy,  et  al. 
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Charlottb  a.  Barnard 
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J- 104)  Sav-iour,  Who  Thy  flock  art  feed-  ingi    With  the  shep-herd's  kind-est  care, 
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All  the  fee  -  ble  gen  -  Uy  lead-ing,  While  the  lambs  Thy  bo-  som  share;'  A-men. 
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2  Now,  these  little  ones  receiving, 

Fold  them  in  Thy  gracious  arm; 
There,  we  know,  Thy  word  believing, 
Only  there  secure  from  harm. 

3  Never,  from  Thy  pasture  roving. 

Let  them  be  the  lion's  prey; 


237     ^'^'  ANDREW    S.  M. 


^^^^ 


Let  Thy  tenderness,  so  loving. 
Keep  them  through  life's  dangerous  way. 

4  Then,  within  Thy  fold  etemali 
Let  them  find  a  resting-place; 
Feed  in  pastures  ever  vernal, 

Drink  the  rivers  of  Thy  grace.    Amen. 

wiluam  a.  muhlbnbbrg 
Joseph  Barnby 
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(J- 88)    To  Him  Who  chil  -  dren  blessed,  And  suf  -  fered  them    to    come,    To 
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Him  Who  took  them  to    His  breast.  We  bring  these  chil-  dren  home.  A-men. 
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2  To  thee,  O  God,  Whose  face  3  And  as  this  water  falls 

Their  spirits  still  behold,  On  each  unconscious  brow. 

We  bring  them,  praying  that  Thy  grace  Thy  Holy  Spirit  grant,  O  Lord, 

May  keep,  Thine  arms  enfold.  To  keep  them  pure  as  now.    Amen, 

Jambs  Frbbman  Clarkb 
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Hbnri  a.  C.  Malan 


U-80)    Ho  -  ly     Spir  -  it,  Lord    of    love,     Thou  Who  cam  -  est  from    a  -  bove, 
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Gifts  of  bleae-ing  to       be -stow       On    Thy  wait-ingC!hurch  be-low; 
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Once  a  -  gain  in  love  draw  near    To  Thy  chil  -  dren  gath-ered  here.    A-men. 


2  From  their  bright  baptismal  day, 
Through  their  childhood's  onward  way, 
Thou  hast  been  their  constant  Guide, 
Watching  ever  by  their  side; 

May  they  now  till  life  shall  end. 
Choose  and  know  Thee  as  their  Friend. 

3  Give  them  light  Thy  truth  to  see. 
Give  them  life  to  live  for  Thee, 
Daily  power  to  conquer  sin. 
Patient  faith  the  crown  to  win; 
Shield  them  from  temptation's  breath, 
Keep  them  faithful  unto  death. 


4  When  the  holy  vow  is  made, 
When  the  hands  are  on  them  laid, 
Come,  in  this  most  solemn  hour. 
With  Thy  sevenfold  gifts  of  power, 
Come,  Thou  blessM  Spirit,  come 
Make  each  heart  Thy  happy  home. 


Amen. 

William  D.  Maclacan 
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Spanish  Melody,  arr.  by  Bsnjamin  Carx 


(J- 06)  When  Thy  sol-  diers  take  their  swords,  When  they  speak  the  sol  -  emn  words, 
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When  they  kneel  be  -  fore  Thee  here,      Feel  -  ing  Thee,  their  Fa  -  ther,  near; 
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These  Thy  children,  Lord,  de-fend;    To  their  help  Thy  Spir-it  send.  A-men. 
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2  When  the  world's  sharp  strife  is  nigh, 
When  they  hear  the  battle-cry, 
When  they  rush  into  the  fight, 
Knowing  not  temptation's  might; 

These  Thy  children,  Lord,  defend; 
To  their  zeal  Thy  wisdom  lend. 

3  When  their  hearts  are  lifted  high 
With  success  or  victory, 

When  they  feel  the  conqueror's  pride; 
Lest  they  grow  self-satisfied, 

These  Thy  children,  Lord,  defend ; 

Teach  their  souls  to  Thee  to  bend. 


4  When  the  vows  that  they  have  made, 
When  the  prayers  that  they  have  prayed, 
Shall  be  fading  from  their  hearts; 
When  their  first  warm  faith  departs; 

These  Thy  children.  Lord,  defend; 
Keep  them  faithful  to  the  end. 

5  Through  life's  conflict  guard  us  all. 
Or  if  wounded  some  should  fall 
Ere  the  victory  be  won, 

For  the  sake  of  Christ,  Thy  Son, 
These  Thy  children,  Lord,  defend; 
And  in  death  Thy  comfort  lend. 

Amen. 
Frances  M.  Owkn 
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(J-so)  Thine  for    ev-  er: — God  of    love,    Hear  us  from   Thy  throne  a  -  bove; 
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Thine  for     ev  -  er    may  we    be,     Here,  and  in      e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty.       A-men. 
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2  Thine  for  ever!    Oh,  how  blest 
They  who  find  in  Thee  their  rest! 
Saviour,  Guardian,  heavenly  Friend, 
Oh,  defend  us  to  the  end! 

3  Thine  for  ever!  Lord  of  life, 
Shield  us  through  our  earthly  strife: 
Thou  the  Life,  the  Truth,  the  Way, 
Guide  us  to  the  realms  of  day. 


4  Thine  for  ever!  Shepherd,  keep 
These  Thy  weak  and  trembling  sheep, 
Safe  alone  beneath  Thy  care. 
Let  them  all  Thy  goodness  share. 

6  Thine  for  ever!   Thou  our  Guide, 
All  our  wants  by  Thee  supplied; 
All  our  sins  by  Thee  forgiven. 
Lead  us,  Lord,  from  earth  to  heaven. 

Amen. 

Mary  F.  Maudb 


PLEYEL'S  HYMN    7s. 
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Arr.  fr.  Ignacb  J.  Plbybl 
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(J -69)  Thine  for      ev  -  er: — God  of    love.   Hear  us    from  Thy  throne  a  -  bove; 
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Thine  for    ev  -  er  may  we     be.     Here,  and  in       e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty.    A-  men. 
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(J- 80)     Lord,  afl    we  Thy  Name  pro  -  fess,  May  our  hearts  Thy  love  con  -  fees, 
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And    in  all  our  praise  of  Thee,    May  our  lips  .and  lives  a  -  gree.     A-men. 
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2  Make  us  resolute  to  do 
What  Thou  showest  to  be  true; 
Make  us  hate  and  shun  the  ill, 
Loyal  to  Thy  holy  will. 

3  May  Thy  yoke  be  meekly  worn, 
May  Thy  cross  be  bravely  borne; 
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Make  us  patient,  gentle,  kind. 
Pure  in  life  and  heart  and  mind. 

4  Gracious  Saviour,  heavenly  Friend, 
On  Thy  grace  our  souls  depend; 
Let  that  grace  our  needs  supply 
While  we  live  and  when  we  die.  Amen. 

Edwin  P.  Parkkr 
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(Jo  80)  Wit- ness,  ye  men  and    an -gels;  now     Be  -  fore  the  Lord  we    speak; 


To  Him  we  make  our  sol- emn  vow,     A    vow  we  dare  not  break:    A-men. 
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Confe00ion  of  f aitb 


2  That  long  as  life  itself  shall  last, 

Ourselves  to  Christ  we  yield; 
Nor  from  His  cause  will  we  depart, 
Or  ever  quit  the  field. 

3  We  trust  not  in  our  native  strength, 

But  on  His  grace  rely, 


That,  with  returning  wants  ,  the  Lord 
Will  all  our  needs  supply. 

4  Lord,  guide  our  doubtful  feet  aright, 

And  keep  us  in  Thy  ways; 

And  while  we  turn  our  vows  to  prayers, 

Turn  Thou  our  prayers  to  praise. 

Amen. 
Benjamin  Bbdoomb 
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Arr.  fr.  Mozart 


(J-liS)  Arm  these  Thy    sol  -  diers,  migh  -  ty     Lord,  With  shield  of    faith     and 
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Spir  -  it's     sword;    Forth    to      the       bat  -    tie     may     they     go, 
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And     bold  -  ly       fight        a  -    gainst     the 
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2  With  banner  of  the  Cross  unfurled, 
Oh,  may  they  overcome  the  world; 
And  so  at  last  receive  from  Thee 
The  palm  and  crown  of  victory. 

3  Come,  ever-blessM  Spirit,  come. 
And  make  Thy  servants'  hearts  Thy 

home; 
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May  each  a  living  temple  be 
Hallow'd  forever.  Lord,  to  Thee; 

4  Enrich  that  temple's  holy  shrine 
With  sevenfold  gifts  of  grace  divine, 
With  wisdom,  li^t  and  knowledge  bless. 
Strength,  counsel,  fear  and  godliness. 

Amen. 

Christophbr  Wordsworth,  ab. 
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g-iOS)    Here,  O   my  Lord,    I    see  Thee  face  to    face;     Here  would  I  touch  and 
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And     all 


my    wea  -  ri  -  ness    up  -  on  Thee  lean.     A-men. 


2  Here  would  I  feed  upon  the  bread  of  God ; 

Here  drink  with  Thee  the  royal  wine  of  heaven; 
Here  would  I  lay  aside  each  earthly  load, 
Here  taste  afresh  the  calm  of  sin  forgiven. 

3  I  have  no  help  but  Thine;  nor  do  I  need 

Another  arm  save  Thine  to  lean  upon; 
It  is  enough,  my  Lord,  enough  indeed; 

My  strength  is  in  Thy  might,  Thy  might  alone. 

4  Too  soon  we  rise;  the  symbols  disappear; 

The  feast,  though  not  the  love,  is  past  and  gone; 
The  bread  and  wine  remove,  but  Thou  art  here, 
Nearer  than  ever,  still  my  Shield  and  Sun. 

5  Feast  after  feast  thus  comes  and  passes  by. 

Yet,  passing,  points  to  the  glad  feast  above, 
Giving  sweet  foretaste  of  the  festal  joy. 
The  Lamb's  great  bridal  feast  of  bliss  and  love.     Amen. 

HORATIUS  BONAR 
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2  O  blest  Memorial  of  our  dying  Lord, 
Who  living  Bread  to  men  dost  here  afford  \ 
Oh,  may  our  souls  for  ever  feed  on  Thee; 
And  Thou,  O  Christ,  for  ever  precious  be. 

3  Fountain  of  Goodness,  Jesus,  Lord  and  God, 
Cleanse  us,  unclean,  with  Thy  most  cleansing  Blood; 
Increase  our  faith  and  love,  that  we  may  know 

The  hope  and  peace  which  from  Thy  presence  flow. 

4  O  Christ,  Whom  now  beneath  a  veil  we  see, 
May  what  we  thirst  for  soon  our  portion  be. 
To  gaze  on  Thee  unveiled  and  see  Thy  face; 
The  vision  of  Thy  glory  and  Thy  grace.  Amen. 

Thomas  Aquinas.    Tr.  James  R.  Woodford 
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2  Thy  truth  unchanged  hath  ever  stood;       4  Our  restless  spirits  yearn  for  Thee, 

Thou  savest  those  that  on  Thee  call;  Where'er  our  changeful  lot  is  cast; 

To  them  that  seek  Thee,  Thou  art  good,      Glad,  when  Thy  gracious  smile  we  see, 
To  them  that  find  Thee,  All  in  all.  Blest,  when  our  faith  can  hold  Thee  fast. 

3  We  taste  Thee,  0  Thou  Hving  Bread!      5  O  Jesus,  ever  with  us  stay; 


And  long  to  feast  upon  Thee  still; 
We  drink  of  Thee,  the  Fountain  Head, 
And  thirst  from  Thee  our  souls  to  fill. 


Make  all  our  moments  calm  and  bright; 
Chase  the  dark  night  of  sin  away; 
Shed  o'er  the  world  Thy  holy  light. 

Amen. 

Bbkmakd  of  Clairvaux.  Tr.  Ray  Palmbr 
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2  Look  on  the  heart  by  sorrow  broken, 
Look  on  the  tears  by  sinners  shed; 
And  be  Thy  feast  to  us  the  token 
That  by  Thy  grace  our  souls  are  fed. 


Amen. 
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2  Hungry  and  thirsty,  faint  and  weak, 

As  Thou  when  here  below, 
Our  souls  the  joys  celestial  seek 
Which  from  Thy  sorrows  flow. 

3  We  would  not  live  by  bread  alone, 

But  by  that  word  of  grace. 
In  strength  of  which  we  travel  on 
To  our  abiding-place. 


4  Be  known  to  us  in  breaking  bread, 

But  do  not  then  depart; 
Saviour,  abide  with  us,  and  spread 
Thy  table  in  our  heart. 

5  Lord,  sup  with  us  in  love  divine; 

Thy  Body  and  Thy  Blood, 
That  living  bread,  that  heavenly  wine. 
Be  our  immortal  food.    Amen. 

Jambs  Montgombry 
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James  P.  Jbwson,  alt. 
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This  will    I       do,  my   dy  -  ing  Lord,      I     will  re-mem-ber  Thee.  A-men. 
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2  The  Body,  broken  for  my  sake,  4  When  to  the  Cross  I  turn  mine  eyes, 

My  bread  from  heaven  shall  be;  And  rest  on  Calvary, 

The  cup.  Thy  precious  Blood,  I  take,  O  Lamb  of  God,  my  sacrifice, 

And  thus  remember  Thee.  I  must  remember  Thee. 


3  Gethsemane,  can  I  forget? 
Or  there  Thy  conflict  see, 
Thine  agony  and  bloody  sweat, 
And  not  remember  Thee? 


5  And  when  these  failing  lips  grow  dumb, 
And  mind  and  memory  flee, 
When  Thou  shalt  in  Thy  kingdom  come, 
Then,  Lord,  remember  me.    Amen. 

James  Montgomery 
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This  will    I    do,  my     dy  -  ing  Lord,      I      will  re-mem-  ber  Thee.    A-men. 
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Arr.  fr.  Josbph  a. 
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2  O  Lord,  we  crave  for  those  gone  Home  to  Thee, 

For  those  who  made  the  earthly  home  so  fair; 
How  Uttle  we  may  know,  how  little  see, 
Only— that  Thou  art  There, 

3  Dear  hands  imclasped  from  ours  are  clasping  Thee; 

Thou  holdest  us  forever  in  Thy  Heart: 
So  close  the  One  Communion,  Lord,  are  we 
In  very  truth  apart? 

4  Lord,  where  Thou  art  our  happy  dead  must  be: 

And  if  with  Thee,  what  then  their  boundless  bliss  I 
Till  Faith  be  sight,  and  Hope  reality. 
Love's  Anchorage  is  this.    Amen. 
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Arthur  S.  Suluvam 


2  While  in  penitence  we  kneel, 
Thy  blest  presence  let  us  fed, 
All  Thy  wondrous  love  reveal. 

3  While  on  Thy  dear  Cross  we  gaze, 
Mourning  o'er  our  sinful  ways, 
Turn  bur  sadness  into  praise. 

4  When  we  taste  the  mystic  wine, 
Of  Thine  outpoured  blood  the  sign, 
Fill  our  hearts  with  love  divine. 


5  Draw  us  to  Thy  wounded  side, 
Whence  there  flowed  the  healing  tide; 
There  our  sins  and  sorrows  hide. 

6  From  the  bonds  of  sin  release; 
Cold  and  wavering  faith  increase; 
Lamb  of  God,  grant  us  Thy  peace. 

7  Lead  us  by  Thy  piercM  hand, 
Till  around  Thy  throne  we  stand, 

In  the  bright  and  better  land.    Amen. 

ROBRRT   H.    BaYNBS 
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2  Saved  by  that  Body  and  that  holy  Blood, 
With  souls  refreshed,  we  render  thanks  to  God. 

3  Salvation's  giver,  Christ,  the  only  Son, 

By  His  dear  Cross  and  Blood  the  victory  won. 

4  Offered  was  He  for  greatest  and  for  least, 
Himself  the  Victim,  and  Himself  the  Priest. 

5  He,  Ransomer  from  death,  and  Light  from  shade, 
Now  gives  His  holy  grace.  His  saints  to  aid. 

6  Approach  ye  then  with  faithful  hearts  sincere, 
And  take  the  safeguard  of  salvation  here. 

7  He,  that  His  saints  in  this  world  rules  and  shields, 
To  all  believers  life  eternal  yields; 

8  With  heavenly  bread  makes  them  that  hunger  whole, 
Gives  living  waters  to  the  thirsting  soul.    Amen. 

Latin  Hymn,  7tb  cent.    Tr.  John  M.  Kbalb 
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j-78)By  Christ  re-deemed,  in  Christ  re-stored^  We  keep  the  mem-o  -   ry     a-  dored, 


2  His  body,  broken  in  our  stead 
Is  here,  in  this  memorial  bread; 
And  so  our  feeble  Ibve  is  fed, 

Until  He  come. 

3  His  fearful  drops  of  agony. 

His  life-blood  shed  for  us,  we  see: 
The  wine  shall  tell  the  mystery, 
Until  He  come. 


4  And  thus  that  dark  betrayal  night, 
With  the  last  Advent  we  unite — 
The  shame,  the  glory,  by  this  rite, 

Until  He  come. 

5  Until  the  trump  of  God  be  heard, 
Until  the  ancient  graves  be  stirred, 
And  with  the  great  commanding  word. 

The  Lord  shall  come. 


6  Oh,  blessdd  hope!  with  this  elate 
Let  not  our  hearts  be  desolate, 
But,  strong  in  faith,  in  patience  wait, 
Until  He  come.    Amen. 


Gborcb  Rawson 
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2  Bless  Thou  the  truth,  dear  Lord,  to  me,  to  me. 
As  Thou  didst  bless  the  bread  by  Galilee; 
Then  shall  all  bondage  cease,  all  fetters  fall. 
And  I  shall  find  my  peace,  my  all  in  all.   Amen. 


Mary  A.  Lathbuky 
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2  O  perfect  Life,  be  Thou  their  full  assurance 

Of  tender  charity  and  steadfast  faith, 
Of  patient  hope,  and  quiet,  brave  endurance, 

With  childlike  trust  that  fears  nor  pain  nor  death. 

3  Grant  them  the  joy  which  brightens  earthly  sorrow; 

Grant  them  the  peace  which  calms  all  earthly  strife, 
And  to  life*8  day  the  glorious  unknown  morrow 
That  dawns  upon  eternal  love  and  life.  Amen. 

Dorothy  F.  Blomfibld 
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2  The  holiest  vow  that  man  can  make, 

The  golden  thread  of  life, 
The  bond  that  none  may  dare  to  break, 

That  bindeth  man  and  wife; 
Which,  blest  by  Thee,  whatever  betides, 

No  evil  shall  destroy, 
Thro'  care-worn  days  each  care  divides. 

And  doubles  every  joy. 
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On  those  who  at  Thine  altar  kneel, 

O  Lord,  Thy  blessing  pour. 
That  each  may  wake  the  other's  seal 

To  love  Thee  more  and  more: 
Oh,  grant  them  here  in  peace  to  live. 

In  purity  and  love, 
And,  this  world  leaving,  to  receive 

A  crown  of  life  above  I    Amen. 
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2  There  the  tears  of  earth  are  dried; 

There  its  hidden  things  are  clear; 
There  the  work  of  life  is  tried 

By  a  juster  Judge  than  here. 
Father,  in  Thy  gracious  keeping 
Leave  we  now  Thy  servant  sleeping, 

3  There  the  penitents,  that  turn 

To  the  Cross  their  dying  eyes, 
AU  the  love  of  Jesus  learn 

At  His  feet  in  Paradise. 
Father,  in  Thy  gracious  keeping 
Leave  we  now  Thy  servant  sleeping. 


4  There  no  more  the  powers  of  hell 

Can  prevail  to  mar  their  peace; 
Christ  the  Lord  shall  guard  them  well, 

He  who  died  for  their  release. 
Father,  in  Thy  gracious  keeping 
Leave  we  now  Thy  servant  sleeping. 

5  "  Earth  to  earth,  and  dust  to  dust," 

Calmly  now  the  words  we  say, 
Leaving  him  to  sleep  in  trust 

Till  the  resurrection-day. 
Father,  in  Thy  gracious  keeping 
Leave  we  now  Thy  servant  sleeping. 

Amen. 
John  Bllbrton 
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(J- 100)  God  of  the    liv  -  ing,  in  Whose  eyes  Un-veil'd  Thy  whole  ere-  a  -  tion  lies, 
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2  Released  from  earthly  toil  and  strife 
With  Thee  is  hidden  still  their  life; 
Thine  are  their  thoughts,  their  works, 

their  powers. 
All  Thine,  and  yet  most  truly  ours; 
For  well  we  know,  where'er  they  be, 
Our  dead  are  living  unto  Thee. 

3  Thy  word  is  true,  Thy  will  is  just; 

To  Thee  we  leave  them.  Lord,  in  trust, 
And  bless  Thee  for  the  love  which  gave 
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Thy  Son  to  fill  a  human  grave. 
That  none  might  fear  that  world 

to  see. 
Where  all  are  Uving  unto  Thee. 

4  O  Breather  into  man  of  breath, 
O  Holder  of  the  keys  of  death, 
O  Giver  of  the  life  within. 
Save  us  from  death,  the  death  of  sin; 
That  body,  soul,  and  spirit  be 
Forever  Uving  unto  Thee!    Amen. 

John  Ellbbton 

ClBMBNT  C.   SCHOFIBLD 
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Fa  -  ther,  grant  this  wea-ried  one        Rest    for-  ev  -  er  more!    Amen. 
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2^^When  the  strife  of  sin  is  stilled, 
When  the  foe  within  is  killed, 
Be  Thy  gracious  word  fulfilled, 
Peace  for  evermore! 

3  When  the  darkness  melts  away 
At  the  breaking  of  the  day, 
Bid  us  hail  the  cheering  ray; 
Light  for  evermore! 


4  When  the  heart  by  sorrow  tried 
Feels  at  length  its  throbs  subside, 
Bring  us,  where  all  tears  are  dried, 

Joy  for  evermore! 

5  When  for  vanished  days  we  yearn. 
Days  that  never  can  return. 
Teach  us  in  Thy  love  to  learn 

Love  for  evermore! 


6  When  the  breath  of  life  is  flown. 
When  the  grave  must  claim  its  own, 
Lord  of  life!  be  ours  Thy  crown; 
Life  for  evermore!    Amen. 
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2  Asleep  in  Jesus!  oh,  how  sweet 
To  be  for  such  a  slumber  meet; 
With  holy  confidence  to  sing 

That  death  hath  lost  its  painful  sting! 

3  Asleep  in  Jesus!  peaceful  rest. 
Whose  waking  is  supremely  blest; 
No  fear,  no  woe,  shall  dim  that  hour 
That  manifests  the  Saviour's  power. 
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4  Asleep  in  Jesus!  oh,  for  me 
May  such  a  blissful  refuge  be  I 
Securely  shall  my  ashes  lie, 
Waiting  the  summons  from  on  high. 

5  Asleep  in  Jesus!   far  from  thee 

Thy  kindred  and  their  graves  may  be; 
But  thine  is  still  a  blessdd  sleep. 
From  which  none  ever  wakes  to  weep. 

Amen. 
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Arr.  fr.  Plbybl 
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2  The  light  of  truth  to  us  display, 

And  make  us  know  and  choose  Thy  way; 

Plant  holy  fear  in  every  heart, 

That  we  from  Thee  may  ne'er  depart. 

3  Tiead  us  to  Christ,  the  Uving  Way, 
Nor  let  us  from  His  precepts  stray; 
Lead  us  to  holiness,  the  road 

That  we  must  take  to  dwell  with  God. 

4  Lead  us  to  heaven,  that  we  may  share 
Fullness  of  joy  forever  there: 

Lead  us  to  God,  our  final  rest. 

To  be  with  Him  forever  blest.     Amen. 
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2  In  mercy,  Father,  now  give  heed, 

And  pour  Thy  quickening  Spirit's  breath 
On  those  whom  Thou  hast  called  to  feed 
Thy  flock  redeemed  by  Jesus'  death. 

3  O  Saviour,  from  Thy  pierc^  hand 
Shed  o'er  them  all  Thy  gifts  divine; 
That  those  who  in  Thy  presence  stand 
May  do  Thy  will  with  love  like  Thine. 

4  Blest  Spirit,  in  their  hearts  abide. 

And  give  them  grace  to  watch  and  pray; 
'     That,  as  they  seek  Thy  flock  to  guide, 
Themselves  may  keep  the  narrow  way. 

6  O  God,  Thy  strength  and  mercy  send 
To  shield  them  in  their  strife  with  sin; 
Grant  them,  enduring  to  the  end. 
The  crown  of  life  at  last  to  win.    Amen. 
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2  Within  Thy  temple  when  they  stand, 

To  teach  the  truth  as  taught  by  Thee, 
Saviour,  like  stars  in  Thy  right  hand, 
Let  aU  Thy  Church's  pastors  be. 

3  Wisdom,  and  seal,  and  faith  impart, 

Firmness  and  meekness  from  above. 
To  bear  Thy  people  in  their  heart. 
And  love  the  souls  whom  Thou  dost  love; 

4  To  watch,  and  pray,  and  never  faint. 

By  day  and  night  strict  guard  to  keep. 
To  warn  the  sinner,  cheer  the  saint, 
To  feed  Thy  lambs,  and  fold  Thy  sheep. 

6  So,  when  their  work  is  finished  here, 
They  may  in  hope  their  charge  resign; 
So,  when  their  Master  shall  appear, 
They  may  with  crowns  of  glory  shine.    Amen. 
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Genevan  Psalter 
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2  Anoint  them  prophets  I     Make  their  ears  attent 

To  Thy  divinest  speech;  their  hearts  awake 
To  human  need;  their  Ups  make  eloquent 
To  assure  the  right,  and  every  evil  break. 

3  Anoint  them  priests!    Strong  intercessors  they 

For  pardon,  and  for  charity  and  peace  I 
Ah,  if  with  them  the  world  might  pass,  astray, 
Into  the  dear  Christ's  life  of  sacrifice! 

4  Anoint  them  kings!  aye  kingly  kings,  O  Lord! 

Anoint  them  with  the  spirit  of  Thy  Son: 
Theirs,  not  a  jewelled  crown,  a  blood-stained  sword; 
Theirs,  by  sweet  love,  for  Christ  a  kingdom  won. 

6  Make  them  apostles!    Heralds  of  Thy  Cross, 
Forth  may  they  go  to  tell  all  realms  Thy  grace; 
Inspired  of  Thee,  may  they  count  all  but  loss, 
And  stand  at  last  with  joy  before  Thy  face. 

6  O  mighty  age  of  prophet-kings,  return! 
O  truth,  O  faith  enrich  our  urgent  time! 
Lord  Jesus  Christ,  again  with  us  sojourn; 

A  weary  world  awaits  Thy  reign  sublime!  Amen. 
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2  All  that  dedicated  city, 

Dearly  loved  of  God  on  high, 
In  exultant  jubilation 

Pours  perpetual  melody; 
God  the  One  in  Three  adoring 

In  glad  hymns  eternally. 

3  To  this  temple,  where  we  call  Thee, 

Come,  O  Lord  of  Hosts,  to-day: 
With  Thy  wonted  loving-kindness, 

Hear  Thy  servants  as  they  pray; 
And  Thy  fullest  benediction 

Shed  within  its  walls  alway. 

4  Here  vouchsafe  to  all  Thy  servants 

What  they  ask  of  Thee  to  gain, 
What  they  gain  from  Thee,  for  ever 

With  the  blessed  to  retain. 
And  hereafter  in  Thy  glory 

Evermore  with  Thee  to  reign.    Amen. 

Latin  Hymn,  6th  or  7th  Cent.  Tr.  John  M.  Nbalb 
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2  And  since  within  no  walls  confined. 
Thou  dwellest  in  the  humble  mind: 
Let  all  within  Thy  house  who  come, 
Departing,  take  Thee  to  their  home. 

3  Yet  everywhere  Thou  guid'st  Thine  own 
To  raise  for  Thee  an  earthly  throne; 
And  where  Thy  Name  Thou  dost  record, 
There  Thou  wilt  come  and  bless  them, 

Lord! 

4  Great  Shepherd  of  Thy  chosen  few, 
Thy  former  mercies  here  renew; 
And  here  to  wayward  hearts  proclaim 
The  sweetness  of  Thy  saving  Name! 


6  Here  may  we  prove  the  might  of  prayer. 
To  strengthen  faith  and  sweeten  care; 
To  teach  our  faint  desires  to  rise, 

And  bring  all  heaven  before  our  eyes  I 

6  Here  to  the  weary,  hungry  soul, 
Give  Thou  the  gift  that  maketh  whole; 
The  bread  that  is  Christ's  flesh,  for  food. 
The  wine  that  is  the  Saviour's  blood. 

7  Lord,  we  are  few,  but  Thou  art  near; 
Nor  short  Thine  arm,  nor  deaf  Thine 

ear; 
Oh,  rend  the  heavens,  come  quickly  down, 
And  make  a  thousand  hearts  Thine  own  I 

Amen. 
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Low  -  ly  acts  of       ad  -  o-  ra  -  tion,      To    the  God  of        our    sal  -  va  -  tion; 
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On  His  at-tar  laid,  we  leave  them :  Christ,  present  them !  God  receive  them  I  A-men. 
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2  Homage  of  each  humble  heart, 
Ere  we  from  Thy  house  depart; 
Worship  fervent,  deep  and  high. 
Adoration,  ecsta^; 
AU  that  childlike  love  can  render 
Of  devotion  true  and  tender; 
On  Thine  altar  laid,  we  leave  them: 
Christ,  present  them!  God,  receive 
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3  To  the  Father,  and  the  Son, 
And  the  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 
Though  our  mortal  weakness  raise 
Offerings  of  imperfect  praise, 
Yet  with  hearts  bowed  down  most  lowly, 
Crying,  Holy!  Holy!  Holy! 
On  Thine  altar  laid,  we  leave  them : 
them!   Christ,  present  them!  God,  receive  them  I 

Amen. 
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One     in      faith     and      spir    -    it, 


1^^^ 


* 


t=t 


^:^ 


m 


i 


-^- 


-»■ 


Ev  -    er      one        in     Thee. 

— ^ -"f" 1^^^ -"t — .-iff- 


■iS>- 


P^H-i     jl'j-^:^ 


3 


s 
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2  Thou,  oiu*  heavenly  Master, 

Bid  contentions  cease; 
Thou,  true  Prince  of  Salem, 

Give  Thy  children  peace; 
Peace  from  God  the  Father, 

Peace  from  God  the  Son, 
Peace  from  God  the  Spirit, 

From  the  Three  in  One. 

3  When  the  fight  is  over, 

When  the  strife  is  done. 
When  OIU*  cause  has  conquered, 
When  the  Church  is  one. 


East  and  west  together 

Joining  hand  in  hand, 
Lead  Thy  people  onward 

To  the  pleasant  land. 

4  Praise  we  God  the  Father, 

Praise  the  Son  who  died. 
Praise  Him  who  doth  ever 

In  His  Church  abide. 
Praise  through  endless  ages 

To  Thy  Name  be  done, 
Holy,  holy,  holy 

God,  the  Three  in  One.     Amen. 
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(May  be  tung  to  Dennis,  No.  4x0) 


Before  our  Father's  throne 
We  pour  our  ardent  prayers; 

Our  fears,  our  hopes,  our  aims  are  one, 
Our  comforts  and  our  cares. 

We  share  our  mutual  woes, 

Our  mutual  burdens  bear; 
And  often  for  each  other  flows 

The  sympathizing  tear. 

When  we  asunder  part. 
It  gives  us  inward  pain; 


But  we  shall  still  be  Joined  in  heart, 
And  hope  to  meet  again. 

5  This  glorious  hope  revives 

Our  courage  by  the  way; 
While  each  in  expectation  lives, 
And  longs  to  see  the  day. 

6  From  sorrow,  toil,  and  pain. 

And  sin,  we  shall  be  free; 
And  perfect  love  and  friendship  reign 
Through  all  eternity.    Amen. 

John  Fawcbtt 
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2  O  Son  of  God,  Whoee  love  so  free 
For  men  did  make  Thee  Man  to  be. 
United  to  our  God  in  Thee 

May  we  be  one. 

3  Thou  Lord,  didst  once  for  all  atone; 
Thee  may  both  Jew  and  Gentile  own 
Of  their  two  walls  the  Comer  Stone, 

Making  them  one. 

4  Thou  art  the  Fountain  of  all  good, 


5  Join  high  and  low,  join  young  and  old, 
In  love  that  never  waxes  cold; 
Under  one  Shepherd,  in  one  Fold, 

Make  us  all  one. 

6  O  Spirit  blest.  Who  from  above 
Gam'st  gently  gliding  like  a  dove. 
Calm  all  our  strife,  give  faith  and  love; 

Oh,  make  us  one  I 


7  O  Trinity  in  Unity, 
Cleansing  with  Thy  most  precious  blood,     One  only  God,  in  Persons  Three, 
And  feeding  us  with  angels'  food,  Dwell  ever  in  our  hearts;  like  Thee 

Making  us  one.  May  we  be  one. 

8  So,  when  the  world  shall  pass  away, 
May  we  awake  with  joy  and  say, 
"  Now  in  the  bliss  of  endless  day 
We  all  are  one."    Amen. 

Christophbr  Wordsworth 
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John  B.  Dvkss 


(J- 88)    One   sole  bap-tis  -  mal    sign.     One  Lord,  be-  low,  a  -  bove,    One 
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Faith,  one  Hope  di-vine.    One  on  -  ly  watchword.  Love:  From  different  temples 
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though  it     rise,    One    song    as  -  cend  -  eth 
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the     skies.     A  -  men. 
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2  Our  Sacrifice  is  one, 

One  Priest  before  the  throne. 
The  slain,  the  risen  Son, 
Redeemer,  Lord  alone  I 
And  sighs  from  contrite  hearts  that  spring, 
Our  chief,  our  choicest  offering. 
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3  Head  of  Thy  Church  beneath. 
The  catholic,  the  true. 
On  all  her  members  breathe. 
Her  broken  frame  renew! 
Then  shall  Thy  perfect  will  be  done, 
When  Christians  love  and  live  as  one. 

Amen. 

Gborgb  Robinson 
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Or7g     TIDINGS  ns&xos.  With  Refrain 


Jambs  Walch 
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(J- 100)   O      Zi-  on,  haste,  thy  misHsionhigh  ful  -  fill  -  ing,       To    tell  to 
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world  that  God  is  Light;  That  He  Who  made    all  na-tions  is  not    will 
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Refrain. 
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One  soul  should  per  -  ish,   lost   in  shades  of  night:    Pub  -  lish  glad   ti-  dings; 


Ti-dings  of  peace;    Ti-  dings  of    Je  -  sus,  Redemption  and  re-  lease.    A-men. 


2  Behold  how  many  thousands  still  are  lying 

Bound  in  the  darksome  prison-house  of  sin, 
With  none  to  tell  them  of  the  Saviour's  d3ring, 
Or  of  the  life  He  died  for  them  to  win. 

Publish  glad  tidings;  etc. 

3  'Tis  thine  to  save  from  peril  of  perdition 

The  souls  for  whom  the  Lord  His  life  laid  down: 
Beware  lest,  slothful  to  fulfil  thy  mission, 
Thou  lose  one  jewel  that  should  deck  His  crown. 

Publish  glad  tidings;  etc. 
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4  Proclaim  to  every  people,  tongue  and  nation 

That  God,  in  Whom  they  live  and  move,  is  Love; 
TeU  how  He  stooped  to  save  His  lost  creation, 
And  died  on  earth  that  man  might  live  above. 

Publish  glad  tidings;  etc. 

5  Give  of  thy  sons  to  bear  the  message  glorious; 

Give  of  thy  wealth  to  speed  them  on  their  way; 
Pour  out  thy  soul  for  them  in  prayer  victorious; 
And  all  thou  spendest  Jesus  will  repay. 

Publish  glad  tidings;  etc. 

6  He  comes  again — 0  Zion,  ere  Thou  meet  Him, 

Make  known  to  every  heart  His  saving  grace; 
Let  none  whom  He  hath  ransomed  fail  to  greet  Him, 
Through  thy  neglect,  unfit  to  see  His  face. 

Publish  glad  tidings;  etc.    Amen. 

Mary  A.  Thomson 
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(J -88)   E-ter-nal    Fa-ther I  Thou  hast  said  That  Christ  all  glo-ry  shall    ob- tain; 
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That  He  who  once  a  SufT'rer  bled,  Shall  o'er  the  world,  a  Conqueror,  reign.  Amen. 


2  We  wait  Thy  triumph,  Saviour  King  I 
Long  ages  have  prepared  Thy  way; 
Now  all  abroad  Thy  banner  fling. 
Set  Time's  great  battle  in  array.  5 

3  Thy  hosts  are  mustered  to  the  field; 

"  The  Cross!  The  Cross!"  the  battle-call; 
The  old  grim  towers  of  darkness  yield. 
And  soon  shall  totter  to  their  fall.  6 

4  On  mountain  tops  the  watch-fires  glow, 
Where  scattered  wide  the  watchmen  stand ; 
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Voice  echoes  voice,  and  onward  flow 
The  joyous  shouts,  from  land  to  land. 

Oh,  fill  Thy  Church  with  faith  and  power! 
Bid  her  long  night  of  weeping  cease; 
To  groaning  nations  haste  the  hour. 
Of  life  and  freedom,  light  and  peace. 

Come,  Spirit,  make  thy  wonders  known! 
Fulfill  the  Father's  high  decree; 
Then  earth, the  might  of  hell  o'erthrown, 
Shall  keep  her  last  great  jubilee.   Amen. 

Ray  Palmbk 
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LowBLL  Mason 
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(J- 98)  Hail  to  the  Lord's  Anointed,  Great  David's  greater  Son  I 

Hailyin  the  time  ap-pointed,  {OmU }Hi8  reign  on  earth  beguni 
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He  oomee  to  break  op-pres  -sion,     To  set  the  cap-  tive  free;     To    take  a^ 


f.^M4-i-\iii-^U^fli4^i^^ 


m 


way  transgression,     To  take  a-way  transgression,   To  take  a-way  transgres-eion, 


^^^-^^ 


And  rule  in    eq  -  ui  -  ty.        A  -  men. 


(May  be  sung  to  Webb,  opposite  page) 


2  He  comes  with  succor  speedy 

To  those  who  suffer  wrong; 
To  help  the  poor  and  needy, 

And  bid  the  weak  be  strong; 
To  give  them  songs  for  sighing, 

Their  darkness  turn  to  light, 
It:  Whose  souls,  condemned  and  dying,  :|| 

Were  precious  in  His  sight. 

3  He  shall  come  down  like  showers 

Upon  the  fruitful  earth, 
And  love,  joy,  hope,  like  flowers, 
Spring  in  His  path  to  birth: 
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Before  Him  on  the  mountains 
Shall  peace,  the  herald,  go; 
II-*  And  righteousness  in  fountains  :|| 
From  hill  to  valley  flow. 

4  Kings  shall  bow  down  before  Him, 

And  gold  and  incense  bring; 
AU  nations  shall  adore  Him, 
His  praise  all  people  sing; 
To  Him  shall  prayer  unceasing 
And  daily  vows  ascend; 
||:  His  kingdom  still  increasing,  :|| 
A  kingdom  without  end. 

5  O'er  every  foe  victorious, 

He  on  His  throne  shall  rest; 
fVom  age  to  age  more  glorious, 

All-blessing  and  all-blessed : 
The  tide  of  time  shall  never 

His  covenant  remove; 
||:  His  name  shall  stand  for  ever,  :|| 

His  changeless  Name  of  Love.  Amen. 

jAMBb   MONTCOMBRV 
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Gborgk  J.  Wbbb 
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To    pen  -    i  -  ten  -  tial  tears; 
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Each  breeze  that  sweeps  the    o  -    cean     Brings  ti  -  dings  from     a  -    far 
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-  mo-tion,    Pre- pared  for  Zi  -  on's  war.      A- men. 
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2  See  heathen  nations  bending 

Before  the  God  we  love, 
And  thousand  hearts  ascending 

In  gratitude  above; 
While  sinners,  now  confessing, 

The  Gospel  call  obey. 
And  seek  the  Saviour's  blessingj 

A  nation  in  a  day. 


3  Blest  river  of  salvation  I 
Pursue  thy  onward  way; 
Flow  thou  to  every  nation, 
Nor  in  thy  richness  stay; 
Stay  not  till  all  the  lowly 

Triumphant  reach  their  home; 
Stay  not  till  all  the  holy 
Proclaim  "  The  Lord  is  come!" 

Amen. 

Samuel  F.  Smith 
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LowBLL  Mason 


(J -112)    Hail 
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Zi    -     on       in    tri  -  umph    be  -  gins     her    mild    reign.      A  -  men. 
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2  Hail  to  the  brightness  of  Zion's  glad  morning, 
Long  by  the  prophets  of  Israel  foretold; 
Hail  to  the  millions  from  bondage  returning  I 
Gentiles  and  Jews  the  blest  vision  behold. 

3  Lo,  in  the  desert  rich  flowers  are  springing, 
Streams  ever  copious  are  gliding  along; 

Loud  from  the  mountain-tops  echoes  are  ringing, 
Wastes  rise  in  verdure  and  mingle  in  song. 

4  See,  from  all  lands,  from  the  isles  of  the  ocean. 
Praise  to  Jehovah  ascending  on  high; 

Fallen  are  the  engines  of  war  and  commotion, 
Shouts  of  salvation  are  rending  the  sky.    Amen. 
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«»» 106)  O'er     the  gloom  -  y     hills        of    dark  -  ness,    Cheered  by        no     ce- 
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Bring    the     bright,    the      glo  -  rious      day;       Send        the    gos  -    pel, 
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Send      the    gos  -  p)el        To      the    earth's  re  -  mot  -    est    bound.    A-men. 
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2  Kingdoms  wide  that  sit  in  darkness,         3  Fly  abroad,  thou  mighty  Gospel  I 


Grant  them,  Lord!  the  glorious  light; 
And,  from  eastern  coast  to  western. 
May  the  morning  chase  the  night; 

And  redemption. 
Freely  purchased,  win  the  day. 


Win  and  conquer,  never  cease; 
May  thy  lasting,  wide  dominions 
Multiply  and  still  increase; 

Sway  thy  sceptre, 
Saviour!  all  the  world  around.    Amen. 

William  Williams 


361 


282  ^^^^  *-^^  6.6.4.6.6.6.4 


■M 


^m 


I 


I 


flDi00ion0 


^ 


i 


W^ 


John  B.  Dvkbs 


4^-4 


*=* 


^r-e 


1 


(J- 104)  Christ    for     the    world    we    sing  I    The  world     to  Christ    we    bring, 
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With    lov-  ing    zeal;     The    poor,  and     them  that  mourn,  The  faint  and 
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o  -  ver-bome,  Sin-sick  and  sor-row-worn.  Whom  Christ  doth  heal.  A  -  men. 
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(May  be  sung  to  Italian  Hymn,  opposite  page,  or  to  Kirby  Bedon,  No.  80) 


2  Christ  for  the  world  we  sing  I 
The  world  to  Christ  we  bring, 

With  fervent  prayer; 
The  wayward  and  the  lost, 
By  restless  passions  tossed, 
Redeemed  at  oomitless  cost. 

From  dark  despair. 


3  Christ  for  the  world  we  sing! 
The  world  to  Christ  we  bring, 

With  one  accord; 
With  us  the  work  to  share. 
With  us  reproach  to  dare. 
With  us  the  cross  to  bear, 
For  Christ  our  Lord. 


4  Christ  for  the  world  we  sing! 
The  world  to  Christ  we  bring, 

With  joyful  song; 
The  new-bom  souls,  whose  days. 
Reclaimed  from  error's  ways, 
Inspired  with  hope  and  praise, 
To  Christ  belong.    Amen. 
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Samubl  Wolcott 
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And  took  their  flight;    Hear    us, 
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we     hum  -  bly  pray,  And,  where  the 
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Gob  -  pel  day    Sheds  not  its     glo-rious  ray^      Let  there  be  light  I      A  -  men. 
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2  Thou  Who  didst  come  to  bring 
On  Thy  redeeming  wing 

Healing  and  sight, 
Health  to  the  sick  in  mind, 
Sight  to  the  inly-blind. 
Oh,  now,  to  all  mankind, 

Let  there  be  light! 


3  Spirit  of  truth  and  love. 
Life-giving,  holy  Dove, 

Speed  forth  Thy  flight! 
Move  on  the  waters'  face 
Spreading  the  beams  of  grace. 
And,  in  earth's  darkest  place, 

Let  there  be  light! 


4  Holy  and  blessdd  Three, 
Glorious  Trinity, 

Wisdom,  Love,  Might; 
Boundless  as  ocean's  tide, 
Rolling  in  fullest  pride. 
Through  the  world,  far  and  wide, 

Let  there  be  light!    Amen. 
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(J-  W)   Prom  Greenland's  i  -   cy    moun-tainfi,     From  In  -  dia's  cor  -  al    strand. 
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Where    Af  -  ric's  sun  -  ny     foun  -  tains     Roll  down  their  gold  -  en  sand; — 
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From  many  an     an  -  cient  riv  -    er,      From  many  a     palm  -  y       plain, 
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They  call  us     to    de  -  liv  -  er     Their  land  from  er-  ror's  chain.      A-men. 
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2  What  though  the  spicy  breezes 

Blow  soft  o'er  Ceylon's  isle, 
Though  every  prospect  pleases, 

And  only  man  is  vile; 
In  vain  with  lavish  kindness 

The  gifts  of  God  are  strown; 
The  heathen  in  his  blindness, 

Bows  down  to  wood  and  stone. 

3  Can  we,  whose  souls  are  lighted 

With  wisdom  from  on  high; 
Can  we,  to  men  benighted, 
The  lamp  of  life  deny? 
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Salvation,  oh,  salvation  I 
The  joyful  sound  proclaim, 

Till  earth's  remotest  nation 
Has  learned  Messiah's  Name. 

4  Waft,  waft,  ye  winds.  His  story. 

And  you,  ye  waters,  roll, 
Till,  like  a  sea  of  glory, 

It  spreads  from  pole  to  pole; 
Till  o'er  our  ransomed  nature. 

The  Lamb  for  sinners  slain, 
Redeemer,  King,  Creator, 

In  bliss  returns  to  reign.    Amen. 

Reginald  Hbbbk 
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(J»»86)    Hast  -  en      the  time    ap- point  -  ed, 
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By  proph  -  ets  long  fore  -  told, 
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When    all    shall  dwell  to  -  geth  -  er,       One  Shep-  herd  and  one     Fold. 
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Let  Jew    and    Gren  -  tile,    meet  -  ing      From  ma  -  ny  a    dis  -  tant    shore, 
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A  -  round  one  al  -  tar  kneel  -  ing     One  com-mon  Lord  a  -  dore.      A  -  men. 
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2  Let  all  that  now  unites  us 

More  sweet  and  lasting  prove, 
A  closer  bond  of  union, 

La  a  blest  land  of  love. 
Let  war  be  learned  no  longer. 

Let  strife  and  tumult  cease, 
All  earth  His  bless^  kingdom, 

The  Lord  and  Prince  of  Peace. 
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3  O  long-expected  dawning, 

Ck>me  with  thy  cheering  ray! 
When  shall  the  morning  brighten, 

The  shadows  flee  away? 
O  sweet  anticipation ! 

It  cheers  the  watchers  on. 
To  pray,  and  hope,  and  labor. 
Till  the  dark  nig^t  be  gone.    Amen. 

Anonymous 
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(J- 84)  Light  of  those  whose  drear-y   dwell-ing     Bor-ders  on    the  shades  of  death, 
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Thou  of  heav'n  and  earth  Cre  -  a  -  tor,        In     our  deep  -  est  dark-  ness  rise, — 
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Scat-t'ring  all  the  night  of   na-ture,   Pour-ing  d^  up  -  on  our  eyes.    A-men. 
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2  Still  we  wait  for  Thine  appearing; 

Life  and  joy  Thy  beams  impart, 
Chasing  all  our  doubts,  and  cheering 

Every  meek  and  contrite  heart: 
Come  and  manifest  Thy  favor 

To  the  ransomed  helpless  race; 
Come,  Thou  universal  Saviour  I 

Come,  and  bring  the  Gospel  grace. 
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3  Show  Thy  power  in  every  nation, 

O  Thou  Prince  of  Peace  and  Lovet 
Give  the  knowledge  of  salvation. 

Fix  our  hearts  on  things  above: 
By  Thine  all-sufficient  merit, 

Every  burdened  soul  release; 
By  the  presence  of  Thy  spirit 

Guide  us  into  perfect  peace.    Amen. 

Charlbs  WssLsr 
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[>-i90)  Watchman,  tell    us     of     the  night,      What  its  signs  of    prom-ise  are. 
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Trav  -  'ler,  o'er  yon  mountain's  height,    See    that  glo  -  ry  beam-  ing  Star. 
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Watch-man,  does  its    beau-teous  ray       Aught  of    joy     or    hope  fore-  tell? 
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Trav-'ler,  yee;  it  brings  the  day.    Promised  day    of     Is  -  ra-  el.    '   A -men. 
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2  Watchman,  tell  us  of  the  night;  S 

Higher  yet  that  Star  ascends. 
Traveler,  blessedness  and  light, 

Peace  and  truth,  its  course  portends. 
Watchman,  will  its  beams  alone 

Gild  the  spot  that  gave  them  birth? 
Traveler,  ages  are  its  own  ; 

See,  it  bursts  o'er  all  the  earth. 
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Watchman,  tell  us  of  the  night. 

For  the  morning  seems  to  dawn. 
Traveler,  darkness  takes  its  flight; 

Doubt  and  terror  are  withdrawn. 
Watchman,  let  thy  wanderings  cease; 

Hie  thee  to  thy  quiet  home. 
Traveler,  lo,  the  Prince  of  Peace,     . 

Lo,  the  Son  of  God  is  come.    Amen. 

John  Buwring 
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(J" 87)     Je-  sus  shall  reign  where'er  the  sun      Doth  his  suc-ces  -  sive  jour-neys  run: 
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His  kingdom  stretch  from  shore  to  shore.  Till  moons  shall  wax  and  wane  no  more.  Amen. 
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2  To  Him  shall  endless  prayer  be  made, 
And  praises  throng  to  crown  His  head; 
His'name^like  sweet  perfume^shall  rise, 
With  every  morning  sacrifice. 

4  Blessings  abound  where'er  He  reigns; 
The  prisoner  leaps  to  lose  his  chains. 
The  weary  find  eternal  rest. 
And  all  the  sons  of  want  are  blest. 


(May  be  sung  to  Missionary  Cbant,  No.  293) 

3  People  and  realn^s  of  every  tongue 
Dwell  on  His  love  with  sweetest  song; 
And  infant  voices  shall  proclaim 
Their  early  blessings  on  His  name. 

5  Let  every  creature  rise,  and  bring 
Peculiar  honors  to  our  King; 
Angels  descend  with  songs  again, 
And  earth  repeat  the  loud  Amen.   Amen. 

Isaac  Watts 
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J.  Baptist  Calkin 
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(J -80)  Fling  out  the  banner  I  Let     it  float    Skyward  and  seaward,  high  and  wide; 
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The  sun  that  lights  its  shimng  folds.  The  Cross,  on  which  the  Saviour  died.  Amen. 
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2  Fling  out  the  banner  I  angels  bend 

In  anxious  silence  o'er  the  sign; 
And  vainly  seek  to  comprehend 
The  wonder  of  the  love  divine. 

3  Fling  out  the  banner!  heathen  lands 

ShaU  see  from  far  the  glorious  sight 
And  nations,  crowding  to  be  bom, 
Baptize  their  spirits  in  its  light. 


4  Fling  out  the  banner  I  sin-sick  souls 

That  sink  and  perish  in  the  strife, 
Shall  touch  in  faith  its  radiant  hem, 
And  spring  inunortal  into  life. 

5  Fling  out  the  banner!  let  it  float 

Skyward  and  seaward,  high  and  wide, 
Our  glory,  only  in  the  Cross; 
Our  only  hope,  the  Crucified! 


6  Fling  out  the  banner!  wide  and  high, 
Seaward  and  sk3nyard,  let  it  shine; 
Nor  skill,  nor  might,  nor  merit  ours; 
We  conquer  only  in  that  sign.    Amen. 


Gborgs  W.  Doanr 


290    STOCKWELL   88&7«. 


CJ-8e)  Lord,  a  Sav-iour's  love  dis-play  -  ing     Show  the    hea-then  lands  Thy  way: 
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Thousands  still  like  sheep  are  straying  'In  the  dark  and  cloudy   day.       A  -  men. 


2  Shades  of  death  are  gathering  o'er  them, 

Lord,  they  peiish  from  Thy  sight! 
Let  Thine  angel  go  before  them ; 
Bring  the  GentOes  to  Thy  li^t. 

3  Fetch  them  home  from  every  nation, 

From  the  islands  of  the  sea; 
By  the  word  of  Thy  salvation 
Call  the  wanderers  back  to  Thee. 

4  Thou  their  pasture  hast  provided. 

Grant  the  blessing  long  foretold; 
Let  Thy  sheep,  divinely  guided. 
Find  at  last  the  one  true  fold.    Amen. 


a6g 
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William  Csopt 
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(J"ttO  The  race    that  long    in     dark-ness  pined,  Have  seen     a    glo  -  rious  Light; 
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The  peo  -  pie  dwell    in     day    who  dwelt       In  death's  sur-roimd-ing  night. 
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To  hail    Thy  rise,  Thou  bet  -  ter  Sun,    The    gath  -  'ring    na  -  tions  come, 
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Joy-ous    as    when  the  reap  -  ers  bear     The  har-vest  trea^-ures  home.  A-men. 
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2  For  Thou  our  burden  hast  removed, 

And  quelled  th'  oppressor's  sway, 
Quick  as  the  slaughtered  squadrons  fell 

In  Midian's  evU  day. 
To  us  a  Child  of  Hope  is  bom, 

To  us  a  Son  is  given; 
Him  shall  the  tribes  of  earth  obey, 

Him  all  the  hosts  of  heaven. 
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3  His  Name  shall  be  the  Prince  of  Peace, 

For  evermore  adored. 
The  Wonderful,  the  Counsellor, 

The  great  and  mighty  Lord. 
His  power  increasing  still  shall  spread, 

His  reign  no  end  shall  know: 
Justice  shall  guard  His  throne  above, 

And  Peace  abound  below.    Amen. 

John  Morjiison 
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(j»92)  Lead  on,      O    King    E  -    ter  -  nal!     The    day     of    march  has  come 
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Hence-forth  in    fields     of     con  -  quest      Thy  tents  shall    be     our    home. 
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Through  days  of    prep  -  a  -    ra    -  tion      Thy  grace    has  made  us    strong, 
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And  now,    O  King  E  -  ter  -    nal,      We  lift   our    bat  -  tie  song.    A-men. 


2  Lead  on,  O  King  Eternal! 

Till  Sin's  fierce  war  shall  cease. 
And  Holiness  shall  whisper 

The  sweet  amen  of  Peace; 
For  not  with  swords  loud  clashing, 

Nor  roll  of  stirring  drums, 
But  deeds  of  love  and  mercy 

The  heavenly  kingdom  comes. 


3  Lead  on,  O  King  Eternal  I 

We  follow  not  with  fears. 
For  gladness  breaks  like  morning 

Where'er  Thy  face  appears; 
Thy  Cross  is  lifted  o'er  us, 

We  journey  in  its  light; 
The  crown  awaits  the  conquest, 

Lead  on,  O  God  of  might!  Amen. 

-    Erkbst  W.  Shurtlkff 
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Hbinrick  C.  Zbunbk 
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(J-06)    Ye  Christian  her-alds,  go  pro-claim      Sal-va-tion  thro'  Em-man-  uel's  name; 


afe-f-ff#^ 


g^lt^- 


ff=PnTTrr  r 


F=F 


g 


^ 


To  distant  climes  the  tidings  bear,  And  plant  the  Rose  of  Sharon  there.    A  -  men. 

-+- f Bi be — m fc«- 


t=X 


Ifl—^^. 


t=t 


rf^t^^=F^fl 


f 


2  God  shield  you  with  a  wall  of  fire, 
With  holy  zeal  your  hearts  inspire. 
Bid  raging  winds  their  fury  cease, 
And  hush  the  tempest  into  peace. 


3  And  when  our  labors  all  are  o'er. 
Then  we  shall  meet  to  part  no  more, 
Meet,  with  the  ransomed  throng  to  fall. 
And  crown  the  Saviour  Lord  of  all.   Amen. 

BOUKNE    H.    DiCAPBR 
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(j=?J)  Lord  I  while  for  all     man-kind    we  pray,      Of    ev  -  'ry  clime  and  coast. 
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Oh,  hear  us    for  our    na  -  tive  land,    The  land  we  love  the  most.      A-men. 
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2  Oh,  guard  our  shores  from  every  foe, 

With  peace  our  borders  bless, 
With  prosperous  times  our  cities  crown, 
Our  fields  with  plenteousness. 

3  Unite  us  in  the  sacred  love 

Of  knowledge,  truth,  and  Thee: 
And  let  our  hills  and  valleys  shout 
The  songs  of  liberty. 


4  Here  may  religion,  pure  and  mild, 

Smile  on  our  Sabbath  hours; 
And  piety  and  virtue  bless 
The  home  of  us  and  ours. 

5  Lord  of  the  nations,  thus  to  Thee 

Our  country  we  commend; 
Be  Thou  her  refuge  and  her  trust, 
Her  everlasting  friend.    Amen. 

JoKN  R.  Wrbford 
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St.  Alban's  Tune-Book 


(J- 84)  Look  from  Thy  sphere  of  end-leas  day,     O  God    of  mer  -  cy  and     of  might; 
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In  pit-  y  look  on  those  who  stray  Benighted  in  this  land  of    light.      A-men. 
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2  In  peopled  vale,  in  lonely  glen. 

In  crowded  mart,  by  stream  or  sea. 
How  many  of  the  sons  of  men 

Hear  not  the  message  sent  from  Thee. 

3  Send  forth  Thy  heralds,  Lord,  to  call 

The  thoughtless  young,  the  harden'd  old, 
A  scattered,  homeless  flock,  till  all 
Be  gathered  to  Thy  peaceful  fold. 

4  Send  them  Thy  mighty  word  to  speak. 

Till  faith  shall  dawn,  and  doubt  depart 
To  awe*the  bold,  to  stay  the  weak,  | 
And  bind  and  heal  the  broken  heart. 

5  Then  all  these  wastes,  a  dreary  scene, 

That  make  us  sadden  as  we  gaze. 
Shall  grow,  with  living  waters,  green, 
And  lift  to  heaven  the  voice  of  praise.    Amen. 

WlLUAM  CULLBN  BryANT 
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Our  prai  -  ries    and    our    moun-tains,     For  -  est    and 
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Our    riv-ers,  lakes  and  fountains,    To    Thee  shall  tribute    yield.    A-men 


2  O  Christ,  for  Thine  own  glory, 

And  for  our  country's  weal, 
We  humbly  plead  before  Thee, 

Thyself  in  us  reveal; 
And  may  we  know.  Lord  Jesus, 

The  touch  of  Thy  dear  hand. 
And,  healed  of  our  diseases, 

The  tempter's  power  withstand. 

3  Where  error  smites  with  blindness. 

Enslaves  and  leads  astray, 
Do  Thou  in  loving-kindness 
Proclaim  Thy  gospel  day, 
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Till  all  the  tribes  and  races 
That  dwell  in  this  fair  land, 

Adorned  with  Christian  graces. 
Within  Thy  courts  shall  st&iid. 

4  Our  Saviour  King,  defend  us, 

And  guide  where  we  should  go; 
Forth  with  Thy  message  send  us, 

Thy  love  and  light  to  show. 
Till,  fired  with  true  devotion 

Enkindled  by  Thy  word. 
From  ocean  unto  ocean 

Our  land  shall  own  Thee  Lord.  Amen. 

Robert  Murray 
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(J -98)  O     Word    of     God     in-  car  -  nate,       O      Wis  -  dom'from  [on  high, 
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O     Truth  un-changed,  un-  chang  -  ing,        O    Light    of     our  dark    sky; 
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We  praise  Thee   for     the     ra  -  diance   That  from  the    hal  -  lowed  page, 
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A    Ian  -  tern    to     our  foot  -  steps,  Shines  on  from  age     to  age.      A-  men. 
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(May  be  sung  to  Aurclia  No.  39a) 


2  The  Church  from  Thee,  her  Master, 

Received  the  gift  divine, 
And  still  that  light  she  lifteth 

O'er  all  the  earth  to  shine. 
It  is  the  golden  casket 

Where  gems  of  truth  are  stored; 
It  is  the  heaven-Klrawn  picture 

Of  Christ,  the  living  Word. 

3  It  floateth  like  a  banner 

Before  God's  host  unfurled; 
It  shineth  like  a  beacon 
Above  the  darkling  world; 


It  is  the  chart  and  compass 
That  o'er  life's  surging  sea, 

'Mid  mists,  and  rocks,  and  quicksands. 
Still  guide,  6  Christ,  to  Thee. 

4  Oh,  make  Thy  Church,  dear  Saviour, 

A  lamp  of  purest  gold, 
To  bear  before  the  nations 

Thy  true  light  as  of  old; 
Oh,  teach  Thy  wandering  pilgrims 

By  this,  their  path  to  trace, 
Till,  clouds  and  darkness  ended, 

They  see  Thee  face  to  face.    Amen. 

William  W.  How 
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LowBLL  Mason 
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2  The  rolling  sun,  the  changing  light. 

And  nights  and  days,  Thy  power  confess; 
But  the  blest  volume  Thou  has  writ 
Reveals  Thy  justice  and  Thy  grace. 

3  Sun,  moon,  and  stars  convey  Thy  praise 

Round  the  whole  earth,  and  never  stand; 
So  when  Thy  truth  began  its  race. 
It  touched  and  glanced  on  every  land. 

4  Nor  shall  Thy  spreading  Gospel  rest 

Till  through  the  world  Thy  truth  has  run; 
Till  Christ  has  all  the  nations  blest 
That  see  the  light,  or  feel  the  sun. 

5  Great  Sun  of  Righteousness,  arise; 

Bless  the  dark  world  with  heavenly  light: 
Thy  Gospel  makes  the  simple  wise, 
Thy  laws  are  pure,  Thy  judgments  right.    Amen. 


Isaac  Watts 


276 


^be  lx)li?  Scriptures 


299  i^owNs  CM. 


LOWBLL  MaSOM 


^^'-J-J— 


J     .J      J   I  J 


I 


I 


I 
(J-7S)    Fa    -    ther 


i 


^ 


of 


mer    - 


I 


e 


ciesi 


in         Thy     Word        What 


E 


P 


2£ 


\ 


^m 


^ 


1^ 


J 


X 


-<s 


2Z 


-^5>- 


■sr 


I 


4=pJ 


end  -  less     glo    -     ry 


* 


t 


:^ 


fe: 


.12- 


I 


shines!        For    -    ev  -    er 


£ 


£ 


^ 


-d- 


be 


i 


Thy 


name     a  -  dored        For     these      ce    -    les    -    tial       lines.       A-  men. 


Si 


^ 


B. 


I 


^- 


S 


1^- 


F=F 


g   ir^ 


^ 


f 


2  Here  the  Redeemer's  welcome  voice 

Spreads  heavenly  peace  around ; 
And  life  and  everlasting  joys 
Attend  the  blissful  sound. 

3  Oh,  may  these  heavenly  pages  be 

My  ever  dear  delight; 
And  still  new  beauties  may  I  see, 
And  still  increasing  light. 

4  Divine  Instructor,  gracious  Lord, 

Be  Thou  for  ever  near; 
Teach  me  to  love  Thy  sacred  Word, 
And  view  my  Saviour  there.    Amen. 
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Come  un  -  to     Me    and  rest; 
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Lay  down,  thou  wea  -  ry   one,    lay  down    Thy  head  up  -  on    My    breast. 
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I  came    to      Je  -  bus     as       I     was,      Wea-ry,      and  woni"  and  sad; 


I    found   in  Him  a        rest-ing  place,      And  He  has  made  me  glad.    A- men. 
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2  I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say,  l 

Behold,  I  freely  give 
The  living  water;  thirsty  one, 

Stoop  down,  and  drink,  and  live  I 
I  came  to  Jesus,  and  I  drank 

Of  that  life-giving  stream; 
My  thirst  was  quenched,  my  soul  revived, 

And  now  I  live  in  Him. 
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I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 

I  am  this  dark  world's  light; 
Look  unto  Me,  thy  mom  shall  rise, 

And  all  thy  day  be  bright  I 
I  looked  to  Jesus,  and  I  found 

In  Him  my  star,  my  sun; 
And  in  that  light  of  life  I'll  walk. 

Till  traveling  days  are  done.    Amen. 
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And    I     will    give    you    rest." 
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O    blees  -  ed  voice    of      Je    -    sus,    Which  comes    to  hearts  op-pressed  1 
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It     tells      of  ben  -  e  -    die  -    tion. 


Of     par  -  don,  grace  and  peace, 
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Of     joy  that  hath  no  end  -  ing,       Of  love  which  can-not  cease.    A-men. 


f 


^^^^^^ 


2  "  Come  unto  Me,  ye  wanderers. 

And  I  will  give  you  light." 
O  loving  voice  of  Jesus, 

Which  comes  to  cheer  the  night  I 
Our  hearts  were  filled  with  sadness, 

And  we  had  lost  our  way; 
But  He  has  brought  us  gladness, 

And  songs  at  break  of  day. 

3  "  Come  unto  Me,  ye  fainting. 

And  I  will  give  you  life." 
O  cheering  voice  of  Jesus, 
Which  comes  to  end  our  strife  1 


The  foe  is  stem  and  eager, 
The  fight  is  fierce  and  long; 

But  He  has  made  us  mighty. 
And  stronger  than  the  strong. 

4  **  And  whosoever  cometh, 

I  will  not  cast  him  out." 
O  welcome  voice  of  Jesus, 

Which  drives  away  our  doubt! 
Which  caUs  us,  very  sinners, 

Unworthy  though  we  be 
Of  love  so  free  and  boundless. 

To  come,  O  Lord,  to  Thee  I    Amen. 

William  C.  Dix 
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302     BETHANY  (English)   ss&ys.  D. 


Hbnry  Smart 


(J  "92)  Was  there  ev  -  er    kind  -  est  shepherd     Half  so    gen-tle,    half  so  sweet 


N  f  f  If  f  f  iTT^-Mff Pf^ 


IrfH  JiJ 


J 


=^^ 


t=a 


I  i  'i  -^-^-^^ 


As    the    Sav-iour  Who  would  have  us      Come  and  gath-er  round  His   feet? 


I 


U-j-^  r'TTif  f  f  r' 


|^.>  j  a  li  ^H-^tJ-^ir'-^M-^ 


(S^ 


There's  a    wide-ness    in    God's  mer  -  cy       Like  the  wide-ness      of    the  sea; 


^ 


T 


1 


t 


£ 


P 


J    !,J    I    I 


s 


<=?: 


^44i^,J4Uf.i^Sa 
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There's  a  kindness  in  His  jus-tice    Which  is  more  than  lib-  er  -  ty.        A-men. 


1 — f 


r 


fn 
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2  There  is  no  place  where  earth's  sorrows 
Are  more  felt  than  up  in  heaven; 
There  is  no  place  where  earth's  failings 

Have  such  kindly  judgment  given. 
There  is  welcome  for  the  sinner, 
And  more  graces  for  the  good ; 
There  is  mercy  with  the  Saviour; 
There  is  healing  in  His  blood. 

960 


Invitation 


3  There  is  grace  enough  for  thousands 

Of  new  worlds  as  great  as  this; 
There  is  room  for  frah  creations 

In  that  upper  home  of  bliss; 
For  the  love  of  God  is  broader 

Than  the  measure  of  man's  mind; 
And  the  heart  of  the  Eternal 

Is  most  wondeifully  kind. 


4  But  we  make  His  love  too  narrow 

By  false  limits  of  our  own; 
And  we  magnify  His  strictness 

With  a  zeal  He  will  not  own. 
There  is  plentiful  redemption 

In  the  blood  that  has  been  shed; 
There  is  joy  for  all  the  members, 

In  the  sorrows  of  the  Head.    Amen. 

Frbdsrick  W.  Faber 


CONVERSE   8S&78D. 

.N    ^    N 


(Second  Tune) 


Chaklbs  C.  Comvbrsb 
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(J- 88) Was  there  ev  -  er  kind  -  est    shepherd       Half    so    gen-tle,  half  so    sweet 

J 


^ 
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=^=tg 


As    the  Sav-iour  Who  would  have  us       Come  and  gath-er  round  His  feet? 


.G. 


*=* 


^m 
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^^N 
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^ 


-I—,  J      j^     I 


:t=fci=f*: 


^^-^-^-B 
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f 

There's  a  wide-ness  in  God's  mer  -  cy       like    the  wide-ness  of    the     sea; 


1      b    b    [^ 


-^—»-- 


Vr 


t 


h       N 


There's  a  kindness  in  His  jus  -  tice     Which  is  more  than  lib-er  -  ty.  A-men. 


m=t=^ 
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303    "ORTON    7». 


Xavirr  Schmvder 
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^ 


^^ 
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S 
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make    My    paths  your  choice; 


m 


t=^F=F 


t 
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g-104)  Come,     said        Je     -     bus'        sa    -     cred    voice,        Come,     and 


i 


I  j     jn^jj — ^ — 


I         will    guide     you     to       your 


P^Ffraif^ 


home,       Wea    -     ry       pU    •    grim,    hith    •     er     cornel       A-  men. 


f 


fc^f^^ 


2  Thou  who,  homeless,  sole,  forlorn. 
Long  hast  borne  the  proud  world's  scorn. 
Long  hast  roamed  the  barren  waste, 
Weary  pilgrim,  hither  haste. 

3  Ye  who,  tossed  on  beds  of  pain. 
Seek  for  ease,  but  seek  in  vain; 
Ye,  by  fiercer  anguish  torn, 

In  remorse  for  guilt  who  mourn; 

4  Hither  come,  for  here  is  found 
Balm  that  flows  for  every  wound, 
Peace  that  ever  shall  endure. 
Rest  eternal,  sacred,  sure.    Amen. 


a8a 


Anna  L.  Barbauld 


Invitation 


304    ST.  BEES   78. 


John  B.  Dykbs 


(.'«W)     Hark!    my 
^ 1^ 


soul! 


it 


IS 


fe^ 


^a 


± 


the        Lord;        "Tis        thy 


£ 


m 


« 


i 
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t=:^ 
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-^ 
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J 


:^ 


speaks    to       thee,      "  Say,  poor     sin  -  ner,  loVst    thou  Me?     A-men. 


m 


i^-jf — t 
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-     -f-      Jj  f^ — 

I      I    I  £=^ 


2  ''  I  delivered  thee  when  bound, 
And  when  bleeding,  healed  the  wound, 
Sought  thee  wandering,  set  thee  right. 
Turned  thy  darkness  into  light. 

3  "  Can  a  woman's  tender  care 
Cease  towards  the  child  she  bare? 
Yes,  she  may  forgetful  be; 
Yet  will  I  remember  thee. 

4  **  Mine  is  an  unchanging  love, 
Higher  than  the  heights  above. 
Deeper  than  the  depths  beneath. 
Free  and  faithful,  strong  as  death. 

5  ''  Thou  shalt  see  My  glory  soon. 
When  the  work  of  grace  is  done; 
Partner  of  My  throne  shalt  be: 
Say,  poor  sinner,  lov'st  thou  Me?  " 

6  Lord,  it  is  my  chief  complaint. 
That  my  love  is  weak  and  faint; 
Yet  I  love  Thee  and  adore; 
Oh,  for  grace  to  love  Thee  more!    Amen. 


ill 


F 


William  Cowpsk 
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305     CONSOLATOR  xis&xos. 


Adapted  fr.  Samubl  Wbbbb 
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(J  =  108)  Come,      ye       dis  -  con  -  so -late,      wher  -  e'er       ye       Ian  -  guish; 

-W^- 1 # — I— ^- 
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-<s^ 


Come 


to         the     mer  -    cy  -  seat,        fer    -    vent    -    ly     kneel; 


M   }  ill  Ffrf=H 


Here     bring  •  your  wound  -  ed  hearts,     here      tell     your   an    -  guish; 
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f 
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Earth    has     no        sor  -  row     that    heav'n    can]-  not     heal.       A-men. 

£:^  f      ,    ■    >     ^       a     ,   J _ 
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2  Joy  of  the  desolate,  light  of  the  straying, 
Hope  of  the  penitent,  fadeless  and  pure, 
Here  speaks  the  Comforter,  tenderly  saying, 
**  Earth  has  no  sorrow  that  heaven  cannot  cure." 


3  Here  see  the  Bread  of  life;  see  waters  flowing 

Forth  from  the  throne  of  God,  pure  from  above; 
Come  to  the  feast  of  love;  come,  ever  knowing 
Earth  has  no  sorrow  but  heaven  can  remove.    Amen. 

Tmouas  Moorb  and  Thomas  Hastings 
a84 


Gratitude 
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OIX    7S-  61. 


Arr.  fr.  Conrad  Kochbs 


n^mm 


jr 


1 


U=80)  For     the  beau- ty       of 


g 


i^ 


tztej 


the  earth,    For  the     glo  -  ry     of     the    skies, 

J 


< — ! — r 
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T*' 1 
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^^^^^^^ 


f 


For    the    love  which  from  our  birth 


:g: 


O  -  ver    and    a-round    us     lies: 


1 


^^ 


± 


^^^#H^ 


Lord  of    all,     to  Thee  we  raise     This  our  hymn  of  grate-ful  praise.    A-men. 


2  For  the  beauty  of  each  hour 

Of  the  day  and  of  the  night, 
Hill  and  vale,  and  tree  and  flower, 

Sun  and  moon  and  stars  of  light: 
Lord  of  all,  to  Thee  we  raise 
This  our  hymn  of  grateful  praise. 

3  For  the  joy  of  ear  and  eye, 

For  the  heart  and  mind's  delight, 
For  the  mystic  harmony 

Linking  sense  to  sound  and  sight: 
Lord  of  aU,  to  Thee  we  raise 
This  our  hymn  of  grateful  praise. 


aSs 


4  For  the  joy  of  human  love, 

Brother,  sister,  parent,  child, 
Friends  on  earth,  and  friends  above. 

For  all  gentle  thoughts  and  mild: 
Lord  of  all,  to  Thee  we  raise 
This  our  hynm  of  grateful  praise. 

5  For  Thyself,  best  gift  divine  I 

To  our  race  so  freely  given; 
For  that  great,  great  love  of  Thine, 

Peace  on  earth,  and  joy  in  heaven: 
Lord  of  all,  to  Thee  we  raise 
This  our  hymn  of  grateful  praise.  Amen. 

FOLLIOTT  S.   PiSRPOINT 
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307     ^^^  DANKET   6.7.6.7.6.6.6.6 
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MaKTIN  RlNKHART 
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(J»84)  Now  thank  we     all     our    God       With  heart  and  hands  and    voic   -    esl 

-i  j: 


i^d 
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tr 


t 


f^=f 


Who  won-drous  things  hath  done,        In  Whom  His  world  re  -  joic   -    es; 


S 


1^ 


t 


t 


fH^ 


I 


r 


^^ 


Who  from     our    moth  -  er's     arms       Hath  blessed  us       on       our       way 


B^ 


?^ 


b#fHf-#^ 


tr 


J* 
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With  oount-less  gifts   of     love,       And  still      is    ours    to-  day.      A-men. 


b^if  I'ft^^ 


E 


pTML' 
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2  Oh,  may  this  bounteous  Grod 

Through  all  our  life  be  near  ual 
With  ever  jojrful  hearts 

And  blessdd  peace  to  cheer  us; 
And  keep  us  in  His  grace, 

And  guide  us  when  perplexed, 
And  free  us  from  all  ills 

In  this  world  and  the  next. 


3  All  praise  and  thanks  to  God, 

The  Father,  now  be  given, 
The  Son  and  Holy  Ghost, 

Supreme  in  highest  heaven! 
The  One  Eternal  God, 

Whom  earth  and  heaven  adore; 
For  thus  it  was,  is  now, 

And  shall  be  evermore.    Amen. 

Martin  Rinkhart.    Tr.  Catherine  Winkworth 
a86 
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ALLELUIA  PERENNE    10.10.7 


WiLUAM  H.  Monk 


(J-80)  Sing      Al  -  le-lu-  ia  forth    in     du-teous  praise,   Ye    cit-  i-zens  of 


Ajj_j  ;  i4hUi.^^^ 


5— h^4?^ 


heav'n;  oh,  sweet-ly  raise       An 


end  -  less     Al  -  le  -  lu  -    ia.       A  -  men. 


m^:fM€:^^^-ri-f-^mii\ 


2  Ye  Powers,  who  stand  before  the  eternal  Light, 
In  hymning  choirs  re-echo  to  the  height 

An  endless  Alleluia. 

3  The  holy  city  shall  take  up  your  strain. 
And  with  glad  songs  resounding  wake  again 

An  endless  Alleluia. 

4  In  blissful  antiphons  ye  thus  rejoice 

To  render  to  the  Lord  with  thankful  voice 

An  endless  Alleluia. 

5  Ye  who  have  gained  at  length  your  palms  in  bliss, 
Victorious  ones,  your  chant  shall  still  be  this. 

An  endless  Alleluia. 

6  There,  in  one  grand  acclaim,  forever  ring 
The  strains  which  tell  the  honor  of  your  King, 

An  endless  Alleluia. 

7  This  is  sweet  rest  for  weary  ones  brought  back, 
This  is  glad  food  and  drink  which  ne'er  shall  lack 

An  endless  AUeluia. 

8  While  Thee,  by  Whom  were  all  things  made,  we  praise 
Forever,  and  tell  out  in  sweetest  lays 

An  endless  Alleluia. 

9  Almighty  Christ,  to  Thee  our  voices  sing 
Glory  for  evermore;  to  Thee  we  bring 

An  endless  Alleluia.    Amen. 

Latin  Hymn,  5th  cent.    Tr.  John  Bllbrton 
987 
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309     '^ASEN    8s  A  7S.  D. 


JOHn  H .  WiLLCOX 


U=W)Lord,  with  glow-ing  heart  I'd  praise  Thee  For  the  bliss  Thy  love  be-stows, 

grf     I         i,    j: 
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For  the  pardoning  grace  that  saves  me,       And  the  peace  that  from  it  flows: 


^HH! 


Help,  O  Grod,     my  weak  en-  deav  -  or;      This  dull  soul 

^_ — b — b    I  P ^ 


*^ 


to    rap-ture  raise: 


fTTTI 


V — K 
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Thou  must  light  the  flame,  or  nev  -  er  Can  my  love  be  warm'd  to  praise.  A-  men 


izzr^ 


f# 
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2  Praise,  my  soul,  the  Grod  that  sought 
thee, 
Wretched  wanderer,  far  astray, 
Found  thee  lost,  and  kindly  brought  thee 

From  the  paths  of  death  away; 
Praise,  with  love's  devoutest  feeling. 
Him  Who  saw  thy  guilt-bom  fear. 
And,  the  light  of  hope  revealing. 
Bade  the  blood-stained  Cross  appear. 


3  Lord,  this  bosom's  ardent  feeling 
Vainly  would  my  lips  express: 
Low  before  Thy  footstool  kneeling, 
Deign  Thy  suppliant's  prayer  to 
bless: 
Let  Thy  grace,  my  soul's  chief  treasure, 

Ix)ve's  pure  flame  within  me  raise; 

And,  since  words  can  never  measure, 

Let  my  life  show  forth  Thy  praise. 

Amen. 

Francis  S.  Key 
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FssDSRicK  C.  Maksr 
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(J- 106)  My  God,    I      thank  Thee,  Who  hast  made     The    earth 
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bright; 
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So     full      of     splen  -  dor     and     of       joy,     Beau  -  ty         and     light; 
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ma  -  ny    glo-  rious  things  are    here,      No 
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ble       and    right.    |A-inen. 
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2  I  thank  Thee  too  that  Thou  hast  made 

Joy  to  abound; 
So  many  gentle  thoughts  and  deeds 

Circling  us  round. 
That  in  the  darkest  spot  of  earth 

Some  love  is  found. 

3  I  thank  Thee  more  that  all  oiu-  joy 

Is  touched  with  pain; 
That  shadows  fall  on  bri^test  hours; 

That  thorns  remain; 
So  that  earth's  bliss  may  be  our  guide. 

And  not  our  chain. 


4  For  Thou  who  knowest,  Lord,  how  soon 

Our  weak  heart  clings, 
Hast  given  us  joys,  tender  and  true. 

Yet  all  with  wings; 
So  that  we  see,  gleaming  on  high, 

Diviner  things. 

5  I  thank  Thee,  Lord,  that  Thou  hast  kept 

The  best  in  store; 
We  have  enough,  yet  not  too  much 

To  long  for  more: 
A  yearning  for  a  deeper  peace, 

Not  known  before. 


6  I  thank  Thee,  Lord,  that  here  oiu*  souls, 
Though  amply  blest, 

Can  never  find,  although  they  seek, 
A  perfect  rest; 

Nor  ever  shall,  until  they  lean 

On  Jesus'  breast.    Amen. 


aSg 


Adblaidb  a.  Proctor 
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(J-84)God,  my  King,  Thy  might  oon-feas-ing,     Er  -  er    will     I    bless  Thy  Name; 


Day  by  day  Thy  throne  addressing,    Still  will    I    Thy  praise  proclaim.    Amen. 
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2  Honor  great  our  Grod  befitteth; 

Who  His  majesty  can  reach? 
Age  to  age  His  works  transmitteth. 
Age  to  age  His  power  shall  teach. 

3  They  shall  talk  of  all  Thy  glory, 

On  Thy  might  and  greatness  dwell, 
Speak  of  Thy  dread  acts  the  story, 
And  Thy  deeds  of  wonder  tell. 


4  Nor  shall  fail  from  memory's  treasure, 

Works  by  love  and  mercy  wrought, 
Works  of  love  surpassing  measure. 
Works  of  mercy  passing  thought. 

5  Full  of  kindness  and  compassion, 

Slow  to  anger,  vast  in  love, 
God  is  good  to  all  creation; 
All  His  works  His  goodness  prove. 


6  All  Thy  works,  O  Lord,  shall  bless  Thee; 
Thee  shall  all  Thy  saints  adore: 
King  supreme  shall  they  confess  Thee, 
And  proclaim  Thy  sovereign  power.    Amen. 


Richard  Mant 


312    SLINGSBY   8S&7S. 


Edmund  S.  Carter 


U-101)  God    is  love;  His    mer  -  cy  brightens     All  the  path  in  which  we  rove; 
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Bliaa  He  wakes  and  woe  He  light-ens:  God  is  wisdom,  God  is    love.     A-  men. 
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2  Chance  and  change  are  busy  ever; 
Man  decays,  and  ages  move; 
But  His  mercy  waneth  never: 
God  is  wisdom,  God  is  love. 


From  the  gloom  His  brightness  streameth: 
God  is  wisdom,  God  is  love. 


4  He  with  earthly  cares  entwineth 
Hope  and  comfort  from  above; 
3  E'en  the  hour  that  darkest  seemeth  Everywhere  His  glory  shineth: 

Will  His  changeless  goodness  prove;         God  is  wisdom,  God  is  love.    Amen. 

John  Bowkimg 


313    ST.  BERNARD   CM. 


John  Richardson 


(J- 80)    My  God,    I    love  Thee:  not  be -cause 
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hope  for  heav'n  there-by; 
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Nor  yet  be -cause  if 


I    love  not 
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2  But,  O  my  Jesus,  Thou  didst  me 

Upon  the  Cross  embrace; 
For  me  didst  bear  the  nails  and  spear. 
And  manifold  disgrace, 

3  And  griefs  and  torments  numberless. 

And  sweat  of  agony, 
E'en  death  itself;  and  all  for  me 
Who  was  Thine  enemy. 

4  Then  why,  O  blessdd  Jesus  Christ, 

Should  I  not  love  Thee  well? 


I 


must  for    ev  -  er      die.     A-men. 
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Not  for  the  hope  of  winning  heaven. 
Nor  of  escaping  hell; 

5  Not  with  the  hope  of  gaining  aught; 

Not  seeking  a  reward: 
But  as  Th3rself  hast  lovdd  me, 
O  ever-loving  Lord! 

6  E'en  so  I  love  Thee,  and  will  love, 

And  in  Thy  praise  wiU  sing; 
Solely  because  Thou  art  my  God, 
And  my  eternal  King.    Amen. 

Francis  Xavikr  (?).    Tr.  Edward  Caswall 


agx 


^be  Cbrf0tfan  Xffe 


314    BOARDMAN    CM. 


Charles  Jrfferbys 
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(J- 108)  O  Thou, Whose  bounty  fills    my    cup    Withev-  'ry  bless- ing     meet! 
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I  give  Thee  thanks  for  ev-'ry  drop,  The  bit  -  ter  and    the  sweet.      A-  men. 
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2  I  praise  Thee  for  the  desert  road, 
And  for  the  river-side; 
For  all  Thy  goodness  hath  bestowed, 
And  all  Thy  grace  denied. 


4  I  thank  Thee  for  the  wing  of  love, 
Which  stirred  my  worldly  nest; 
And  for  the  stormy  clouds  which  drove 
Me,  trembling,  to  Thy  breast. 


3  I  thank  Thee  for  both  smile  and  frown,  5  I  bless  Thee  for  the  glad  increase, 

And  for  the  gain  and  loss;  And  for  the  waning  joy; 

I  praise  Thee  for  the  future  crown.  And  for  this  strange,  this  settled  peace, 

And  for  the  present  cross.  Which  nothing  can  destroy.    Amen. 

Jane  Ckewdson 
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Arr.  by  Thomas  Hastings 


(J -96)   My  God!  how  end-less    is    Thy  love!   Thy  gifts  are  ev-  'ry  eve-ning  new, 
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And  looming  mercies    from  a-bove  Gen  -  tly  dis  -  till  like  ear  -  ly  devf .  A-men. 
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2  Thou  spread'st  the  curtains  of  the  night, 
Great  Guardian  of  my  sleeping  hours: 
Thy  sovereign  word  restores  the  light, 
And  quickens  all  my  drowsy  powers. 
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3  I  yield  my  powers  to  Thy  command, 
To  Thee  I  consecrate  my  days; 
Perpetual  blessings  from  Thy  hand 
Demand  perpetual  songs  of  praise. 

Amen. 

Isaac  Watts 
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(J- 100)  When  all  Thy  mer  -  cies,  O      my  God,      My    ris  -  ing     soul  sur  -  veys, 
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Trans-port-ed  with  the  view,  I'm  lost     In  won  -  der,  love,  and  praise.    A  -  men. 
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2  Oh,  how  shall  words  with  equal  warmth 

The  gratitude  declare, 
That  glows  within  my  ravished  heart? 
But  Thou  canst  read  it  there. 

3  Ten  thousand  thousand  precious  gifts 

My  daily  thanks  employ; 
Nor  is  the  least  a  cheerful  heart, 
That  tastes  those  gifts  with  joy. 

4  Through  every  period  of  my  life 

Thy  goodness  I'll  pursue; 
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And  after  death,  in  distant  worlds. 
The  glorious  theme  renew. 

5  When  nature  fails,  and  day  and  night 

Divide  Thy  works  no  more. 
My  ever  grateful  heart,  O  Lord, 
Thy  mercy  shall  adore. 

6  Through  all  eternity,  to  Thee 

A  jo3rful  song  I'll  raise; 
But  oh,  eternity's  too  short 
To  utter  all  Thy  praise  I    Amen. 

Joseph  Addison 
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JOSBPH  P.  HOLBKOOK 
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U-06)  Thou  grace  di-vine,     en  -  cir-cling  all,         A    soundless,  shore-less  sea, 
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Where  -  in    at     last  our  souls  must  fall,     O  love    of  God  most  free!    A  -  men. 
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2  When  over  dizzy  heights  we  go, 

One  soft  hand  blinds  our  eyes. 
The  other  leads  us  safe  and  ^ow, 
O  love  of  God  most  wisel 

3  And  though  we  turn  us  from  Thy  face 

And  wander  wide  and  long, 
Thou  hold'st  us  still  in  Thine  embrace, 
O  love  of  God  most  strong! 


4  The  saddened  heart,  the  restless  soul, 

The  toil-worn  frame  and  mind 
Alike  confess  Thy  sweet  control, 
O  love  of  God  most  kind! 

5  But  not  alone  Thy  care  we  claim, 

Our  wayward  steps  to  win; 
We  know  Thee  by  a  dearer  name, 
O  love  of  God  within! 


6  And,  filled  and  quickened  by  Thy  breath, 
Our  souls  are  strong  and  free 
To  rise  o'er  sin  and  fear  and  death, 
O  love  of  God,  to  thee.    Amen. 


Eliza  Scuddbr 
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John  B.  Dykbs 


g-88)    Sing,  my  soul,  His  wondrous  love.  Who,  from  yon  bright  throne  a-bove. 
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£v  -  er  watch  -  ful  o'er  our  race,      Still  to  man  ex  -  tends  His  grace.   A-men. 
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2  Heaven  and  earth  by  Him  were  made; 
All  is  by  His  sceptre  swayed; 
What  are  we  that  He  should  show 
So  much  love  to  us  below? 


3  God,  the  merciful  and  good, 

Bought  us  with  the  Saviour's  blood; 
And,  to  make  our  safety  sure, 
Guides  us  by  His  Spirit  pure. 


4  Sing,  my  soul,  adore  His  Name  I 
Let  His  glory  be  thy  theme: 
Praise  Him  till  He  calls  thee  home; 
Trust  His  love  for  all  to  come.    Amen. 


Anonymous 
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John  B.  Dvkss 


U-M)  Oh,  for    a    heart    to     praise  my  God,        A  heart  from  sin     set  free  I 


I — r-tt 


■f9- 


E 


1 1  H  r  F<>  ■  I  ' 


£ 


f 


p4M44^^m^i^=4^,hm 


^rr^ 


A  heart  that's  sprinkled  with  the  blood  So  free  -  ly  shed  for  me;       A-men. 
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2  A  heart  resigned,  submissive,  meek, 
My  dear  Redeemer's  throne. 
Where  only  Christ  is  heard  to  speak, 
Where  Jesus  reigns  alone; 

8  An  humble,  lowly,  contrite  heart, 
Believing,  true,  and  clean; 
Which  neither  life  nor  death  can  part 
From  Him  that  dweUs  within. 
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4  A  heart  in  every  thought  renewed, 

And  full  of  love  divine, 
Perfect,  and  right,  and  pure,  and  good, 
A  copy.  Lord,  of  Thine  I 

5  Thy  nature,  gracious  Lord,  impart; 

Come  quickly  from  above; 
Write  Thy  new  Name  upon  my  heart, 
Thy  new,  best  Name  of  Love.  Amen. 

Charles  Wkslby 
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U-  i<h)     I  love  to  tell  the  Bto  -  ly    Of  unseen  things  a  -  bove,  Of  Je  -  sus  and  His 
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glo  -  ry,       Of    Je  -  sus  and  His  love.      I  love     to  tell  the  sto  -  ry,     Be  - 
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cause  I  know  it's  true;  It  sat  -  is-fies  my  longings    As  noth-ing  else  can  do. 
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I     love     to    tell    the    sto  -  ry,    *Twill    be     my  theme  in       glo  -  ry, 
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To  tell       the  old,  old  sto  -  ry        Of    Je  -  sus  and    His    love.    A  -  men. 
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I  love  to  tell  the  story; 
More  wonderful  it  seems 
Than  all  the  golden  fancies 
Of  all  our  golden  dreams. 
I  love  to  tell  the  story, 
It  did  so  much  for  me; 
And  that  is  just  the  reason 
I  tell  it  now  to  thee. 
I  love  to  tell  the  story,  etc. 


3  I  love  to  tell  the  story; 
'Tis  pleasant  to  repeat 
What  seems,  each  time,  I  tell  it, 
More  wonderfully  sweet. 
I  love  to  tell  the  story; 
For  some  have  never  heard 
The  message  of  salvation 
From  God's  own  holy  word. 
I  love  to  tell  the  story,  etc. 


4  I  love  to  tell  the  story; 
For  those  who  know  it  best 
Seem  hungering  and  thirsting 
To  hear  it  like  the  rest. 
And  when,  in  scenes  of  glory, 
I  sing  the  new,  new  song, 
'Twill  be  the  old,  old  story 
That  I  have  loved  so  long. 
I  love  to  tell  the  story,  etc. 
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Amen.        Kathbrinb  Hankby 


Arr,  by  John  B.  Wilkbs 


(J-W)  Let     us    with    a  glad  -  some  mind  Praise  the  Lord,  for     He      is   kind; 
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For  His  mer-cies  aye    en-dure,       Ev  -  er  faith-ful,  ev  -  er    sure.     A  -  men. 
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2  Let  us  blaze  His  name  abroad. 
For  of  gods  He  is  the  God; 
For  His  mercies  aye  endure. 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

3  Who  by  all-commanding  might, 
Filled  the  new-made  world  with  light; 
For  His  mercies  aye  endure. 

Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

4  He  the  golden-tressSd  sun 
Caused  all  day  his  course  to  run; 
For  His  mercies  aye  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 
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5  He  His  chosen  race  did  bless. 
In  the  wasteful  wilderness; 
For  His  mercies  aye  endure. 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

6  He  hath,  with  a  piteous  eye. 
Looked  upon  our  misery; 
For  His  mercies  aye  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

7  All  things  living  He  doth  feed. 
His  full  hand  supplies  their  need; 
For  His  mercies  aye  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure.    Amen. 

John  Miltom 
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(J- lit)  Sum  -  mer  suns     are     glow   -   ing 
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All  earth's  thou-sand     yoic  -  ea 
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Swell     the  psalm  of    praise.     A-men. 
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2  God's  free  mercy  streameth 

Over  all  the  world, 
And  His  banner  gleameth 

Everywhere  unfurled: 
Broad  and  deep  and  glorious. 

As  the  heaven  above. 
Shines  in  might  victorious 

His  eternal  love. 

3  Lord,  upon  our  blindness 

Thy  pure  radiance  pour; 
For  Thy  loving-kindness 
Make  us  love  Thee  more: 
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And  when  clouds  are  drifting 

Dark  across  our  sky, 
Then,  the  veil  uplifting, 

Father,  be  Thou  nigh. 

4  We  will  never  doubt  Thee, 

Though  Thou  veil  Thy  light; 
Life  is  dark  without  Thee; 

Death  with  Thee  is  bright. 
Light  of  Light  I  shine  o'er  us 

On  our  pilgrim  way, 
Go  Thou  still  before  us 

To  the  endless  day.    Amen. 

William  W.  How 
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(J-82)  O     Je   -  BUS,  we      a   -  dore    Thee,      Up  -  on     the  Cross,  our  King: 
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We    bow    our  hearts  be  -   fore  Thee;    Thy  gra-  cious  Name    we     sing: 
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That  Name  hath  brought  sal  -  va    -    tion,    That  Name,  in    life    our    stay; 
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Our  peace,  our  con  -  so  -  la  -  tion    When  life  shall  fade  a  -    way.      A-men. 
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2  Yet  doth  the  world  disdain  Thee, 

Still  pressing  by  Thy  Cross: 
Lord,  may  our  hearts  retain  Thee, 

Counting  all  else  but  loss. 
The  grief  Thy  soul  endurM, 

Who  can  that  grief  declare? 
Thy  pains  have  thus  assured 

That  Thou  Thy  foes  wilt  spare. 


3  Ah,  Lord,  our  sins  arraigned  Thee, 

And  nailed  Thee  to  the  tree: 
Our  pride,  O  Lord,  disdained  Thee; 

Yet  deign  our  hope  to  be. 
O  glorious  King,  we  bless  Thee, 

No  longer  pass  Thee  by; 
O  Jesus,  we  confess  Thee 

Our  Lord  enthroned  on  high.  Amen. 

Arthur  T.  Russbll 
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Justin  H.  Knbcht  ano  Edward  Husband 
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(J- 84)     O     Je   -    8U8,  Thou  art    stand-  ing     Out  -  side      the  fast-closed  door, 
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In     low  -  ly     partience  wait  -  ing     To    pass     the  thresh  -  old  o'er: 
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Shame  on       us,  Chris  -  tian  broth  -  ers,      His  name  and  sign    who  bear, 
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Oh,  shame,  thrice  shame  upon     us,       To  keep  Him  standing  there!    A-men. 
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2  O  Jesus,  Thou  art  knocking; 

And  lo,  that  hand  is  scarred. 
And  thorns  Thy  brow  encircle, 

And  tears  Thy  face  have  marred: 
O  love  that  passeth  knowledge. 

So  patiently  to  wait! 
O  sin  that  hath  no  equal, 

So  fast  to  bar  the  gate! 


3  O  Jesus,  Thou  art  pleading 

In  accents  meek  and  low, 
"  I  died  for  you,  My  children, 

And  will  ye  treat  Me  so?" 
O  Lord,  with  shame  and  sorrow 

We  open  now  the  door: 
Dear  Saviour,  enter,  enter. 

And  leave  us  never  more.    Amen. 

William  W.  How 
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(J-98)The  King    of     glo-  ry    stand -eth 

5 


Be  -  side     that  heart  of     sin, 
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His  might-y  voice  com-mand-eth 
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The  rag  -  ing  waves  with-in.       A-men. 
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2  The  floods  of  deepest  anguish 

Roll  backward  at  His  will, 
As  o'er  the  storm  ariseth 
His  mandate,  **  Peace,  be  still/' 

3  At  times,  with  sudden  glory, 

He  speaks,  and  all  is  done  I 
Without  one  stroke  of  battle 
The  victory  is  won: 

4  While  we  with  joy  beholding, 

Can  scarce  believe  it  true. 
That  e'en  our  kingly  Jesus 
Can  form  such  hearts  anew. 

5  But  sometimes  in  the  stillness. 

He  gently  draweth  near, 
And  whispers  words  of  welcome 
Into  the  sinner's  ear: 

6  With  anxious  heart  He  waiteth 

The  answer  of  His  cry. 
That  oft  repeated  question, 
"  Oh,  wherefore  wilt  thou  die?" 

7  O  Christ,  His  love  is  mighty  I 

LongHsuffering  is  His  grace! 
And  glorious  is  the  splendor 
That  beameth  from  His  face! 

8  Our  hearts  up-leap  in  gladness. 

When  we  behold  that  love. 
As  we  go  singing  onward 
To  dwell  with  Him  above.    Amen. 

Charitib  L.  Bancroft 
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(J -104)      Fa-  ther,  a -gain    in      Je-sus'  Name  we    meet,      And     bow   in 
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To     sue    for  mer  -  cy,   and    to  sing     Thy  praise.     A  -  men. 
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2  Oh,  we  would  bless  Thee  for  Thy  ceaseless  care, 
And  all  Thy  works  from  day  to  day  declare: 
Is  not  our  life  with  hourly  mercies  crowned? 
Does  not  Thine  arm  encircle  us  around? 

3  Alas,  unworthy  of  Thy  boundless  love, 

Too  oft  with  careless  feet  fro^i  Thee  we  rove; 
But  now,  encoiu-aged  by  Thy  voice,  we  come, 
Returning  wanderers  to  a  Father's  home. 

4  Oh,  by  that  Name  in  Whom  all  fullness  dwells, 
Oh,  by  that  love  which  every  love  excels, 

Oh,  by  that  blood  so  freely  shed  for  sin, 

Open  blest  mercy's  gate,  and  take  us  in  I    Amen. 

Lucy  E.  G.  Wmitmorb 
3oa 


penitence 


327     COWPER    CM. 


LowBLL  Mason 


^ 


f^^ 
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all  their  guilt  -  y     stains,       Lose    all  their  guilt  -  y   stains.      A  -  men. 
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2  The  dying  thief  rejoiced  to  see 

That  fountain  in  his  day; 
And  there  may  I,  as  vile  as  he, 
Wash  all  my  sins  away. 

3  Dear,  dying  Lamb,  Thy  precious  blood 

Shall  never  lose  its  power, 
Till  all  the  ransomed  Church  of  God 
Be  saved,  to  sin  no  more. 

4  E'er  since,  by  faith,  I  saw  the  stream 

Thy  flowing  wounds  supply. 
Redeeming  love  has  been  my  theme. 
And  shall  be  till  I  die. 

5  Then  in  a  nobler,  sweeter  song, 

I'll  sing  Thy  power  to  save, 
When  this  poor,  lisping,  stammering  tongue 
Lies  silent  in  the  grave.    Amen. 


William  Cowpbk 
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Let    the   wa  -  ter   and  the  blood,    From  Thy  wound-ed     side  that  flowed, 
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Be   of    sin  the  dou-bie  cure,    Save  from  wrath  and  make  me  pure.  A  -men. 
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2  Should  my  tears  for  ever  flow, 
Should  my  zeal  no  languor  know, 
This  for  sin  could  not  atone. 
Thou  must  save,  and  Thou  alone; 
In  my  hand  no  price  I  bring, 
Simply  to  Thy  Cross  I  cling. 


3  While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath. 
When  mine  eyeUds  close  in  death, 
When  I  rise  to  worlds  unknown, 
And  behold  Thee  on  Thy  throne, 
Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me, 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  Thee.     Amen. 

Augustus  M.  Toplady,  alt.  by  Thomas  Cottbrill 
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(J -88)  Rock    of    A   -  ges,  cleft  for   me,        Let     me  hide     my -self   in  Thee; 

N     ^     N 


r^ 


304 


penitence 


r 


'-i.}\i-  i 


X 


-^ 


z? 


I 


i^ 


X 


■:& 


■a- 


I 


Let  the  wa  -    ter   and  the  blood,    From  Thy  wound-  ed    side  that  flowed. 
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Be     of  sin   the   dou-ble  cure,  Save  from  wrath  and  make  me  pure.  A  -  men. 
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Let  the    wa  -  ter  and  the  blood,  From  Thy  wounded  side  that  flowed, 
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2  Oh,  lovely  attitude!  He  stiuids 
With  melting  heart  and  laden  hands: 
Oh,  matchless  kindness!   and  He  shows 
This  matchleSB  kindness  to  His  foes. 


3  But  will  He  prove  a  friend  indeed? 
He  will;  the  very  friend  you  need: 


The  Friend  of  bI 
With  garments  dyed  o 


Calvary. 


4  Rise,  touched  with  gratitude  divine; 
Turn  out  His  enemy  and  thine, 
That  soul-destroying  monster,  sin. 
And  let  the  heavenly  Stranger  in.  Amen. 
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There  hum-bly  fall     be-  fore    His  feet, 


For  none  can  per  -  ish    there.     A-men. 
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2  Thy  promise  is  my  only  plea, 

With  this  I  venture  nigh; 
Thou  callest  burdened  ^ouls  to  Thee, 
And  such,  O  Lord,  am  I. 

3  Bowed  down  beneath  a  load  of  sin. 

By  Satan  sorely  pressed, 
By  war  without,  and  fears  within, 
I  come  to  Thee  for  rest. 


4  Be  Thou  my  shield  and  hiding-place. 

That,  sheltered  near  Thy  side, 
I  may  my  fierce  accuser  face. 
And  tell  him.  Thou  hast  died! 

5  Oh,  wondrous  love!  to  bleed  and  die. 

To  bear  the  Cross  and  shame. 
That  guilty  sinners,  such  as  I, 
Might  plead  Thy  gracious  name. 

Amen. 

John  Nbwton 
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(J  -84)   God    of    pit  -  y,  God     of    grace.  When    we  hum-  bly   seek  Thy  face. 
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Bend  from  heav'n.  Thy  dwelling  place;  Hear,  for  -  give,    and    save.    A-men. 
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2  When  we  in  Thy  temple  meet. 
Spread  our  wants  before  Thy  feet. 
Pleading  at  the  mercy-seat; 

Look  from  heaven  and  save. 

3  When  Thy  love  our  hearts  shall  fill. 
And  we  long  to  do  Thy  will. 
Turning  to  Thy  holy  hill; 

Lord,  accept  and  save. 

4  Should  we  wander  from  Thy  fold. 
And  our  love  to  Thee  grow  cold. 


With  a  pitying  eye  behold; 
Ix>rd,  forgive  and  save. 

5  Should  the  hand  of  sorrow  press, 
Earthly  care  and  want  distress. 
May  our  souls  Thy  peace  possess; 

Jesus,  hear  and  save. 

6  And  whatever  our  cry  may  be. 
When  we  lift  our  hearts  to  Thee, 
From  our  burden  set  us  free; 

Hear,  forgive,  and  save.    Amen. 

SUZA  F.  MORKIS 
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Gborgb  M.  Garrrtt 
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(J- 80)    Je-sus  Christ    is     pass-ing  by;       Sin  -  ner,   lift      to    Him  thine  eye; 
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As  the  pre  -  cious  moments  flee,   Cry,  ''Be  mer-  ci  -  f ul    to    me."    A-men, 
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2  Jesus  Christ  is  passing  by; 
Will  He  always  be  so  nigh? 
Now  is  the  accepted  day; 
Seek  for  healing  while  you  may. 

3  Fearest  thou  He  will  not  hear? 
Art  thou  bidden  to  forbear? 
Let  no  obstacle  defeat; 

Yet  more  earnestly  entreat. 

4  Lo!  He  stands  and  calls  to  thee, 

"  What  wilt  thou  then  have  of  Me?" 
Rise  and  tell  Him  all  thy  need; 
Rise,  He  calleth  thee  indeed. 


6  "  Lord,  I  would  Thy  mercy  see; 
Lord,  reveal  Thy  love  to  me: 
Let  it  penetrate  my  soul; 
All  my  heart  and  life  control." 

6  Oh,  how  sweet!  the  touch  of  power 
Comes;  it  is  salvation's  hour: 
Jesus  gives  from  guilt  release: 
Faith  hath  saved  thee,  go  in  peace. 

7  Glory  to  the  Saviour's  Name! 
He  is  ever  still  the  same; 

To  His  matchless  honor  raise 
Never-ending  songs  of  praise.     Amen. 

Joseph  D.  Smith 


333     LAMBETH    CM. 

I 


WiLHBLM  SCMULTBS 
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So  let  Thy  life    our  pattern  be, 
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And  form  our  souls    for  heaven.    A-men. 


2  Help  us,  through  good  report  and  ill, 

Our  daily  cross  to  bear; 
Like  Thee,  to  do  our  Father's  will, 
Our  brethren's  grief  to  share. 

3  Let  grace  our  selfishness  expel, 

Our  earthliness  refine; 
And  kindness  in  our  bosoms  dwell, 
As  free  and  true  as  Thine. 


4  If  joy  shall  at  Thy  bidding  fly, 

And  grief's  dark  day  come  on. 

We  in  our  turn  would  meekly  cry, 

"  Father,  Thy  will  be  done." 

5  Kept  peaceful  in  the  midst  of  strife, 

Forgiving  and  forgiven, 
Oh,  may  we  lead  the  pilgrim's  life, 
And  follow  Thee  to  heaven!  Amen. 

John  H.  Gurnbt 
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US    to    feel  the  sins    we  own,      And  hate  what  we  de-  plore.        A-men. 
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2  Our  contrite  spirits,  pitying,  see; 

True  penitence  impart; 
And  let  a  healing  ray  from  Thee 
Beam  hope  upon  the  heart. 

3  When  we  disclose  our  wants  in  prayer, 

May  we  our  wills  resign; 
And  not  a  thought  our  bosoms  share, 
Which  is  not  whoUy  Thine. 

4  Let  faith  each  meek  petition  fill, 

And  waft  it  to  the  skies; 
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And  teach  our  hearts  'tis  goodness  still 
That  grants  it,  or  denies. 

6  When  our  responsive  tongues  essay 
Their  grateful  hymns  to  raise. 
Grant  that  our  souls  may  join  the  lay, 
And  mount  to  Thee  in  praise. 

6  Then  on  Thy  glories,  while  we  dwell. 
Thy  mercies  we'U  renew, 
Till  Love  divine  transported  tell 
Our  God's  oiu:  Father  too.  Amen. 

Joseph  D.  Caslylx 
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feel  -  ing,     That    we  may  live  to    glo  -  ri  -  f y       Thy   name;     A-men. 
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2  That  we  may  conquer  base  desire  and  passion, 

That  we  may  rise  from  selfish  thought  and  will, 
Overcome  the  world's  allurementi  threat  and  fashion. 
Walk  humbly,  gently,  leaning  on  Thee  still. 

3  Oh,  let  not  all  the  pains  and  toik  be  wasted, 

Spent  on  our  life  by  saints  now  gone  to  rest, 
Nor  that  deep  sorrow  the  Redeemer  tasted. 
When  on  His  soul  the  guilt  of  men  was  pressed. 

4  Let  all  Thy  goodness  by  our  minds  be  heeded, 

Let  all  Thy  mercy  on  our  souls  be  sealed : 
Thy  power,  O  Lord,  can  give  the  cleansing  needed. 

Oh,  speak  the  word.  Thy  servants  shall  be  healed.     Amen. 

Jamks  Frbbman  Clarkb 
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g»l44)   I       was     a     wan-d'ring    sheep, 


did      not  love  the        fold; 
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I     did   not  love  my  Father's  voice; 
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2  The  Shepherd  sought  His  sheep, 

The  Father  sought  His  child, 
They  followed  me  o'er  vale  and  hill, 

O'er  deserts  waste  and  wild : 
They  found  me  nigh  to  death, 

Famished  and  faint,  and  lone; 
They  bound  me  with  the  bands  of  love; 

They  saved  the  wandering  one. 

3  Jesus  my  Shepherd  is^ 

'Twas  He  that  loved  my  soul, 
'Twas  He  that  washed  me  in  His  blood, 
'Twas  He  that  made  me  whole; 
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■'twas  He  that  sought  the  lost, 
That  found  the  wandering  sheep, 

'Twas  He  that  brought  me  to  the  fold, 
'Tis  He  that  still  doth  keep. 

4  I  was  a  wandering  sheep, 

I  would  not  be  controlled ; 
But  now  I  love  the  Shepherd's  voice, 

I  love,  I  love  the  fold; 
I  was  a  wayward  child, 

I  once  prefencd  to  roam; 
But  now  I  love  my  Father's  voice, 

I  love,  I  love  His  home.     Amen. 

HORATIUS   BONAR 
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Gborgs  J.  Elvbv 


U-84)    Just  as 


I    am,  with-out  one  plea.   But  that  Thy  blood  was' shed  for  me. 
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And  that  Thou  bid'st  me  come  to  Thee,  O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come,  I  come.  A  -  men. 
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2  Just  as  I  am,  and  waiting  not 
To  rid  my  soul  of  one  dark  blot, 

To  Thee,  Whose  blood  can  cleanse  each    r  t„„x  „„  t  «.«.  Tk^.,  «.;u  .^w^c^^^. 
^Ti.«/>«jT  rj.d  Just  as  i  am:  inou  wilt  receive, 

O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come.        [spot,        «r.,.  „^i^„^  r.«rH..n  nioo«ao  ^w 


Yea,  all  I  need,  in  Thee  to  find, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come. 


3  Just  as  I  am,  though  tossed  about 
With  many  a  conflict,  many  a  doubt. 
Fightings  and  fears  within,  without, 

O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come. 

4  Just  as  I  am,  poor,  wretched,  blind; 
Sight,  riches,  healing  of  the  mind, 


Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse,  relieve; 
Because  Thy  promise  I  believe, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come. 

6  Just  as  I  am.  Thy  love  unknown 
Has  broken  every  barrier  down; 
Now  to  be  Thine,  yea.  Thine  alone, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come.    Amen. 

Chajilottb  Eluott 
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And  that  Thou  bid'st  me  come  to  Thee,  O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come,  I  come.  Amea 
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That  Thou   wilt   plead     for     me.        A  -  men. 
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2  When,  weary  in  the  Christian  race, 
Far  oflT  appears  my  resting  place, 
And,  fainting,  I  mistrust  Thy  grace, 

Then,  Saviour,  plead  for  me. 

3  When  I  have  erred  and  gone  astray 
Afar  from  Thine  and  wisdom's  way, 
And  see  no  glimmering,  guiding  ray» 

Still,  Saviour,  plead  fcM*  me. 

4  When  Satan,  by  my  sins  made  bold, 
Strives  from  Thy  Crocs  to  loose  my  hold, 
TTien  with  Thy  pitying  arms  enfold. 

And  plead,  oh,  plead  for  mel 

5  And  when  my  dying  hour  draws  near. 
Darkened  with  sorrow,  pain,  and  fear. 
Then  to  my  fainting  sight  appear. 

Pleading  in  heaven  for  me.    Amen. 
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2  Lord,  I  believe;  but  gloomy  fears 

Sometimes  bedim  my  sight; 
I  look  to  Thee  with  prayers  and  tears, 
And  cry  for  strength  and  li^t. 

3  Lord,  I  believe;  but  oft,  I  know, 

My  faith  is  cold  and  weak: 
My  weakness  strengthen,  and  bestow 
The  confidence  I  seek. 

4  Yes!  I  believe;  and  only  Thou 

Canst  give  my  soul  relief: 
Lord,  to  Thy  truth  my  spirit  bow; 
"  Help  thou  mine  unbelief!"    Amen. 
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there's  a   cross  for     ev  -  'ry   one,    And  there's  a  cross  for  me.        A  -  men. 


-t ht^: • 


T 


^ 


— \ — r- 

2  How  happy  are  the  saints  above, 

Who  once  went  sorrowing  here; 
But  now  they  taste  unmingled  love, 
And  joy  without  a  tear. 

3  The  consecrated  cross  I'll  bear 

Till  death  shall  set  me  free; 
And  then  go  home  my  crown  to  wear, 
For  there's  a  crown  for  me. 
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4  Upon  the  crystal  pavement  down 

At  Jesus'  piercdd  feet, 
Joyful  ril  cast  my  golden  crown, 
And  His  dear  name  repeat. 

5  0  precious  cross!  O  glorious  crown  I 

0  resurrection  day  I 
Ye  angels,  from  the  stars  come  down, 
And  bear  my  soul  away.    Amen. 

Thomas  Shbphbrd 


MAITLAND    C.  M. 


{Second  Tune) 


Gborgb  N.  Allbn 
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0-88)  Must  Je  -  sus    bear  the  Cross  a  -  lone,    And  all      the  world  go   free? 
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No,  there's  a  cross  for  ev  -  'ry  one.  And  there's  a  cross  for    me. 
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Edward  J.  Hopkins 
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(J-80)  Take  my    life    and    let     it      be      Con  -  se  -  crat  -  ed,  Lord,    to    Thee; 
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Take  my  hands  and    let  them  move     At     the     im  -  pulse    of    Thy    love. 


^  f  j  j  \i-i=p^t^^i  If !  i:  I 
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Take  my  voice  and    l^t    me  sing      Al-ways,  on  -  ly,    for  my  King.     A  -  men. 


fflf  f  Cl^lfiB 


3  Take  my  lips  and  let  them  be 
Filled  with  messages  from  Thee; 
Take  my  silver  and  my  gold, 
Not  a  mite  would  I  withhold. 

4  Take  my  moments  and  my  days, 
Let  them  flow  in  ceaseless  praise; 
Take  my  intellect  and  use 
Every  power  as  Thou  shalt  choose. 
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5  Take  my  will,  and  make  it  Thine, 
It  shall  be  no  longer  mine;' 
Take  my  heart:  it  is  Thine  own, 
It  shall  be  Thy  royal  throne. 

6  Take  my  love:  my  Lord,  I  pour 
At  Thy  feet  its  treasure-store; 
Take  myself,  and  I  will  be 
Ever,  only,  all  for  Thee  I    Amen. 

Frances  R.  Havbrgal 
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ELLINGHAM    7^ 


(Second  Tune) 


Nathanabl  S.  GoorRBY 


(J- 112)  Take    my  life    and    let 
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it      be       Con  -  se  -  crat  -  ed,  Lord,   to  Thee; 
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Take  my  hands  and  let  them  move  At  the  im-pulse  of      Thy  love.     A-men 
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Henry  K.  Olivrr 
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(J=ioo)  0    Son  of  Man,  Thy-  self  once  crossM    By  ev-'ry    suf-f'ring  here  be  -  low, 
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Who  taught'st  Thy  noble  martyr-host  To  fol-low  in  Thy  path  of  woe:    A-men. 
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(May  be  sung  to  Melcombe,  No.  xo) 
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2  O  Son  of  God,  Whose  glory  cast. 

Its  light  upon  Thy  champion's  face, 
Revealing  to  his  eyes  at  last 
The  marvels  of  the  holiest  place: 

3  Be  ours  the  faith  that  sees  Thee  stand 

Beside  the  throne  of  God  on  high, 
To  succor  with  Thy  strong  right  hand 
Thy  soldiers  when  to  Thee  they  cry. 


4  Be  ours  the  hope,  resigned  and  meek, 
That  trusts  the  spirit  to  Hiy  care, 
That  longs  Thy  face  in  heaven  to  seek, 
And  dwell  with  Thee  in  glory  there. 

6  Be  ours  the  love,  divine  and  free, 

Which  asks  forgiveness  for  our  foes; 
Which  draws,  in  Ufe,  its  life  from  Thee, 
And,  dying,  finds  in  Thee  repose.  Amen. 

JosBPH  F.  Thrupp 
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JOSBPH   BarmBY 
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(J-80)  Je-sus,   I 
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my  cro-8  have  tak  -  en, 
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All     to  leave,  and  fol  -  low  Thee; 
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Dee  -  ti- tute,  despised,  for-sak-en,  Thou  from  hence  myall  shalt    be: 
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ev  -  'ry  fond  am  -  bi  -  tion,      All  I've  sought,  or  hoped,  or  known; 


Yet  how  rich  jb    my  con-  di-  tion  I    God  and  heav'n  are  still  my  own.    A-men. 
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2  Man  may  trouble  and  distress  me, 

'Twill  but  drive  me  to  Thy  breast; 
Life  with  trials  hard  may  press  me, 

Heaven  will  bring  me  sweeter  rest: 
Oh,  'tis  not  in  grief  to  harm  me, 

While  Thy  love  is  left  to  me; 
Oh,  'twere  not  in  joy  to  charm  me, 

Were  that  joy  unmixed  with  Thee. 


3  Take,  my  soul,  thy  full  salvation; 

Rise  o'er  sin  and  fear  and  care; 
Joy  to  find  in  every  station 

Something  still  to  do  or  bear: 
Think  what  Spirit  dwells  within  thee; 

What  a  Father's  smile  is  thine; 
What  a  Saviour  died  to  win  thee: 

Child  of  heaven,  shouldst  thou  repine? 
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4  Haste  thee  on  from  grace  to  glory, 

Armed  by  faith  and  winged  by  prayer. 
Heaven's  eternal  day's  before  thee, 
God's  own  hand  shall  guide  thee  there: 


Soon  shall  close  thy  earthly  mission. 
Swift  shall  pass  thy  pilgrim  days, 

Hope  shall  change  to  glad  fruition, 
Faith  to  sight,  and  prayer  to  praise. 

Amen. 

Hbmby  p.  Lytb 


(Second  Tune) 


ELLESDIE    8S&7S.  D. 


Arr.  f  r.  Mozart  by  Josbph  P.  Holbrook 


(J- 100)  Je  -  sus,    I    my  cross  have  tak-  en.     All     to  leave  and  fol  -  low  Thee; 
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Des  -  ti-tute,    de-spised,  for  -  sak-en.    Thou  from  hence  my  all  shalt  be: 


nence  my  an  snait  oe: 
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Per  -  ish    ev  -  'ry  fond  am-bi-tion,       All  I've  sought,  or  hoped,  or  known; 
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Yet  how  rich  is    my  con  -di-tion!  God  and  heav'n  are  still  my  own.    A-men. 
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Genevan  Psalter 
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(J- 86)  Teach    me,    my    God  and    King, 


In        all  things  Thee  to      see; 
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And  what    1 


do,    in     a-  ny  thing    To     do    it    all    for  Thee  I      A- men. 
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2  To  scorn  the  senses'  sway, 

While  still  to  Thee  I  tend; 
In  all  I  do  be  Thou  the  way, 
In  all  be  Thou  the  end. 

3  All  may  of  Thee  partake; 

Nothing  so  small  can  be 
But  draws,  when  acted  for  Thy  sake, 
Greatness  and  worth  from  Thee. 

4  If  done  to  obey  Thy  laws, 

E'en  servile  labors  shine; 
Hallowed  is  toil,  if  this  the  cause, 
The  meanest  work,  divine. 

5  Thee,  then,  my  God  and  King, 

In  all  things  may  I  see; 
And  what  I  do,  in  anything. 
May  it  be  done  for  Thee!    Amen. 
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Gborgb  Hbrbbrt,  alt. 


John  Stainbk 


U-®)  Fa-ther,  hear  the  pray'r  we     of  -  fer!     Not    for  ease  that  pray'r  shall  be, 


m^-^-b^'^^^^^ 
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(Consecration 
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But  for  strength  that  we  may  ev-  er      Live  our  lives  cou  -  ra-geous-ly.      Amen. 
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2  Not  for  ever  in  green  pastures, 

Do  we  ask  our  way  to  be; 
But  by  steep  and  rugged  pathways 
Would  we  strive  to  cliinb  to  Thee. 

3  Not  for  ever  by  stiU  waters 

Would  we  idly  quiet  stay; 
But  would  win  the  Uving  foimtains 
From  the  rocks  along  our  way. 
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4  Be  our  strength  in  hours  of  weakness; 

In  our  wanderings  be  our  Guide; 
Through  endeavor,  failure,  danger. 
Father  I  be  Thou  at  our  side. 

5  Let  our  path  be  bright  or  dreary, 

Storm  or  sunshine  be  our  share, 
May  our  souls,  in  hope  imweary, 
Make  Thy  work  our  ceaseless  prayer. 

Amen. 
LovB  M.  Willis 

John  Chbtuam 


^^ 


d=i 


± 


I  fii  I  »-r-3— J  I  g  I  gi:L^ 


'^ 


g« 


And  shall   I  fear     to    own  His  cause.  Or  blush  to  speak  His  Name?  A-  men. 
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2  Must  I  be  carried  to  the  skies 

On  flowery  beds  of  ease, 
While  others  fought  to  win  the  prize, 
And  sailed  through  bloody  seas? 

3  Are  there  no  foes  for  me  to  face? 

Must  I  not  stem  the  flood? 
Is  this  vile  world  a  friend  to  grace, 
To  help  me  on  to  God? 

4  Sure  I  must  fight  if  I  would  reign; 

Increase  my  courage,  Lord; 


I'll  bear  the  cross,  endure  the  pain, 
Supported  by  Thy  word. 

5  Thy  saints,  in  all  this  glorious  war, 

Shall  conquer,  though  they  die; 
They  view  the  triumph  from  afar. 
And  seize  it  with  their  eye. 

6  When  that  illustrious  day  shall  rise, 

And  all  Thy  armies  shine 
In  robes  of  victory  through  the  skies, 
The  glory  shall  be  Thine.    Amen. 

Isaac  Watts 
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John  Stainer 
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(J-ioS)    All     for      Je  -  8U8,    all 
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for      Je  -  BUS,     This     our    song    shall 
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ev    -   er         be;         For      we     have      no      hope,    no      Sav  -  iour, 


i 


^ 


s 


f 


t 


F 


fc 


p 


2: 


@ 


f 


we 


5! 


T 


i 


have 

-J5 


not 


hope 


r 


I 


3:^ 


in 


Thee. 


i 


/i 


f=^ 


^ 


t 


t 


^a. 


»■ 


I 


a- 

A    -    men. 
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2  All  for  Jesus,  Thou  wilt  give  us  3  All  for  Jesus,  Thou  hast  loved  us; 

Strength  to  serve  Thee,  hour  by  hour,  All  for  Jesus,  Thou  hast  died; 

None  can  move  us  from  Thy  presence.  All  for  Jesus,  Thou  art  with  us; 

While  we  trust  Thy  love  and  power.  All  for  Jesus  crucified. 

4  All  for  Jesus,  all  for  Jesus, 

This  the  Church's  song  must  be; 
Till,  at  last,  her  sons  are  gathered 
One  in  love  and  one  in  Thee.    Amen. 

William  J.  S.  Simpson 
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(J- 96)    Je-sus  calls   us;    o'er  the    tu  -  mult      Of    our  life's  wild,  rest-less  sea. 


hrflTJ  Jffl^H^ 


3»a 


Consecration 


Day  by  day  His  sweet  voice  soundeth,  Say-ing,' 'Christian,  fol-low  me:"  A-  men. 


m^nif 


2  As  of  old,  Saint  Andrew  heard  it  4  In  our  joys  and  in  our  sorrows, 

By  the  Galilean  lake.  Days  of  toil  and  hours  of  ease. 

Turned  from  home,  and  toil,  and  kindred,   Still  He  calls,  in  cares  and  pleasures. 
Leaving  all  for  His  dear  sake.  That  we  love  Him  more  than  these. 


3  Jesus  calls  us  from  the  worship 
Of  the  vain  world's  golden  store; 
From  each  idol  that  would  keep  us. 
Saying,  "  Christian,  love  Me  more." 


5  Jesus  calls  us:  by  Thy  mercies, 
Saviour,  make  us  hear  Thy  call, 
Give  our  hearts  to  Thine  obedience. 
Serve  and  love  Thee  best  of  all.  Amen. 

Cbcil  Frances  Albx\ndbr 
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Isaac  B.  Woodbury 


(J-7S)  Take  my  heart,  O     Fa-ther!  take    it;    Make  and  keep    it    all  Thine  own 


Let  Thy  Spir-it  melt  and  break  it,  This  proud  heart  of  sin  and  stone.  A  -  men. 

^2  •  ,  ^^^\  rs^ 


r^ 9, p    #  .r? ^ 1  I       I     |t""   i    ^ a — r^*,*^',  ^',, 


2  Father,  make  me  pure  and  lowly, 

Fond  of  peace  and  far  from  strife; 
Turning  from  the  paths  unholy 
Of  this  vain  and  sinful  life. 

3  Ever  let  Thy  grace  surround  me, 

Strengthen  me  with  power  divine. 


Till  Thy  cords  of  love  have  bound  me: 
Make  me  to  be  wholly  Thine. 

4  May  the  blood  of  Jesus  heal  me 
And  my  sins  be  all  forgiven; 
Holy  Spirit,  take  and  seal  me. 
Guide  me  in  the  path  of  heaven. 

Amen. 

Anonymous 
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J -88)  More  love  to  Thee,  O  ChristI  More  love  to  Theel  Hear  Thou  the  pray'r  I  make 
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On    bend  -  ed        knee;     This     is    my    ear- nest    plea.    More  love,  O 
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Christ,  to    Thee,  More     love    to     Thee,       More  love    to    Thee!     A-men. 
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2  Once  earthly  joy  I  craved, 
Sought  peace  and  rest; 
Now  Thee  alone  I  seek; 

Give  what  is  best: 
This  all  my  prayer  shall  be, 
More  love,  O  Christ,  to  Thee, 
More  love  to  Theel 


3  Let  sorrow  do  its  work, 
Send  grief  and  pain; 
Sweet  are  Thy  messengers. 

Sweet  their  refrain, 
When  they  can  sing  with  me. 
More  love,  O  Christ,  to  Thee, 
More  love  to  Thee. 


4  Then  shall  my  latest  breath 

Whisper  Thy  praise; 
This  be  the  parting  cry 

My  heart  shall  raise. 
This  still  its  prayer  shaU  be, 
More  love,  O  Christ,  to  Thee, 

More  love  to  Thee!    Amen. 

Elizabeth  Payson  Prbntiss 
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Axnnnt  S.  Sullivan 
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love     my     soul  would  bow,       My 
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Some     of  -  fring   bring  Thee    now.      Some  -  thing  for     Thee.       A-men. 
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2  O'er  the  blest  mercy-seat 

Pleading  for  me, 
Upward  in  faith  I  look, 

Jesus,  to  Thee: 
Help  me  the  cross  to  bear. 
Thy  wondrous  love  declare, 
Some  song  to  raise,  or  prayer, 

Something  for  Thee. 


3  Give  me  a  faithful  heart. 

Likeness  to  Thee, 
That  each  departing  day 

Henceforth  may  see 
Some  work  of  love  begun, 
Some  deed  of  kindness  done, 
Some  wanderer  sought  and  won, 

Something  for  Thee.    Amen. 

S.  Dryden  Phelps 
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Jambs  W.  Bluott 
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(J -90)  O     Je-  BUS,      I         have  prom- ised       To  serve    Thee  to     the     end; 
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Be  Thou    for  -  ev  -  er     near       me,       My  Mas  -  ter    and      my  Friendl 


^fe^^^H-f^^-r^i^^ 


lH4--^-4^=J^^ 


w 


m 


I    shall    not    fear    the      bat  -  tie,        If    Thou  art     by     my    side. 
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Voteea  in  Untson  in  Harmony    ^ 

1:5-  r   r    r    i-B*^  I  r^ 


Nor  wan-  der  from  the     path  -  way,     If  Thou  wilt  be  my  Guide.  A-moi. 
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2  Oh,  let  me  feel  Thee  near  me  I 

The  world  is  ever  near; 
I  see  the  sights  that  dazzle, 

The  tempting  sounds  I  hear; 
My  foes  are  ever  near  me, 

Around  me  and  within; 
But,  Jesus,  draw  Thou  nearer. 

And  shield  my  soul  from  sin. 


3  Oh,  let  me  hear  Thee  speaking 

In  accents  clear  and  still, 
Above  the  storms  of  passion. 

The  murmurs  of  self-will! 
Oh,  speak  to  re-assure  me, 

To  hasten  or  control! 
Oh,  speak,  and  make  me  listen, 

Thou  Guardian  of  my  soul! 
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4  O  Jesus,  Thou  hast  promised 

To  all  who  follow  Thee, 
That  where  Thou  art  in  glory 

There  shall  Thy  servant  be; 
And,  Jesus,  I  have  promised 

To  serve  Thee  to  the  end; 
Oh,  give  me  grace  to  follow, 

My  Master  and  my  Friend  I 
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5  Oh,  let  me  see  Thy  foot-marks. 

And  in  them  plant  my  own! 
My  hope  to  follow  duly. 

Is  in  Thy  strength  alone. 
Oh,  guide  me,  call  me,  draw  me. 

Uphold  me  to  the  end! 
At  last  in  heaven  receive  me. 

My  Saviour  and  my  Friend!  Amen. 

John  B.  Bodb 
JosBPH  Barnby 


(J»84)  Je  -sus,my  Lord,  my  God,  my  all,    Hear  me,  blest  Saviour,  when    I  caU; 


^^m 


Hear  me,  and  from  Thy  dwelling-place  Pour  down  the  rich  -  es     of  Thy  grace. 
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Jesus,  my  Lord,  I    Thee  a-dore;  Oh,make  me  love  Thee  more  and  more!  A-men. 

J:^^ J  I  I  I  ^-^j 


2  Jesus,  too  late  I  Thee  have  sought; 
How  can  I  love  Thee  as  I  ought? 
And  how  extol  Thy  matchless  fame. 
The  glorious  beauty  of  Thy  Name? 

Jesus,  my  Lord,  I  Thee  adore; 

Oh,  make  me  love  Thee  more  and 


3  Jesus,  what  didst  Thou  find  in  me 

That  Thou  hast  dealt  so  lovingly? 

How  great  the  joy  that  Thou  hast  brought ! 

Oh,  far  exceeding  hope  or  thought! 

Jesus,  my  Lord,  I  Thee  adore; 

more !      Oh,  make  me  love  Thee  more  and  more ! 


4  Jesus,  of  Thee  shall  be  my  song; 
To  Thee  my  heart  and  soul  belong; 
All  that  I  am  or  have  is  Thine; 
And  Thou,  my  Saviour,  Thou  art  mine. 

Jesus,  my  Lord,  I  Thee  adore; 

Oh,  make  me  love  Thee  more  and  more!    Amen. 

Hbnry  Collins 
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354     EL.LACOMBE   7*A6b,   D. 


German  Melody 


(J- 98)  Go    for  -  ward,  Christian    sol  -  dier,      Be  -  neath  His  ban  -  ner    true! 
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The  Lord  Him-self,  thy     Lead  -   er,     Shall     all     thy  foes    sub- due. 
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His    love  fore-tells  thy      tri 
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He  knows  thine  hour-ly     need; 
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He  can  with  bread  of  heav    -    en      Thy  f aint-ing  spir -  it    feed.    A -men. 
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2  Go  forward,  Christian  soldier  I 

Fear  not  the  secret  foe; 
Far  more  are  o'er  thee  watching 

Than  human  eyes  can  know. 
Trust  only  Christ,  Thy  Captain, 

Cease  not  to  watch  and  pray; 
Heed  not  the  treacherous  voices 

That  lure  thy  soul  astray. 

3  Go  forward,  Christian  soldier! 

Nor  dream  of  peaceful  rest, 
Till  Satan's  host  is  vanquished 
And  heaven  is  all  possessed; 
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Till  Christ  Himself  shaU  call  thee 

To  lay  thine  armor  by. 
And  wear  in  endless  glory 

The  crown  of  victory. 

4  Go  forward,  Christian  soldier! 

Fear  not  the  gathering  night; 
The  Lord  has  been  thy  shelter, 

The  Lord  will  be  thy  light. 
When  mom  His  face  revealeth. 

Thy  dangers  all  are  past; 
Oh,  pray  that  faith  and  virtue 

May  keep  thee  to  the  last.    Amen. 

Lawsbmcs  Tuttibtt 
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355    PEARSALL  7S&6S-  D. 
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ROBBKT  L.  OB  PKAKSALL 
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With    Je  -  sus     as     your  Fel  -  low, 
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Je  -  sus     as     your  Head! 
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Oh,     hap  -  py 
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As       Je  -  sus  did     for     men! 
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Oh,  hap-py,    if    ye     hun-  ger       As     Je  -  sus    hun-gered  then!    A-men. 
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2  The  cross  that  Jesus  carried, 

He  carried  as  your  due: 
The  crown  that  Jesus  weareth. 

He  weareth  it  for  you. 
The  faith  by  which  ye  see  Him, 

The  hope  in  which  ye  yearn, 
The  love  that  through  all  troubles 

To  Him  alone  will  turn; 

3  The  trials  that  beset  you, 

The  sorrows  ye  endure, 
The  manifold  temptations 
That  death  alone  can  cure; 


I 

What  are  they  but  His  jewels. 

Of  right  celestial  worth? 
What  are  they  but  the  ladder 

Set  up  to  heaven  on  earth? 

4  O  happy  band  of  pilgrims, 
Look  upward  to  the  skies. 
Where  such  a  light  affliction 
Shall  win  so  great  a  prizel 
To  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit, 

The  God  Whom  we  adore, 
Be  loftiest  praises  given, 

Now  and  for  evermore.    Amen. 
Latin  Hymn,  c.  8aa    Tr.  John  Mason  Nbalb 
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Gborgb  J.  Blvky 
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(J-ioo)      Sol-diers    of  Christ,    a  -  rise,        And    put  your    ar  -  mor     on; 
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Strong  in  the  strength  which  God  sup-plies,  Through  His    e  -  ter  -  nal  Son. 
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2   Strong     in     the  Lord    of    Hosts,     And       in     His  might  -  y     power; 
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Who  in  the  strength  of    Je  -  sus  trusts    Is  more  than  con-quer  -  or.    A-men. 
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3  Stand,  then,  in  His  great  might,. 

With  all  His  strength  endued; 
But  take,  to  arm  you  for  the  fig^t, 
The  panoply  of  God. 

4  From  strength  to  strength  go  on. 

Wrestle,  and  fight,  and  pray: 
Tread  all  the  pow'rs  of  darkness  down, 
And  win  the  well-fought  day. 


5  That  having  all  things  done, 

And  all  your  conflicts  past, 
Ye  may  overcome,  thro'  Christ  alone. 
And  stand  complete  at  last. 

6  To  God,  the  Father,  Son, 

And  Spirit,  ever  blest. 
The  One  in  Three,  the  Three  in  One, 
Be  endless  praise  addressed.    Amen. 

Chakles  Wbslbv 
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Gborgb  J.  Webb 
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(ja  104)  Stand  up,    stand  up     for      Je  -  sus,        Ye 
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sol  -  diers    of 
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the  Cross! 
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Lift    high    His  roy  -  al      ban  -  nerl       It 
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ev  -  'ry    foe    is    van-quished,  And  Christ  is  Lord  in  -  deed.      A-men. 


t± 


V 


=^ 


t 


-^ 


^m 


t 


f 


^ 


2  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus, 

The  trumpet  call  obey! 
Forth  to  the  mighty  conflict, 

In  this  His  glorious  day! 
Ye  that  are  men  now  serve  Him 

Against  unnumbered  foes! 
Your  courage  rise  with  danger, 

And  strength  to  strength  oppose. 

3  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus, 

Stand  in  His  strength  alone! 
The  arm  of  flesh  will  fail  you. 
Ye  dare  not  trust  your  own: 


Put  on  the  Gospel  armor. 

And  watching  unto  prayer, 
When  duty  calls,  or  danger. 
Be  never  wanting  there! 

4  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus, 
The  strife  will  not  be  long: 
This  day,  the  noise  of  battle; 
The  next,  the  victor's  song. 
To  him  that  overcometh, 
A  crown  of  life  shall  be; 
He  with  the  King  of  Glory 
Shall  reign  eternally!    Amen. 

Gborgb  Duffibld 
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{Second  Tune) 
STAND  UP,  STAND  UP  FOR  JESUS  7S&  6s.  D.,  with  Refrain 


Adam  Gbibbl 
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U-iao)  Stand  up,  stand  up    for     Je   -  sua,    Ye     sol-diers    of    the  Cross!      Lift 
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high  His     roy  -  al     ban  -  nerl     It    must  not    suf  -  fer    loss: 
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vie  -  fry     un  -  to     vie  -  fry     His     ar  -  my     shall  He    lead! 
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ev  -  'ry     foe      is       Tan  -  quish'd,  And  Christ    is    Lord    in    -    deed. 
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Stand  up  for     Je  -  sus,       Ye      sol-diers    of     the      Cross!     Lift 

Stand     ap,  stand  np  for       Je    -    sob. 
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high  His  roy-  al  ban  -  ner.  It  must  not,    it  must  not     suf  -  fer  loss!  A-  men. 
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2  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus, 

The  trumpet  call  obey! 
Forth  to  the  mighty  conflict, 

In  this  His  glorious  day; 
Ye  that  are  men  now  serve  Him 

Against  unnumbered  foes! 
Your  courage  rise  with  danger, 

And  strength  to  strength  oppose. 

3  Stand  up»  stand  up  for  Jesus, 

Stand  in  His  strength  alone! 
The  arm  of  flesh  will  fail  you, 
Ye  dare  not  trust  your  own: 
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Put  on  the  Gospel  armor, 
And  watching  unto  prayer. 

Where  duty  calls,  or  danger. 
Be  nevei  wanting  there! 

4  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus, 

The  strife  will  not  be  long: 
This  day  the  noise  of  battle; 

The  next,  the  victor's  song. 
To  him  that  overcometh, 

A  crown  of  life  shall  be; 
He  with  the  King  of  Glory 

Shall  reign  eternally!    Amen. 

GkORGB  DUFFIBLO 
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Timothy  R.  Matthbws 
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(J= W)    O    broth  -  ere,    lift  your    voic  -    es       Tri  -  iim-phant  songs  to     raise; 
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Till  heay'n  on    high     re  -  joic    -    es.       And  earth     is  filled  with  praise. 
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Ten    thou  -  sand  hearts  are      bound-ing       With     ho  -  ly  hopes  and     free; 
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The  Gos  -  pel  trump  is    sound  -  ing,    The  trump  of    Ju  -  bi  -  lee.        A-men. 

Uhf  f  r  J  Hag— t-h-^^e^  ^ '  ^ 


u 


^^ 


^ 


1 — ' 


m 


^m 


f— 1-f. 


2  O  Christian  brothere,  glorious 

Shall  be  the  conflict's  close: 
The  Cross  hath  beei\  victorious, 

And  shall  be  o'er  its  foes. 
Faith  is  our  battle-token: 

Our  Leader  all  controls; 
Our  trophies,  fetters  broken; 

Our  captives,  ransomed  souls. 

3  Not  unto  us:  Lord  Jesus, 

To  Thee  all  praise  be  duel 
Whose  blood-bought  mercy  frees  us, 
Has  freed  our  brethren  too. 


Not  unto  us :  in  glory 
The  angels  catch  the  strain, 

And  cast  their  crowns  before  Thee 
Exultingly  again. 

4  Captain  of  our  salvation, 

Thy  presence  we  adore: 
Praise,  glory,  adoration 

Be  Thine  for  evermore  I 
Still  on  in  conflict  pressing 

On  Thee  Thy  people  call. 
Thee,  King  of  kings  confessing. 

Thee,  crowning  Lord  of  all.    Amen« 

£dWARD    H.  BlCKBRSTBTH 
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Jambs  Walch 
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(J»  100)    O  Thou    be  -  fore  Whose  pres  -  ence,  Naught  e  -  vil  nmy  come    in, 
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Yet  Who  dost  look    in    mer    -    cy     Down    on      this  world  of        sin; 
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Oh,  give     us    no  -  ble    pur  -  pose        To      set      the    sin-bound  free, 
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And  Christ-like,  tender  pit 
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or    Thee.    A  -  men. 
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For  bright  Hope  is  uplifting 
Faint  hands  and  feeble  knees, 

To  strive  beneath  Thy  blessing 
For  greater  things  than  these. 

4  Lead  on,  0  Love  and  Mercy, 
O  Purity  and  Power! 
Lead  on,  till  peace  eternal 

Shall  close  this  battle-hour: 
Till  all  who  prayed  and  struggled 

To  set  their  brethren  free, 
In  triumph,  meet  to  praise  Thee, 
Most  Holy  Trinity.    Amen. 

Samurl  J.  Stonb 


2  Fierce  is  our  subtle  f oeman : 

The  forces  at  his  hand, 
With  woes  that  none  can  number. 

Despoil  the  pleasant  land; 
All  they  who  war  against  them. 

In  strife  so  keen  and  long, 
Must  in  their  Savioiu'^s  armor 

Be  stronger  than  the  strong. 

3  So  hast  Thou  wrought  among  us 

The  great  things  that  we  see: 
For  things  that  are  we  thank  Thee, 
And  for  the  things  to  be: 
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Arr.  by  John  Goss 
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help  -  era        Oth  -  er  lives    to    bring?    Who  will  leave  the  world's  side? 
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Who  will  face  the     foe? 
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Who     is      on     the  Lord's  side?  Who    for 
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By  Thy  call    of    mer  -  cy, 


By  Thy  grace  di  -  vine, 
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We     are    on    the  Lord's    side,        Sav  -  iour,  we      are  Thine.    A  -  men. 
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2  Not  for  weight  of  glory, 
Not  for  crown  and  palm, 
£nter  wc  the  army, 

liaise  the  warrior  psalm; 
But  for  love  that  claimeth 
Lives  for  whom  He  died: 


He  whom  Jesus  nameth 
Must  be  on  His  side. 
By  Thy  love  constraining, 

By  Thy  grace  divine, 
We  arc  on  the  Lord's  side, 
Saviour,  we  are  Thine. 
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3  Jesus,  Thou  hast  bought  us, 

Not  with  gold  or  gem, 
But  with  Thine  own  life-blood, 

For  Thy  diadem: 
With  Thy  blessing  filling 

Each  who  comes  to  Thee, 
Thou  hast  made  us  willing. 
Thou  has  made  us  free. 
By  Thy  grand  redemption, 

By  Thy  grace  divine, 
We  are  on  the  Lord's  side, 
Saviour,  we  are  Thine. 

4  Fierce  may  be  the  conflict, 

Strong  may  be  the  foe. 
But  the  King's  own  army 

None  can  overthrow: 
Round  His  standard  ranging, 

Victory  is  secure; 
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For  His  truth  unchanging 
Makes  the  triumph  sure. 
Joyfully  enlisting 

By  Thy  grace  divine, 
We  are  on  the  Lord's  side. 
Saviour,  we  are  Thine. 

5  Chosen  to  be  soldiers 
In  an  alien  land. 
Chosen,  called,  and  faithful. 

For  our  Captain's  band; 
In  the  service  royal 

Let  us  not  grow  cold; 
Let  us  be  right  loyal. 
Noble,  true,  and  bold. 
Master,  Thou  wilt  keep  us, 

By  Thy  grace  divine. 
Always  on  the  Lord's  side. 
Saviour,  always  Thine.    Amen. 
Frances  R.  Havbrcal 

Gborgb  Kingslby 
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Thou  Who  our  strength  for-ev  -  er  art,     We    come  to     do  Thy  will!     A-men. 
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2  Upon  that  painful  road 
By  saints  serenely  trod. 
Whereon  their  hallowing  influence  flowed, 
Would  we  go  forth,  O  God; 

8  'Gainst  doubt  and  shame  and  fear 
In  human  hearts  to  strive, 
That  all  may  learn  to  love  and  bear, 
To  conquer  self,  and  live; 

4  To  draw  Thy  blessing  down. 

And  bring  the  wronged  redress, 
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And  give  this  glorious  world  its  crown, 
The  Spirit's  Godlikeness. 

5  No  dreams  from  toil  to  charm, 

No  trembling  on  the  tongue, 
Lord,  in  Thy  rest  may  we  be  calm. 
Through  Thy  completeness  strong. 

6  Thou  hearest  while  we  pray; 

Oh,  deep  witlvin  us  write. 
With  kindling  power,  our  God,  to-day, 
Thy  word—"  On  earth  be  light." 

Amen. 

Sauubl  Johnson 
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(J -86)     We  are  liv-ing,     we    are  dwelling        In     a  grand  and    aw-  ful  time, 
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In     an    age    on    a  -  ges,  tell  -  ing       To      be     liv  -  ing     is       sub-lime. 
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Hark!  the  wak -ing  up     of    na- tions,    Gog  and    Ma- gog  to     the   fray; 
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2  Worlds  are  charging,  heaven  beholding, 

Thou  hast  but  an  hour  to  fight; 
Now  the  blazoned  Cross  unfolding, 

On,  right  onward,  for  the  right! 
On!  let  all  the  soul  within  you 

For  the  truth's  sake  go  abroad : 
Strike,  let  every  nerve  and  sinew 

Tell  on  ages,  tell  for  God.    Amen. 

33S  Arthur  C.  Coxb«  arr.,  ab. 
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Henri  P.  Hbmy  and  J.  G.  Walton 
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fire        and    sword,      Oh,      how 
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When-e'er    we     hear    that     glo-nous  word!    Faith    of 
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2  Our  fathers,  chained  in  prisons  dark. 

Were  still  in  heart  and  conscience  free; 
And  blest  would  be  their  children's  fate, 

If  they,  like  them,  should  die  for  thee: 
Faith  of  our  fathers,  holy  faith,  4 

We  will  be  true  to  thee  till  death. 

3  F^th  of  our  fathers,  we  will  strive 

To  win  all  nations  unto  thee; 
And  through  the  truth  that  comes  from 
God 
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Mankind  shall  then  indeed  be  free: 
Faith  of  our  fathers,  holy  faith. 
We  will  be  true  to  thee  till  death. 

Faith  of  our  fathers,  we  will  love 
Both  friend  and  foe  in  aU  our  strife. 

And  preach  thee,  too,  88  love  knows  how 
By  kindly  words  and  virtuous  life: 

Faith  of  our  fathers,  holy  faith. 

We  will  be  true  to  thee  till  death. 

Amen. 

Frbdbkick  W.  Fabbr,  alt. 
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John  Wmitakbr 
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Nor  build   our    tab    -   er  -  na  -  cles      there.       A  -  men. 
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2  The  vision  fades,  the  splendor  dies; 
The  saints  have  sought  again  the 

skies; 
The  homely  garb  the  Master  wore 
Is  bright  with  sudden  glow  no  more. 

3  If  with  the  Master  we  would  go, 
Our  feet  must  thread  the  vale  below, 
Where  dark  the  lonely  pathways  wind. 
The  golden  glory  left  behind. 


4  Where  hungry  souls  ask  One  to  feed. 
Where  wanderers  cry  for  One  to  lead. 
Where  helpless  hearts  in  chains  are 

bound. 
There  shall  the  Master  still  be  found: 

5  There  patient  bending  o'er  His  task, 
No  raiment  white  our  eyes  shall  ask. 
Content  while  thro'  each  cloud  we  trace 
The  glory  of  the  Master's  face.    Amen. 

Thbodorb  C.  Pbasb 
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Thee,  on  -  ly  Thee,  resolved  to  know,  In  all    I  think,  or  speak  or  do.  A-men. 
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2  The  task  Thy  wisdom  hath  assigned 

Oh,  let  me  cheerfully  fulfil: 
In  all  my  works  Thy  presence  find, 
And  prove  Thy  good  and  perfect  will. 

3  Thee  may  I  set  at  my  right  hand, 

Whose  eyes  my  inmost  substance 

And  labor  on  at  Thy  conmiand. 
And  offer  all  my  works  to  Thee. 


366  E'-Y  "^ " 
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4  Give  me  to  bear  Thy  easy  yoke. 

And  every  moment  watch  and  pray; 
And  still  to  things  eternal  look, 
And  hasten  to  Thy  glorious  Day. 

5  Fain  would  I  still  for  Thee  employ 

Whate'er  Thy  bounteous  grace  hath 
given; 
Would  run  my  course  with  even  joy. 
And  closely  walk  with  Thee  to  heaven. 

Amen. 

Charles  Wesley 


Thomas  Turton 


Some  work  with  which  my  pow'rs  may  mate.  Divinely  suited  to  my  hand.   A-men. 
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2  Some  work  by  which  my  soul  may  grow 
In  health  and  sinew,  and  acquire 
Strength  to  fulfil  her  large  desire 

That  from  the  flower  the  fruit  may  show. 

3  Some  work  by  which  my  heart  may 

prove 
On  Whom  her  steadfast  wishes  rest, 
And  undeniably  attest 
Her  deep  sincerity  of  love. 


4  Some  work  whose  end  shall  make  my 

days 
Nor  useless  nor  ignoble  glide; 
A  work  whose  influence  shall  abide, 
Redounding  to  the  Master's  praise. 

5  O  Master,  I  would  yield  to  Thee 
Of  life's  great  energies  the  whole, 
E'en  as  the  lavish  rivers  roll 
Their  wealth  of  waters  to  the  sea. 

Amen. 

William  T.  Matson 
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g-112)    O  Mas-ter,  let    me  walk  with  Thee    In  low- ly  paths  of     ser-vioe  free; 


m'm^ffm4'it^^=m 


J^kJlf  n^^JlJ 


#~f~r 


r 


w^^-^^^^ 


Tell  me  Thy  secret,  help  me  bear  The  strain  of  toil,  the  fret  of  care.    A-men. 
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2  Help  me  the  slow  of  heart  to  move 
By  some  clear,  winning  word  of  love; 
Teach  me  the  wa3n¥ard  feet  to  stay, 
And  guide  them  in  the  homeward  way. 

3  Teach  me  Thy  patience;  still  with 

Thee 
In  closer,  dearer  company, 
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In  work  that  keeps  faith  sweet  and 

strong, 
In  trust  that  triumphs  over  wrong, 

4  In  hope  that  sends  a  shining  ray 
Far  down  the  future's  broadening  way, 
In  peace  that  only  Thou  canst  give. 
With  Thee,  O  Master,  let  me  live.  Amen. 

Washimgton  Gladden 


William  Boyd 


(J- 100) 

Fight  tHe  good  fight  with  all  thy  might,  Christ  is  thy  strength,and  Christ  thy  right; 


ffiF 


33 


J-UJM^^ 


^ 


s 


O     I      I        I  ,    !      I      4-r- 


V^^=^^^^ 


Lay  hold  on  life,  and  it  shall  be  Thy  joy  and  crown  e-  ter  -  nal-  ly.       A-men. 
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2  Run  the  straight  race  thro'  God's  good 
grace, 
Lift  up  thine  eyes,  and  seek  His  face; 
Life  with  its  way  before  us  lies, 
Christ  is  the  path,  and  Christ  the  prize. 

8  Cast  care  aside,  lean  on  thy  Guide; 
His  boundless  mercy  will  provide; 


Trust,  and  thy  trusting  soul  shall 

prove 
Christ  is  its  life,  and  Christ  its  love. 

4  Faint  not  nor  fear.  His  arms  are  near; 
He  changeth  not,  and  thou  art  dear; 
Only  believe,  and  thou  shalt  see 
That  Christ  is  aU  in  all  to  thee.  Amen. 

John  B.  Monsbll 


{Second  Tune) 


COURAGE    I"  M.    With  Refrain 


Horatio  Parker 


I 

(J- 104)  Fight  the  good  fight     with    all       thy  might,  Christ  is  thy  strength,  and 
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Christ       thy     right;      Lay     hold    on     life,       and       it 


shall     be 


Refrain  for  all  verses 
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Thy  joy      and    crown  e  -  ter  -  nal  -  ly;....    Lay  hold  on    life,      and 
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Thy  joy    and  crown  e    -    ter  -  nal  -  ly.        A  -  men. 


^^ 


it       shall    be         Thy  joy    and  crown  e 


-ffl. 


■i5>- 


2: 


^m 


343 


Zbc  Cbrietian  Xife 


369     MENDON    L.  M. 
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German.   Arr.  by  Lowbix  Mason 
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(J- 88)   Go,       la  -    bor        on!      spend    and 


— »- 
be 


spent!     Thy     joy       to 


the        Fa-  ther's  will; 


way     the     Mas  -  ter 


went;    Should  not      the      aer  -  vant 


tread     it 


fcfe^^ 


still?      A  -  men. 
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2  Go,  labor  on!  'tis  not  for  nought; 

Thine  earthly  loss  is  heavenly  gain; 
Men  heed  thee,  love  thee,   praise  thee 
not. 
The  Master  praises:  what  are  men? 

3  Go,  labor  on!  enough,  while  here, 

If  He  shall  praise  thee,  if  He  deign 
The  willing  heart  to  mark  and  cheer: 
No  toil  for  Him  shall  be  in  vain. 

4  Go,  labor  on,  while  it  is  day! 

The  world's  dark  night  is  hastening 
on: 
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Speed,  speed  thy  work!  cast  sloth  away! 
It  is  not  thus  that  souls  are  won. 

5  Toil  on!  faint  not!  keep  watch,  and  pray! 

Be  wise  the  erring  soul  to  win! 
Go  forth,  into  the  world's  highway! 
Compel  the  wanderer  to  come  in! 

6  Toil  on,  and  in  thy  toil  rejoice! 

For  toil  comes  rest,  for  exile  home; 
Soon  shalt  thou  hear  the  Bridegroom's 
voice. 
The  midnight  peal,  "  Behold  I  come!' 

Amen. 

HoRATiUS   BONAR 
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(J- 90)  Lord,  speak  to  me,  that     I  may  speak    In    liv-ing  ech  -  oes     of  Thy  tone; 


F»fr4r  r  i: 


^^^ 


^ 


^ 


jCL 


I 


344 


Service 


;^ 


JZF 


I 


U 


:f^ 


-#-  -^-  i^    -^-      <g  ^ 


As  Thou  hast  sought,  so  let  me  seek,  Thy  erring  children  lost  and  lone.  A-men. 


2  Oh,  lead  me,  Lord,  that  I  may  lead  5  Oh,  give  Thine  own  sweet  rest  to  me, 

The  wandering  and  the  wavering  feet;  That  I  may  speak  with  soothing  power 

Oh,  feed  me.  Lord,  that  I  may  feed  A  word  in  season,  as  from  Thee, 

Thy  hungering  ones  with  manna  sweet.        To  weary  ones  in  needful  hour. 

3  Oh,  strengthen  me,  that  while  I  stand      6  Oh,  fill  me  with  Thy  fulness.  Lord, 

Firm  on  the  Rock,  and  strong  in  Thee,        Until  my  very  heart  overflow 
I  may  stretch  out  a  loving  hand  In  kindling  thought  and  glowing  word, 

To  wrestlers  with  the  troubled  sea.  Thy  love  to  tell,  Thy  praise  to  show. 

4  Oh,  teach  me,  Lord,  that  I  may  teach       7  Oh,  use  me.  Lord,  use  even  me, 

The  precious  things  Thou  dost  impart;        Just  as  Thou  wilt,  and  when,  and  where; 
And  wing  my  words,  that  they  may  reach    Until  Thy  bless^  face  I  see, 
The  hidden  depths  of  many  a  heart.  Thy  rest,  Thy  joy.  Thy  glory  share. 

Amen. 

Fkancbs  R.  Havbkgal 
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in    woe,      On-  ward.  Christians,  on-ward      go: 
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Fight  the  fight,  maintain  the  strife.  Strengthened  with  the  Bread  of  Life.   A-men. 


2  Let  your  drooping  hearts  be  glad: 
March  in  heavenly  armor  clad: 
Fight,  nor  think  the  battle  long. 
Soon  shall  victory  tune  your  song. 

3  Let  not  sorrow  dim  your  eye. 
Soon  shall  every  tear  be  dry; 


Let  not  fears  your  course  impede, 
Great  your  strength,  if  great  your  need. 

4  Onward  then  to  battle  move, 
More  than  conquerors  ye  shall  prove; 
Though  opposed  by  many  a  foe. 
Christian  soldiers,  onward  go.    Amen. 
345  Hbnry  K.  Whits 
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John  B.  Dyicbs. 


(J*9Q)    Onward,  Christian!  tho'  the    re-  gion  Where  thou  art  be  drear  and  lone; 
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God  has  set     a  guar-dian  le-gion      Ver  -  y  near  thee;  press  thou  on!  A-men. 


2  Listen,  Christian!  their  hosanna 

Rolleth  o'er  thee:   "  God  is  love:  " 
Write  upon  thy  red-cross  banner, 
"  Upward  ever,  heaven's  above." 

3  By  the  thorn-road,  and  none  other. 

Is  the  mount  of  vision  won; 
Tread  it  without  shrinking,  brother! 
Jesus  trod  it;  press  thou  on! 


4  Be  this  world  the  wiser,  stronger, 

For  thy  life  of  pain  and  peace. 
While  it  needs  thee;  oh,  no  longer 
Pray  thou  for  thy  quick  release! 

5  Pray  thou.  Christian,  daily  rather. 

That  thou  be  a  faithful  son; 
By  the  prayer  of  Jesus,  "  Father, 
Not  my  will,  but  Thine,  be  done." 

Amen. 

Samubl  Johnson 
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(J«76)     Christian,  rise  and  act  thy  Creed,    Let  thypra3r'rbe    in     thy  deed; 
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Seek  the  righti  per-fonn  the  true,  Raise  thy  work  and  life     a  -  new.    A-  men. 
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2  Hearts  around  thee  sink  with  care; 
Thou  canst  help  their  load  to  bear, 
Thou  canst  bring  inspiring  light, 
Arm  their  faltering  wills  to  fight. 


3  Let  thine  alms  be  hope  and  joy, 
And  thy  worship  God's  employ; 
Give  Him  thanks  in  humble  zeal, 
Learning  all  His  will  to  feel. 


4  Come  then,  law  divine,  and  reign. 
Freest  faith  assailed  in  vain. 
Perfect  love  bereft  of  fear. 
Bom  in  heaven  and  radiant  here.    Amen. 

F.  A.  RoLLO  Russell 
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Rest  we  not,  till    all    the  world  Hears  that  love,  and  turns  to  Thee.  A  -  men. 


2  Help  us,  that  we  falter  not, 

Tho'  the  fields  are  white  and  wide, 
And  the  reapers,  sorely  pressed, 
CaU  for  aid  on  every  side. 

3  Guide  us,  that  with  swifter  feet 

We  may  speed  us  on  our  way, 


Leading  darkened  nations  forth 
Into  Thine  eternal  day. 

4  Sweet  the  service,  blest  the  toil. 
Thine  alone  the  glory  be; 
Oh,  baptize  our  souls  anew; 
Consecrate  us  all  to  Thee.   Amen. 

Amelia  Db  F.  Lockwood 
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(J<-84)  Work-man    of  God,    oh,   lose  not  heart,    But  learn  what  God    is    like; 
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And  in  the  dark-est  bat  -  tie-  field  Thou  shalt  know  where  to  strike.    A-men. 


2  Thrice  blest  is  he  to  whom  is  given 

The  instinct  that  can  tell 
That  God  is  on  the  field,  when  He 
Is  most  invisible. 

3  Blest  too  is  he  who  can  divine, 

Where  real  right  doth  lie. 
And  dares  to  take  the  side  that  seems 
Wrong  to  man's  blindfold  eye. 


4  God's  glory  is  a  wondrous  thing, 

Most  strange  in  all  its  ways. 
And,  of  all  things  on  earth,  least  like 
What  men  agree  to  praise. 

5  Then  learn  to  scorn  the  praise  of  men 

And  learn  to  lose  with  God; 
For  Jesus  won  the  world  through  shame, 
And  beckons  thee  His  road. 


6  For  right  is  right,  since  God  is  God; 
And  right  the  day  must  win; 
To  doubt  would  be  disloyalty. 
To  falter  would  be  sin.    Amen. 


NORTH  CHURCH   C.  M. 


(Second  Tune) 
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And  in    the  dark-est  bat-tie-  field  Thou  shalt  know  where  to  strike.    A-men. 


n. 


t 


u 


3r=p; 


P    U     U 


--rr^'^z: 


:li_i: 


P 


^^^kM 


y — ^- 


\*:Mm 


Service 


376     CHRISTMAS   CM. 


Arr.  fr.  Gkorgb  F.  Handel 
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(J-W)    A-  wake,  my     soul,    stretch  ev'ry  nerve,    And  press  with     vig-or 
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A       heav'n-ly      race      de-mands     thy     zeal, 
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an    im  -  mor  -  tal    crown, 
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And      an     im  -  mor-tal  crown.    A-men. 


2  A  cloud  of  witnesses  around 

Hold  thee  in  fuU  siu^ey; 
Forget  the  steps  already  trod, 
And  onward  urge  thy  way. 

3  'Tis  God's  all-animating  voice 

That  calls  thee  from  on  high; 
"Tis  His  own  hand  presents  the  prize 
To  thine  upUfted  eye: 

4  That  prize  with  peerless  glories  bright. 

Which  shall  new  luster  boast, 
When  victors'  wreaths  and  monarchs'  gems 
Shall  blend  in  common  dust. 

6  Blest  Saviour,  introduced  by  Thee, 
Have  I  my  race  begun; 
And,  crowned  with  victory,  at  Thy  feet 
I'll  lay  my  honors  down. 

6  Then  wake,  my  soul,  stretch  every  nerve, 
And  press  with  vigor  on; 
A  heavenly  race  demands  thy  zeal, 
And  an  immortal  crown.    Amen. 


Phillip  Doddriugb 
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Scotch  Psalter 
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U-S4)  God*8  trum-pet  wakes  the  slumb'hng  world:  Now  each  man  to     his    post, 
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The  red-cross  ban-ner    is     unfurled;  Who  joins  the  glorious  host?     A-men. 
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2  He  who,  in  fealty  to  the  truth, 

And  counting  all  the  cost, 
Doth  consecrate  his  generous  youth; 
He  joins  the  noble  host. 

3  He  who,  no  anger  on  his  tongue, 

Nor  any  idle  boast. 
Bears   steadfast  witness  against 

wrong; 
He  joins  the  sacred  host. 

4  He  who,  with  calm,  undaunted  will, 

Ne'er  coimts  the  battle  lost, 


But,  though  defeated,  battles  still; 
He  joins  the  faithful  host. 

5  He  who  is  ready  foi  the  cross, 

The  cause  despised  loves  most. 
And  shuns  not  pain  or  shame  or  loss; 
He  joins  the  martyr  host. 

6  God's  trumpet  wakes  the  slumbering 

world: 
Now  each  man  to  his  post. 
The  red-cross  banner  is  unfurled; 
We  join  the  glorious  host.    Amen. 

Samuel  Loncfbllow 
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Arr.  fr.  a  Gregorian  Chant,  by  Lowkll  Mason 
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g-KH;      A     charge  to  keep      I     have. 
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God    to    glo  -  ri    -     fy; 
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A    nev-er-dy- ing  soul  to  save,    And     fit    it    for     the    sky.     A -men. 


2  To  serve  the  poesent  age,. 
My  calling  to  fulfill: 
Oh,  may  it  all  my  powers  engage 
To  do  my  Master's  will! 


3  Arm  me  with  jealous  care. 
As  in  Thy  sight  to  live, 
And  oh,  Thy  servant,  Lord,  prepare 
A  strict  account  to  give! 


4  Help  me  to  watch  and  pray, 
And  on  Thyself  rely, 
Steadfast  to  walk  in  Christ's  dear  way 
And  God  to  glorify.    Amen. 
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(J- 100)  My       soul,  be      on    thy  guard!       Ten    thou-sand    foes     a  -  rise: 
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The  hosts  of  sin  are  press  -  ing    hard      To  draw  thee  from  the  skies.    A-men. 
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2  Oh,  watch,  and  fight,  and  pray, 
The  battle  ne'er  give  o'er; 
Renew  it  boldly  every  day. 
And  help  divine  implore. 


8  Ne'er  think  the  victory  won. 
Nor  once  at  ease  sit  down; 
Thy  arduous  work  will  not  be  done 
Till  thou  obtain  thy  crown. 


4  Fight  on,  my  soul,  till  death 
Shall  bring  thee  to  thy  God! 
He'll  take  thee,  at  thy  parting  breath, 
Up  to  His  blest  abode.    Amen. 


Gborgb  Hbatm 
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(J-M)    O  God^of    mer-  cy,  God  of  might.    In  love  and  pit  -  y    in  -  fi  -  nite, 
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Teach  us,    aa    ev  -  Gr    in    Thy  sight,  To    live  our  life    to  Thee.     A-men. 
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2  And  Thou,  Who  cam'st  on  earth  to  die, 
That  fallen  man  might  live  thereby, 
Oh,  hear  us,  for  to  Thee  we  cry, 

In  hope,  O  Lord,  to  Thee. 

3  Teach  us  the  lesson  Thou  has  taught, 
To  feel  for  those  Thy  blood  hath  bought, 
That  every  word,  and  deed,  and  thought ' 

May  work  a  work  for  Thee. 

4  For  all  are  brethren,  far  and  wide, 
Since  Thou,  O  Lord,  for  all  hast  died; 


Then  teach  us,  whatsoe'er  betide. 
To  love  them  all  in  Thee. 

5  In  sickness,  sorrow,  want,  or  care. 
Whatever  it  be,  'tis  ours  to  share; 
May  we,  where  help  is  needed,  there 

Give  help  as  unto  Thee. 

6  And  may  Thy  Holy  Spirit  move 
All  those  who  live,  to  live  in  love. 
Till  Thou  shalt  greet  in  heaven  above 

All  those  who  give  to  Thee.    Amen. 

COOFRSY  ThrING 
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(J-il04)  Christian,  seek  not     yet      re  -  pose,  Cast  thy  dreams  of  ease    a  -way; 


Thou     art    in      the    midst    of     foes;       Watch- ••   and     pray.      A-men. 
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2  Gird  thy  heavenly  armor  on, 

Wear  it  ever,  night  and  day; 
Near  thee  lurks  the  evil  one; 
Watch  and  pray. 

3  Hear  the  victors  who  overcame; 

Still  they  watch  each  warrior's  way; 
All  with  one  deep  voice  exclaim, 
Watch  and  pray. 


4  Hear,  above  all  these,  thy  Lord, 

Him  thou  lovest  to  obey; 
Hide  within  thy  heart  His  word, 
Watch  and  pray. 

5  Watch,  as  if  on  that  alone 

Hung  the  issue  of  the  day; 
Pray  that  help  may  be  sent  down; 
Watch  and  pray.    Amen. 

Charlotte  Elliott 
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(J»88)  Breast  the  wave,  Christian,  When  it    is  stron-gest;  Watch  for  day.  Christian, 
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When  the  night's  long-est ; 


On-ward   and  on-ward  still        Be  Thine  en- 
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*  This  note  for  i>t  verse  only. 

2  Fight  the  fight.  Christian, 

Jesus  is  o'er  thee; 
Run  the  race.  Christian, 

Heaven  is  before  thee; 
He  Who  hath  promisM 

Faltereth  never; 
He  Who  hath  loved  so  well, 

Loveth  forever. 


3  Lift  thine  eye.  Christian, 

Just  as  it  closeth ; 
Raise  thy  heart.  Christian, 

Ere  it  reposeth ; 
Thee  from  the  love  of  Christ 

Nothing  shall  sever; 
And,  when  thy  work  is  done, 

Praise  Him  for  ever.     Amen. 

JOSBPH  StAMMBRS 
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(J- 120) Work,  for  the  Dight    is 
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Work  thro'  the  mom-ing     hours; 
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Spark  -  ling,      Work    'mid  spring-ing    flow'rs; 
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Work  while   the  day    grows    bright-er,       Un  -  der     the  glow  -  ing      sun; 


^s. 


i 


Work,  for    the  night  is        com  -  ing,  When  man's  work  is       done.      A-men. 
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2  Wprk,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

Work  through  the  sunny  noon; 
Fill  brightest  hours  with  labor, 

Rest  comes  sure  and  soon; 
Give  to  each  flying  minute 

Something  to  keep  in  store; 
Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

When  man  works  no  more. 


3  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming  I 

Under  the  sunset  skies; 
While  their  bright  tints  are  glowing. 

Work,  for  daylight  flies; 
Work  till  the  last  beam  fadeth, 

Fadeth  to  shine  no  more; 
Work,  while  the  night  is  darkening 

When  man's  work  is  o'er.     Amen. 

Anna  L.  Walkbr 
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Bdwxn  p.  Pakkbr 
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(J>-112)    Mas  -  ter,    no    of  -fer-ing       Cost  -  ly    and  sweet,    May    we,  like 


Mag-da-lene,     Lay    at  Thy    feet;  Yet  may  love's  incense  rise,  Sweet^^r  than 
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sac  -  ri  -  fice,      Dear  Lord,  to  Thee, 
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Dear  Lord,  to  Thee.    A-^nen. 
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2  Daily  our  lives  would  show 
Weakness  made  strong. 
Toilsome  and  gloomy  ways 

Brightened  with  song; 
Some  deeds  of  kindness  done, 
Some  souls  by  patience  won, 
Dear  Lord,  to  Thee. 


3  Some  word  of  hope,  for  hearts 
Burdened  with  fears, 
Some  balm  of  peace,  for  eyes 

Blinded  with  tears; 
Some  dews  of  mercy  shed, 
Some  wajrward  footstep  led, 
Dear  Lord,  to  Thee. 


4  Thus,  in  Thy  service.  Lord, 

Till  eventide 
Closes  the  day  of  life. 

May  we  abide: 
And  when  earth's  labors  cease, 
Bid  us  depart  in  peace. 

Dear  Lord,  to  Thee.    Amen. 
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Darius  E.  Jonbs 
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(J- 80)  He  that  go-  eth  forthwith  weep-ing,      Bear-ing  pre-cious  seed  in  love, 
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•  Nev-er    tir-ing,  nev-er  sleep-ing,    Findeth  mer-cy    from  a-  bove.    A- men. 


1/     • 

2  Soft  descend  the  dews  of  heaven, 

Bright  the  rays  celestial  shine; 
Precious  fruits  will  thus  be  given, 
Through  an  influence  all  divine 

3  Sow  thy  seed,  be  never  weary; 

Let  no  fears  thy  soul  annoy; 
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Be  the  prospect  ne'er  so  dreary, 
Thou  shalt  reap  the  fruits  of  joy. 

4  Lo,  the  scene  of  verdure  brightening  I 
See  the  rising  grain  appear; 
Look  again  I  the  fields  are  whitening, 
For  the  harvest  time  is  near.     Amen. 

Thomas  Hastings 


(?) 


m4JJii4^j^ii^.  ni'Uifii^ 


U»-88)  Where  cross  the  crowded  ways  of  life,  Where  sound  the  cries  of  race    and  clan, 


^ 


3 !■  !•  rt  r i' 


m^. 


i 


t 


t 


=n^ 


fcir-bi;gf 


Above  the  noise  of  self-ish   strife.  We  hear  Thy  voice,  O  Son  of  Man!  A-men. 


2  In  haunts  of  wretchedness  and  need,        3  From  tender  childhood's  helplessness, 
On  shadowed  thresholds  dark  with  fears,    From  woman's  grief,  man's  burdened  toil, 

"^om  paths  where  hide  the  lures  of  greed.  From  famished  souls,  from  sorrow's  stress, 
We  catch  the  vision  of  Thy  tears.  Thy  heart  has  never  known  recoil. 
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4  The  cup  of  water'given  for  Thee 

Still  holds  the  freshness  of  Thy  grace; 
Yet  long  these  multitudes  to  see 
The  sweet  compassion  of  Thy  face. 

5  O  Master,  from  the  mountain  side, 

Make  haste  to  heal  these  hearts  of  pain, 
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Among  these  restless  throngs  abide, 
Oh,  tread  the  city's  streets  again, 

Till  sons  of  men  shall  learn  Thy  love 
And  follow  where  Thy  feet  have  trod: 

Till  glorious  from  Thy  heaven  above 
Shall  come  the  city  of  our  God.  Amen. 

P.  Mason  North 
John  Stainbr    . 


(J -70)  Thou  to  Whom  the  sick  and  dy-ing         Ev  -  er  came,  nor  came  in     vain, 
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Still  with  heal-ing  words  re- ply  - ing       To  thewea-  ried    cry    of    pain: 
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Hear  us,  Je  -  sus,  as    we  meet,       Sup-pliants  at  Thy  mer-cy  seat.     A-men. 
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2  Every  care,  and  every  sorrow, 

Be  it  great,  or  be  it  small. 
Yesterday,  to-day,  to-morrow, 

When,  where'er,  it  may  befall, 
Lay  we  himibly  at  Thy  feet, 

Suppliants  at  Thy  mercy  seat. 

3  StiU  the  weary,  sick,  and  dying 

Need  a  brother's,  sister's,  care; 
On  Thy  higher  help  relying 

May  we  now  their  burden  share, 
Bringing  all  our  offerings  meet, 

Suppliants  at  Thy  mercy  seat. 


4  May  each  child  of  Thine  be  willing. 

Willing  both  in  hand  and  heart. 
All  the  law  of  love  fulfilling. 

Ever  comfort  to  impart ; 
Ever  bringing  offerings  meet, 

Suppliant  to  Thy  mercy  seat. 

5  So  may  sickness,  sin,  and  sadness. 

To  Thy  healing  virtue  yield, 
Till  the  sick  and  sad,  in  gladness. 

Rescued,  ransomed,  cleansdd,  healed, 
One  in  Thee  together  meet. 

Pardoned  at  Thy  judgment  seat.  Amen. 
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U-100)  Lead,  kind  -  ly      Lighty     a -mid    th'en  -  cir-  ding     gloom, 
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Thou   me     on:      The  night  is  dark,  and  I    am    far  from  home, 
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Lead  Thou  me  on!      Keep  Thou  my   feetl 
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2  I  was  not  ever  thus,  nor  prayed  that  Thou 

Shouldst  lead  me  on; 
I  loved  to  choose  and  see  my  path;  but  now 

Lead  Thou  me  on  I 
I  loved  the  garish  day;  and,  spite  of  fears. 
Pride  ruled  my  will;  remember  not  past  yearsi 

3  So  long  Thy  power  hath  blest  me,  sure  it  still 

Will  lead  me  on 
O'er  moor  and  fen,  o'er  crag  and  torrent,  till 

The  night  is  gone; 
And  with  the  mom  those  angel  faces  smile. 
Which  I  have  loved  long  since,  and  lost  awhile.    Amen. 
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(J- 112)1  Lead,  kind  -  ly      Light,        a  -    mid  th'en  -  cir  -  cling  gloom,        Lead 
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Thou    me     on,        Lead  Thou  me       on:        The  night    is     dark,      and 
lead     me     on,  Shouldst  lead    me       on;  I    loved    to    choose    and 
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I        am    far    from  home.  Lead  Thou    me       on,     Lead  Thou     me     on  I 
see    my  path;  but  now    Lead  Thou    me      on.     Lead  Thou     me     on  I 
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dis    -  tant    scene;      one  step       e-nough  for   me. 

ruled     my      will;       re  -  mem  -  ber    not    past  years.  3  So     long     Thy 


^ 


h-r^  i  j;  jii^p 


t 


-% 


"H3a* 


m 


j-4 


f 


^^ 


i 


^^ 


I 


P 


t 


i 
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an-  gel  fac  -  es  smile,   Which  I  have  loved  long  since,  and  lost  a  while.    A-men. 
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(J-80)  Je-su8,  Lov-  er     of     my    soul,      Let    me    to    Thy    bo-aom    fly, 
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Hide  me, 
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my    Sav  -  iour,  hide,    Till  the  storm    of     life  be     past; ' 
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Safe  in  -  to  the    harven  guide;  Oh,  re-ceive  my  soul  at  last  I       A-men. 


2  Other  refuge  have  I  none; 

Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  Thee; 
Leave,  ah,  leave  me  not  alone, 

Still  support  and  comfort  me: 
All  my  trust  on  Thee  is  stayed; 

All  my  help  from  Thee  I  bring; 
Cover  my  defenceless  head 
With  the  shadow  of  Thy  wing. 
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3  Thou,  O  Christ,  art  all  I  want, 

More  than  all  in  Thee  I  find; 
Raise  the  fallen,  cheer  the  faint. 

Heal  the  sick,  and  lead  the  blind : 
Just  and  holy  is  Thy  name, 

I  am  all  unrighteousness; 
False  and  full  of  sin  I  am, 

Thou  art  full  of  truth  and  grace. 


4  Plenteous  grace  with  Thee  is  found, 

Grace  to  pardon  all  my  sin; 
Let  the  healing  streams  abound. 

Make  and  keep  me  pure  with^: 
Thou  of  life  the  fountain  art. 

Freely  let  me  take  of  Thee; 
Spring  Thou  up  within  my  heart. 

Rise  to  all  eternity.    Amen. 

Charlss  Wbslby 
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Hide  me,  O 
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Safe   in-  to    the  ha-ven  guide.    Oh,  receive  my  soul    at     last! 
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(J -100)    O        Love    di  -  vine,    that  stooped  to        share     Our      sharp-  est 
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earth-bom  care;     We    smile  at    pain  while  Thou     art    near.    A -men. 


^ 


4. 


Ri^ 


^ 


iS 


m 


(ff- 


I 


2- 


S 


pr^F^ 


t± 


r 


2  Though  long  the  weary  way  we  tread, 

And  sorrow  crown  each  lingering  year, 
No  path  we  shun,  no  darkness  dread, 
Our  hearts  still  whispering,  Thou  art  near. 

3  When  drooping  pleasure  turns  to  grief, 

And  trembling  faith  is  changed  to  fear, 
The  murmuring  wind,  the  quivering  leaf, 
Shall  softly  tell  us.  Thou  art  near. 

4  On  Thee  we  rest  our  burdening  woe, 

O  Love  divine,  for  ever  dearl 
Content  to  suffer  while  we  know. 
Living  and  dying,  Thou  art  near.    Amen. 

Oliver  Wbmdbll  Holmbs 
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A    sea  -  son  of  clear  shin  -  ing        To  cheer  it    aft  -  er  rain.       A-  men. 
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2  In  holy  contemplation, 

We  sweetly  then  pursue 
The  theme  of  God's  salvation, 

And  find  it  ever  new: 
Set  free  from  present  sorrow, 

We  cheerfxilly  can  say, 
Let  the  unknown  to-morrow 

Bring  with  it  what  it  may. 

3  It  can  bring  with  it  nothing 

But  He  will  bear  us  through; 
Who  gives  the  lilies  clothing 
Will  clothe  His  people  too: 


Beneath  the  spreading  heavens. 

No  creature  but  is  fed; 
And  He  who  feeds  the  ravens 

Will  give  His  children  bread. 

4  Though  vine  nor  fig-tree  neither, 

Their  wonted  fruit  shall  bear, 
Though  all  the  fields  should  wither, 

Nor  flocks  nor  herds  be  there; 
Yet  God  the  same  abiding. 

His  praise  shall  tune  my  voice, 
For,  while  in  Him  confiding, 

I  cannot  but  rejoice.    Amen. 

WiLLIAJl  CoWPBR 
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No  change  my  heart  shall    fear; 
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For    noth-ing  chang-es     here: 
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But  God  is  round  a  -  bout  me.     And    can    I      be  dis-mayed?    A-men. 
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2  Wherever  He  may  guide  me, 

No  want  shall  turn  me  back; 
My  Shepherd  is  beside  me, 

And  nothing  can  I  lack: 
His  wisdom  ever  waketh; 

His  sight  is  never  dim; 
He  knows  the  way  He  taketh, 

And  I  will  walk  with  Him. 
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3  Green  pastures  are  before  me, 

Which  yet  I  have  not  seen; 
Bright  skies  will  soon  be  o'er  me. 

Where  darkest  clouds  have  been: 
My  hope  I  cannot  measure, 

My  path  to  life  is  free, 
My  Saviour  has  my  treasure. 

And  He  will  walk  with  me.    Amen. 

Akna  L.  Waains 
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1* 


^ 


t=t 


i 


f 


^ 


B-S 


ips^^^S 


4- 


^ 


i^Afeii 
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But    God     is  round    a  -  bout 
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But  God    is  round  a-  bout  me, 
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And  can      I    be  dis-maycd?     A -men. 
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The  chang-OB     that    are    sure  to  come,       I      do   not  fear  to     see: 
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I       ask  Thee  for    a    pres-ent  mind,    In  -  tent  on  pleas-ing  Thee.     A-men. 


2  I  ask  Thee  for  a  thoughtful  love, 

Through  constant  watching  wise, 
To  meet  the  glad  with  joyful  smiles. 

And  wipe  the  weeping  eyes; 
A  heart  at  leisure  from  itself, 

To  soothe  and  sjrmpathize. 

3  I  would  not  have  the  restless  will 

That  hurries  to  and  fro, 
Seeking  for  some  great  thing  to  do, 

Or  secret  thing  to  know: 
I  would  be  treated  as  a  child. 

And  guided  where  I  go. 


4  I  ask  Thee  for  the  daily  strength. 

To  none  that  ask  denied ; 
A  mind  to  blend  with  outward  life. 

While  keeping  at  Thy  side, 
Content  to  fill  a  little  space. 

If  Thou  be  glorified. 

5  And  if  some  things  I  do  not  ask 

Among  my  blessings  be, 
I'd  have  my  spirit  filled  the  more 

With  grateful  love  to  Thee; 
More  careful,  not  to  serve  Thee  much. 

But  please  Thee  perfectly.    Amen. 

Anna  L.  Waring,  alt« 
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With  hmn  -  ble     con  -  fi  -  dence  look  up,    And  know  Thou  hear'st  my  prayer. 
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Give    me       on     Thee      to      wait. 
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On  Thee,  al-might  -  y     to    ere  -  ate,       Al-might-y 
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2  Give  me  a  true  regard, 

A  single,  steady  aim, 
Unmoved  by  threatening  or  reward, 

To  Thee  and  Thy  great  Name; 
A  jealous,  just  concern 

For  Thine  immortal  praise; 
A  pure  desire  that  all  may  learn 

And  glorify  Thy  grace. 
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3  I  rest  upon  Thy  Word; 

The  promise  is  for  me; 
My  succor  and  salvation.  Lord, 

Shall  surely  come  from  Thee: 
But  let  me  still  abide. 

Nor  from  my  hope  remove, 
Till  Thou  my  patient  spirit  guide 

Into  Thy  perfect  love.    Amen. 

Charles  Wbslby 
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Yet  when  the  clouds  are    gone,    We  know  He  leads    us     on.      A  -  men. 
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2  He  leads  ns  on  through  all  the  unquiet  years; 

Past  all  our  dreamland  hopes,  and  doubts,  and  fears, 
He  guides  oiu*  steps;  through  all  the  tangled  maze 
Of  losses,  sorrows,  and  overclouded  days, 

We  know  His  will  is  done, 

And  still  He  leads  us  on. 

3  And  He,  at  last,  after  the  weary  strife. 
After  the  restless  fever  we  call  life, 
After  the  dreariness,  the  aching  pain. 

The  wayward  struggles  which  have  proved  in  vain, 
After  our  toils  are  past, 
Will  give  us  rest  at  last.    Amen. 
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(J -84)    My        Je  -  sua,    as    Thou  wilt  I        Oh,     may    Thy  will    be  mine! 
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In    -    to     Thy  hand    of    love        I     would  my     all     re    -    sign: 


m 


t=t 


■^ — ^ — ,  J  *  ,<» — • — * — 
p  k    ?— r   L   [  ^ 


k^ 


^±f=t 


I 


i 


s 


r- 


^=tj^ 


^ 


I 


^m^ 


4- 


Through  sor  -  row,  or  through  joy,        Con  -  duct     me    as    Thine  own, 


J    '   n 


J: 


* 


1  ^  I  ^-11 


^ 


And       help  me  still     to  say,       My  Lord,  Thy  will    be  done! 
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2  My  Jesus,  as  Thou  wilt! 

Though  seen  through  many  a  tear, 
Let  not  my  star  of  hope 

Grow  dim  or  disappear: 
Since  Thou  on  earth  hast  wept, 

And  sorrowed  oft  alone, 
If  I  must  weep  with  Thee, 

My  Lord,  Thy  will  be  done. 
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3  My  Jesus,  as  Thou  wilt! 
All  shall  be  well  for  me; 
Each  changing  future  scene 
I  gladly  trust  with  Thee: 
Straight  to  my  home  above, 

I  travel  calmly  on. 
And  sing  in  life  or  death. 
My  Lord,Thy  will  be  done!  Amen. 

Benjamin  Schmolk.  Tr.  Janb  Borthwick 
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(j-92)  How  firm    a    foun-da-tion,  ye    saints  of   the  Lord,     Is    laid    for  your 
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faith    in    His     ex  -  eel  -  lent  Word  I  What  more    can  He    say   than   to 
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you    He  hath  said,       To    you    who   for     ref  -  uge    to     Je  -   sus  have 
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fled.      To    you     who  for     ref  -  uge  to     Je  -  sus  have  fled?    A-men. 
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2  Fear  not,  I  am  with  thee,  oh,  be  not  dismayed! 
For  I  am  thy  God,  and  will  still  give  thee  aid; 

I'll  strengthen  thee,  help  thee,  and  cause  thee  to  stand, 
Upheld  by  My  righteous,  omnipotent  hand. 

3  When  through  the  deep  waters  I  call  thee  to  go» 
The  rivers  of  sorrow  shall  not  overflow; 

For  I  will  be  with  thee,  thy  troubles  to  bless, 
And  sanctify  to  thee  thy  deepest  distress. 
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4  When  through  fiery  trials  thy  pathway  shall  lie, 
My  grace,  alinsufficient,  shall  be  thy  supply; 
The  flame  shall  not  hurt  thee;  I  only  design 
Thy  dross  to  consume,  and  thy  gold  to  refine. 

5  The  soul  that  on  Jesus  hath  leaned  for  repose, 

I  will  not,  I  will  not  desert  to  his  foes; 

That  soul,  though  all  hell  should  endeavor  to  shake, 

I'll  never,  no,  never,  no,  never  forsake.    Amen. 
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No,    I  was    found  of     Thee.     A     -    men. 
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2  Thou  didst  reach  forth  Thy  hand  and  mine  enfold; 

I  walked  and  sank  not  on  the  storm-vexed  sea; 
'Twas  not  so  much  that  I  on  Thee  took  hold. 
As  Thou,  dear  Lord,  on  me. 

3  I  find,  I  walk,  I  love,  but,  oh,  the  whole 

Of  love  is  but  my  answer.  Lord,  to  Thee; 
For  Thou  wert  long  beforehand  with  my  soul. 
Always  Thou  lovedst  me.    Amen. 
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(J- 108)  Guide  me,      O    Thou  great     Je'-ho  -vah,       Pil-grim    thro'    this 
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Hold     me     with     Thy     pow'r  -  ful    hand.        Bread       of  heav  -  en. 
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Bread     of  heav  -  en,         Feed    me     till      I     want    no     more.      A  -  men. 


^ 


E 


^^ 


t 


r— f 


^ 


3E 


■7?- 


i 


2  Open  now  the  crystal  fountains. 

Whence  the  living  waters  flow; 
Let  the  fiery,  cloudy  pillar 
Lead  me  all  my  joumev  through. 

1 1: Strong  Deliverer,  :| I 
Be  Thou  still  my  Strengt    and  Shield. 

3  When  I  tread  the  verge  of  Jordan, 

Bid  my  anxious  fears  subside; 
Death  of  death  and  hell's  destruction, 
Land  me  safe  on  Canaan's  side. 

||: Songs  of  praises:! I 
I  will  ever  give  to  Thee.    Amen. 

Pbtbr  Williams  and  William  Williams 
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2  O-pen  now  the  ctys-tal  foun-tains  Whence  the  liv  -  ing  waiters  flow; 
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Let  the  fi  -  ery,  cloud-y  pil  -  lar  Lead  me  all    my  jour-ney  thro'.  A  -  men. 
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(  May  be  sung  to  St.  Oswald,  No.  379) 
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3  Feed  me  with  the  heavenly  manna 

In  this  barren  wilderness; 
Be  my  sword,  and  shield,  and  banner, 
Be  the  Lord  my  Righteousness. 

4  When  I  tread  the  verge  of  Jordan, 

Bid  my  anxious  fears  subside; 
Death  of  death,  and  hell's  destruction. 
Land  me  safe  on  Canaan's  side.    Amen. 

375        Pbtbr  Williams  and  William  Williams 
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400     B^E^ED  HOME    6s.  D. 


John  Stainkr 
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Lead    me     by  Thine  own  hand;  Choose  out 
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Smooth  let      it 
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be,      or    rough,       It     will      be 
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the     best; 
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Wind-ing     or  straight,  it     leads    Right  on -ward  to    Thy    rest.     A-men. 
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2  I  dare  not  choose  my  lot; 

I  would  not,  if  I  might; 
Choose  Thou  for  me,  my  God: 

So  shall  I  walk  aright. 
Take  Thou  my  cup,  and  it 

With  joy  or  sorrow  fill, 
As  best  to  Thee  may  seem; 

Choose  Thou  my  good  and  ill. 
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3  Choose  Thou  for  me  my  friends, 

My  sickness  or  my  health; 
Choose  Thou  my  cares  for  me, 

My  poverty  or  wealth. 
Not  mine,  not  mine  the  choice. 

In  things  or  great  or  small; 
Be  Thou  my  Guide,  my  Strength, 

My  Wisdom,  and  my  All.    Amen. 

HORATIUS  BONAM 
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{Second  Tune) 


Frederick  C.  Maker 
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(J- 96)    Thy     way,  not    mine,     O  Lord,    How-  ev  -   er     dark     it        be: 
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Lead     me     by    Thine    own  hand;  Choose  out     the    path     for      me. 
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will      be     still     the     best; 
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Wind  -  ing     or  straight,  it  leads    Ilight  on -ward  to    Thy  rest.     A-men. 
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2  I  dare  not  choose  my  lot; 

I  would  not,  if  I  might; 
Choose  Thou  for  me,  my  God: 

So  shall  I  walk  aright. 
Take  Thou  my  cup,  and  it 

With  joy  or  sorrow  fill, 
As  best  to  Thee  may  seem; 

Choose  Thou  my  good  and  ill. 
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3  Choose  Thou  for  me  my  friends. 

My  sickness  or  my  health; 
Choose  Thou  my  cares  for  me, 

My  poverty  or  wealth. 
Not  mine,  not  mine  the  choice, 

In  things  or  great  or  small ; 
Be  Thou  my  Guide,  my  Strength, 

My  Wisdom,  and  my  All.    Amen. 

HOJUTIUS   BONAR 
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401    ST.  ANDREW    S.  M. 


J06BPH  Baskby 
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the    Lord,  my    soul;      Com-mit    to    Him    thy  way:    What 
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to    thy  sight  seems  dark  as  night,      To  Him   is  bright  as    day.       A-  men. 


2  Rest  in  the  Lord,  my  soul ;  3  Rest  in  the  Lord,  my  soul; 

He  planned  for  thee  thy  life;  This  fretting  weakens  thee; 

Brings  fruit  from  rain,  brings  good  from  pain.    Why  not  be  still?  accept  His  will: 
And  peace  and  joy  from  strife.  Thou  shalt  His  glory  see.    Amen. 

Maltbis  D.  Babcock 


402      HANFORD    8.8.8.4 


Akthub  S.  Sullivan 


(J-9S)    Je-sus,  my    Sa-vioiu*,  look  on    me.       For    I    am  wea-  ry    and  op-prest; 
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I    come     to    cast    my-  self     on  Thee:    Thou       art    my  Rest.    A-men. 
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2  Look  down  on  me,  for  I  am  weak; 
I  feel  the  toilsome  journey's  length: 
Thine  aid  omnipotent  I  seek : 
Thou  art  my  Strength. 


4  When  Satan  flings  his  fiery  darts, 
I  look  to  Thee;  my  terrors  cease; 
Thy  Cross  a  hiding-place  imparts: 
Thou  art  my  Peace. 


3  I  am  bewildered  on  my  way,  5  Standing  alone  on  Jordan's  brink, 

Dark  and  tempestuous  is  the  night;  In  that  tremendous,  latest  strife, 

Oh,  send  Thou  forth  some  cheering  ray!      Thou  wilt  not  suffer  me  to  sink: 
Thou  art  my  Light.  Thou  art  my  Life. 

6  Thou  wilt  my  every  want  supply. 
E'en  to  the  end,  whatever  befall; 
Through  life,  in  death,  eternally, 
Thou  art  my  All.    Amen. 

Chaslottb  Elliott 
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My  God,  my  Mother,  while    I    stray     Ftxr  from  my  home  in  life's  rough  way, 
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2  Though  dark  my  ipQiky  and  sad  my  lot. 
Let  me  be  s^iS  and  murmur  not, 

Or  breathe  the  prayer  divinely  taught, 
"  Thy  will  be  done!  " 

3  What  though  in  lonely  grief  I  sigh 
For  friends  hdovedy  no  longer  nigh. 
Submissive  still  would  /  reply, 

"  Thy  will  be  done!  " 

4  If  Thou  should'st  call  me  to  resign 
What  most  I  pruCf  it  ne'er  was  mine; 

>   I  only  yiekl  Thee  117^  is  Thine; 
"  Thy  wiU  be  done!  " 


5  Let  but  my  fainting  heart  be  blest 
With  Thy  good  Spirit  for  its  guest, 
My  God,  to  Thee  1  leave  the  rest; 

"  Thy  will  be  done!  " 

6  Renew  my  will  from  day  to  day, 
Blend  it  with  Thine^  and  take  away 
All  that  now  makes  it  hard  to  say, 

"Thy  wiU  be  done!" 

7  llien,  when  on  earth  I  breathe  no  more 
The  prayer  oft  mixed  with  tears  before, 
I'll  sing  upon  a  happier  shore, 

"  Thy  will  be  done!  "    Amen. 
Charlotts  Elliott 
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(J- 190)  Be    still,    my     soul:     the  Lord  is     on    thy    side;     Bear    pa  -tient- 
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ly        the    cross    of    grief     or     pain;    Leave    to      thy      God       to 
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re  -  main.     Be    still,    my     soul:    thy  beet,  thy  heav'nly  Friend, 
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2  Be  still,  my  soul:  thy  God  doth  undertake 

To  guide  the  future  as  He  has  the  past; 
Thy  hope,  thy  confidence  let  nothing  shake; 

All  now  mysterious  shall  be  bright  at  last. 
Be  still,  my  soul:  the  waves  and  winds  still  know 
His  voice  who  ruled  them  while  He  dwelt  below. 

3  Be  still,  my  soul:  when  dearest  friends  depart, 

And  all  is  darkened  in  the  vale  of  tears. 
Then  shalt  thou  better  know  His  love,  His  heart, 

Who  comes  to  soothe  thy  sorrow  and  thy  fears. 
Be  still,  my  soul:  thy  Jesus  can  repay 
From  His  own  fulness  all  He  takes  away. 

4  Be  still,  my  soul:  the  hour  is  hastening  on 

When  we  shall  be  for  ever  with  the  Lord, 
When  disappointment,  grief,  and  fear  are  gone, 

Sorrow  forgot,  love's  purest  joys  restored. 
Be  still,  my  soul :  when  change  and  tears  are  past, 
All  safe  and  blessdd  we  shall  meet  at  last.    Amen. 

Cathbiiinb  a.  D.  ton  Schlbgkl.   Tr.  Jans  Borthwick 


405     8T.  AELRED   8.8.8.3 


John  B.  Dykss 
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(J -» 02)  Fierce  raged  the  tem-pest  o'er  the  deep,  Watch  did  Thine  anxious  servants  keep, 
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But  thou  wast  wrapp'd  in  guile  -  less  sleep.   Calm    and 
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2  "  Save,  Lord,  we  perish,"  was  their  cry,  The  sullen  billows  ceased  to  leap, 
"  Oh,  save  us  in  our  agony  I "  At  Thy  will. 

Thy  word  above  the  storm  rose  high, 

*'  Peace,  be  still."  4  So,  when  our  life  is  clouded  o'er. 

And  storm-winds  drift  us  from  the  shore, 

3  The  wild  winds  hushed;  the  angry  deep  Say,  lest  we  sink  to  rise  no  more. 
Sank,  like  a  little  child,  to  sleep;  "  Peace,  be  still."    Amen. 

GuDFRBV  ThRINC. 
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406    8AWLEY  C.  M. 
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(J»100)Fa-ther   of     love,  our    Guide  and  Friend,    Oh,  lead  us     gen  -  tly    on, 
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Un -til  life's  tri  -  al    time  shall  end.  And  heav'nly  peace  be  won.    A -men. 
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The  soiTOw,  pain,  or  solitude, 
That  make  the  spirit  pure. 


2  We  know  not  what  the  path  may  be 
As  yet  by  us  untrod; 
But  we  can  trust  oiu*  all  to  Thee, 
Our  Father  and  our  God. 


5  Christ  by  no  flowery  pathway  came; 
And  we,  Hi?  followers  here, 

3  If  called,  like  Abraham's  child,  to  climb       Must  do  Thy  will  and  praise  Thy  name. 

The  hill  of  sacrifice.  In  hope,  and  love,  and  fear. 

Some  angel  may  be  there  in  time; 
Deliverance  shall  arise:  6  And,  till  in  heaven  we  sinless  bow, 

And  faultless  anthems  raise, 

4  Or,  if  some  darker  lot  be  good,  O  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  now 

Oh,  teach  us  to  endure  Accept  our  feeble  praise.    Amen. 

William  J.  Irons 


407     SILVER  STREET    S.  M. 


Isaac  Smith 


CJ-116)  Give  to  the  winds  thy  fears;  Hope,  and    be     un  -  dis-may'd;  God  hears  thy 
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2  Through  waves  and  clouds  and  storms. 

He  gently  clears  thy  way: 
Wait  thou  His  time,  so  shall  this  night 
Soon  end  in  joyous  day. 

3  What  though  thou  rulest  not, 

Yet  heaven  and  earth  and  heU 


Proclaim,  God  sitteth  on  the  throiie» 
And  ruleth  all  things  well. 

4    Far,  far  above  thy  thought 
Hi&  counsel  shall  appear, 
When  fully  He  the  work  hath  wrought 
That  caused  thy  needless  fear.    Amen. 
Paulus  Gbruakdt.    Tr.  John  Wbslky 
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(j-00)  Je   -   sus,  still   lead     on. 
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though     the    way  .  be     cheer  -  less 


We     will     fol    -   low    calm    and 
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fear-  less;    Guide    us    by  Thy  hand.    To  our    Fa-  ther-knd.    A -men. 
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2  If  the  way  be  drear. 
If  the  foe  be  near. 

Let  not  faithless  fears  overtake  us, 
Let  not  faith  and  hope  forsake  us; 

For  through  many  a  woe 

To  oiu:  home  we  go. 

3  When  we  seek  relief 
From  a  long-felt  grief; 

When  temptations  come  alluring, 
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Make  us  patient  and  enduring; 
Show  us  that  bright  shore 
Where  we  weep  no  more. 

4  Jesus,  still  lead  on, 
Till  our  rest  be  won: 
Heavenly  Leader,  still  direct  us, 
Still  support,  console,  protect  us, 
Till  we  safely  stand 
In  our  Fatherland.    Amen. 

Janb  Bokthwicx 


Zl)c  Cbrietian  life 

409      HE  LEADETH  ME    L.  M.     With  Refrain. 


William  B.  Bradbury 


(J- 116)  He    lead-eth  me!  O  bles^-ed  thought!  O  words  with  heavenly  comfort  fraught! 


What-e'er  I    do,  wher-e'er  I      be,       Still  'tis  God's  hand  that  lead-«th  me. 
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He  lead-eth  me!  He  Icad-eth  me!      By  His  own  hand  He  lead-eth  me! 
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His  faith-ful  fol-lower  I  would  be,      For  by  His  hand  He    lead-eth  me.    A-men. 
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2  Sometimes  'mid  scenes  of  deepest  gloom, 
Sometimes  where  Eden's  bowers  bloom, 
By  waters  calm,  o'er  troubled  sea, 

StUl  'tis  His  hand  that  leadeth  me. 

He  leadeth  me!  etc.  4 

3  Lord,  I  would  clasp  Thy  hand  in  mine. 
Nor  ever  murmur  nor  repine; 
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Content,  whatever  lot  I  see, 
Since  'tis  my  God  that  leadeth  me. 
He  leadeth  me!  etc. 

And  when  my  task  on  earth  is  done. 
When,  by  Thy  grace,  the  victory's  won,  ' 
E'en  death's  cold  wave  I  will  not  flee, 
Since  God  through  Jordan  leadeth  me. 
He  leadeth  me,  etc.     Amen. 

JOSBPM  H,  GiLMORB 
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(J- 112) He  leadeth    me!     O  blessed  thought!  O  words  with  heav'nly  comfort  fraught! 
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What-e'er  I    do,  wher-e'er    I     be,  Still 'tis  God's  hand  that  leadeth  me.    A-men. 
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4JQ     DENNIS   S.M. 


Arr.  fr.  Johann  G.  Nagbli  by  Lowbll  Mason 
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(J«'88)  How    gen  -  tie    God's  com  -  mandsl    How     kind  His    pre  -  cepts    are! 
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Come,  cast  your  burdens  on  the  Lord,    And  trust  His  constant  care.    A  -  men. 
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2  Beneath  His  watchful  eye 
His  saints  securely  dwell; 
That  hand  which  bears  creation  up 
Shall  guard  His  children  well. 


f^ 


3  Why  should  this  anxious  load 
Press  down  your  weary  mind? 
Haste  to  your  heavenly  Father's  throne, 
And  sweet  refreshment  find. 


4  His  goodness  stands  approved. 
Unchanged  from  day  to  day; 
I'll  drop  my  burden  at  His  feet. 
And  bear  a  song  away.    Amen. 
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411     SELVIN   S.M. 


Arr.  by  Lowbll  Mason 
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calm  -  ly     sail,       With       grate  -  ful    hearts,    O        God,      to    Thee, 
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God,  to    Thee,     We'll     own    the 


-  y'ring    gale.         A  -  men. 
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2  But  should  the  surges  rise, 
And  rest  delay  to  come, 
:  Blest  be  the  sorrow,  kind  the  storm, 
Which  drives  us  nearer  home. : 


3  Soon  shall  our  doubts  and  fears 
All  yield  to  Thy  control; 
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:  Thy  tender  mercies  shall  illume 
The  midnight  of  the  soul.  :!| 


4  Teach  us,  in  every  state, 

To  make  Thy  will  our  own; 

II :  And  when  the  jo3rs  of  sense  depart, 
To  live  by  faith  alone. :  jj    Amen. 

Augustus  M.  Topladv,  alt. 
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(J-  80)  Art  thou    wea  -  ry,      art  thou  Ian-  guid,       Art    thou  sore    dis  -  treat? 


i 


* 


#         0        ^ m- 


^ 


■f- 


^ 


^=* 


r^ 


I 


I   n  J  J  I, 


^ 


r^ 


? 


-<^ 


^a 


"  Come     to   Me,"  saith  One,  ''  and  com  -  ing,        Be        at      rest."     A-  men. 
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2  Hath  He  marks  to  lead  me  to  Him, 

If  He  be  my  guide? 
"  In  His  feet  and  hands  are  wound-prints 
And  His  side." 

3  Is  there  diadem,  as  monarch, 

.  That  His  brow  adorns? 
"  Yea,  a  crown,  in  very  surety, 
But  of  thorns." 

4  If  I  find  Him,  if  I  foUow, 

What  His  guerdon  here? 

"  Many  a  sorrow,  many  a  labor, 

Many  a  tear." 


t 

5  If  I  still  hold  closely  to  Him, 

What  hath  He  at  last? 
"  Sorrow  vanquished,  labor  ended, 
Jordan  past." 

6  If  I  ask  Him  to  receive  me, 

Will  He  say  me  nay? 
"  Not  till  earth,  and  not  till  heaven 
Pass  away." 

7  Finding,  following,  keeping,  struggling. 

Is  He  sure  to  bless? 
''Saints,  apostles,  prophets,  martyrs, 
•    Answer,  *  Yes.' "    Amen. 

John  M.  Nbals 


GENEVA     8.5.8.3 


{Second  Tutu) 


Bthblbbrt  W.  Bulungu 
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(J-st)     Art  thou  wea-  17,    art    thou  Ian -guid,     Art  thou    sore     dis-ttest? 


"Come  to   Me,"  saith  One,"  and  com-ing,      Be at  rest."    A -men. 
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413 


SOLITUDE    n. 


Lsmi  T.  Dowms 
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(J- 84)  Come,  my  soul,  thy  suit     pre- pare;       Je  -  sus  loves  to    an- swer  prayer; 
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He  Him-self  has  bid    thee  pray,  Therefore  will  not  say  thee  nay.      A-men. 


2  Thou  art  coming  to  a  King: 
Large  petitions  with  thee  bring; 
For  His  grace  and  power  are  such, 
None  can  ever  ask  too  much. 

3  With  my  burden  I  begin : 
Lord,  remove  this  load  of  sin; 
Let  Thy  blood,  for  sinners  spilt, 
Set  my  conscience  free  from  guilt. 

4  Lord,  I  come  to  Thee  for  rest; 
Take  possession  of  my  breast; 


There  Thy  blood-bought  right  maintain. 
And  without  a  rival  reign. 

5  While  I  am  a  pilgrim  here, 
Let  Thy  love  my  spirit  cheer; 

As  my  Guide,  my  Guard,  my  Friend, 
Lead  me  to  my  journey's  end. 

6  Show  me  what  I  have  to  do; 
Every  hour  my  strength  renew; 
Let  me  live  a  life  of  faith; 

Let  me  die  Thy  people's  death.    Amen. 

John  Newton 


414     SUBMISSION    xo6A4«. 
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2  I  do  not  ask  that  flowers  should  alwajrs    4  I  do  not  ask,  O  Lord,  that  Thou  shouldst 
Beneath  my  feet;  [spring  Full  radiance  here;  [shed 

I  know  too  well  the  poison  and  the  sting     Give  but  a  ray  of  peace,  that  I  may 
Of  things  too  sweet.  tread 

8  For  one  thing  only,  Lord,  dear  Lord,  I  Without  a  fear. 

Lead  me  aright,               [plead:  5  I  do  not  ask  my  cross  to  imderstand. 

Though  strength  should  falter  and  My  way  to  see; 

though  heart  should  bleed,  Better  in  darkness  just  to  feel  Thy  hand, 

Through  peace  to  light.  And  follow  Thee. 

6  Joy  is  like  restless  day;  but  peace  divine 
Like  quiet  night. 
Lead  me,  O  Lord,  till  perfect  day  shall  shine. 
Through  peace  to  light.    Amen. 

Adblaidk  a.  Proctbk 


415     ALDER8GATE    S.  M. 


George  P.  Merrick 
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(J-W)  "My  times  are    in    Thy  hand:"   My  God,     I    wish  them  there;  My 


^- 
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life,  my  friends,  my  soul,    I  leave       En-  tire  -  ly    to  Thy  care.       A-men. 


-^- 


2  "  My  times  are  in  Thy  hand:  " 
Whatever  they  may  be; 
Pleasing  or  painful,  dark  or  bright, 
As  best  may  seem  to  Thee. 

8  "  My  times  are  in  Thy  hand," 
Why  should  I  doubt  or  fear? 


My  Father's  hand  will  never  cause 
His  child  a  needless  tear. 

4  "  My  times  are  in  Thy  hand," 
Jesus,  the  Crucified  I 
The  hand  my  cruel  sins  had  pierced 
Is  now  my  guard  and  guide.    Amen. 

William  F.  Llovd 


389 


Zhc  Cbriatian  life 


416     BRATTLE  STREET    C.  M.  D. 


Arr.  fr.  Plbybl 
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g-*08)  While  Thee    I    seek,    pro-tect-ing  Pow'r,    Be   my   vain  wish-es    stilled; 
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And  may  this  con  -  se  -  crat  -  ed  hour  With    bet  -  ter    hopes    be    filled. 
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2   Thy  love    the  pow'r    of  tho't  bestowed;  To  Thee    my  tho'ts  would  soar: 
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Thy  mer  -  cy  o'er    my  life  has  flowed;  That  mer  -  cy       I      a  -  dore.    A-meii. 


^^ 


3  In  each  event  of  life,  how  clear 

Thy  ruling  hand  I  see; 
Each  blessing  to  my  soul  more  dear, 
Because  conferred  by  Thee. 

4  In  every  joy  that  crowns  my  days, 

In  every  pain  I  bear, 
My  heart  shall  find  delight  in  praise. 
Or  seek  relief  in  prayer. 


5  When  gladness  wings  my  favored  hour, 

Thy  love  my  thoughts  shall  fill; 
Resigned  when  storms  of  sorrow  lower, 
My  soul  shall  meet  Thy  will. 

6  My  lifted  eye,  without  a  tear, 

The  gathering  storms  shall  see; 
My  steadfast  heart  shall  know  no  fear; 
That  heart  will  rest  on  Thee.    Amen. 

Hblbm  M.  Williams 
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{Second  Tune) 


8T.  PETER'S,  OXFORD   CM. 
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(J- 80)  While  Thee  I    seek,  pro  -  tect  -  ing  Pow'r,  Be    my  vain  wish  -  es  stilled; 
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And  may  this  oon  -  se  -  crat-ed  hour  With  bet  -  ter  hopes  be  filled.    A-men. 
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417    RETREAT    L.  M. 


Thomas  Hastings 


(J-M)  From  ev-*ry  storm-y  wind  that  blows,  From  ev-'ry  swell-ing  tide  of  woes, There 


biXJ  f  f  If  fy^^^M^ 


is    a  cahn,  a  sure  re- treat ; 'Tis  found  be-neath  the  mer-cy      seat.      A-men. 
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(May  be  tung  to  Humility,  No.  4aa) 

2  There  is  a  place  where  Jesus  sheds  4  Ah!  whither  could  we  flee  for  aid. 
The  oil  of  gladness  on  our  heads.  When  tempted,  desolate,  dismayed; 
A  place  than  all  beside  more  sweet;  Or  how  the  hosts  of  hell  defeat, 

It  is  the  blood4x)ught  mercy  seat.  Had  sufiFering  saints  no  mercy  seat? 

3  There  is  a  spot  where  spirits  blend,  5  There,  there,  on  eagle  wings  we  soar, 
Where  friend  holds  fellowship  with  friend ;    And  sin  and  sense  seem  all  no  more; 
Though  sundered  far,  by  faith  they  meet     And  heaven'comes  down, our  souls  to  greet. 
Around  one  common  mercy  seat.  While  glory  crowns  the  mercy  seat.  Amen. 

Hugh  Stowbll 
39X 


(Tbe  Cbriatfan  Xtte 


418    DOMINUS  REGIT  ME   Ss&t*. 


John  B.  Dvkbs 
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(J  -8d)The  King  of  love  mjy^  Shepherd  is,  Whose  goodness  fail-eth    nev  -  er; 


noth  -  ing  lack  if       I    am  His,    And   He     is  mine  for    ev  -  er.       A  -  men. 


2  Where  streams  of  living  water  flow 
My  ransomed  soul  He  leadeth, 


Thy  rod  and  staff  my  comfort  still, 
Thy  Cross  before  to  guide  me. 
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3  Perverse  and  foolish,  oft  I  strayed, 

But  yet  in  love  He  sought  me, 
And  on  His  shoulder  gently  laid. 
And  home,  rejoicing,  brought  me. 

4  In  death's  dark  vale  I  fear  no  ill 

With  Thee,  dear  Lord,  beside  me; 


419     BIRKDALE    zz.io.zz.6 


Thy  unction  grace  bestoweth; 

And  oh,  what  transport  of  delight 

From  Thy  pure  chalice  flowethi 

6  And  so,  through  all  the  length  of  days, 
Thy  goodness  faileth  never; 
Good  Shepherd,  may  I  sing  Thy  praise 
Within  Thy  house  forever.     Amen. 

Hrmry  W.   Bakbr 
Joseph  Baknby 


(J- 120)  Still    will  we  trust,    tho' earth  seem  dark  and  drear- y,        And    the  heart 
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God.      A-  men. 
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2  Our  eyes  see  dimly  till  by  faith  anointed, 

And  our  blind  choosing  brings  us  grief  and  pain; 
Through  Him  alone  Who  hath  our  way  appointed, 
We  find  our  peace  again. 

3  Choose  for  us,  God,  nor  let  our  weak  preferring 

Cheat  our  poor  souls  of  good  Thou  hast  designed; 
Choose  for  us,  God,  Thy  wisdom  is  unerring, 
And  we  are  fools  and  blind. 

4  Let  us  press  on,  in  patient  self-denial, 

Accept  the  hardship,  shrink  not  from  the  loss; 
Our  portion  lies  beyond  the  hour  of  trial. 
Our  crown  beyond  the  cross.    Amen. 

William  H.  Burlbich 


420    GOTTSCHALK    7s 


Arr.  fr.  Louis  M.  Gottschalk 


(J -108)  Cast  thy     bur-den    on      the  Lord,       On-  ly      lean  up  -  on       His  word; 
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Thou  wilt  soon  have  cause  to  bless      His    e  -  ter-nal  faith-ful-  ness.     A-men. 


2  He  sustains  thee  by  His  hand. 
He  enables  thee  to  stand; 
Those  whom  Jesus  once  hath  loved 
From  His  grace  are  never  moved. 


4  Heaven  and  earth  may  pass  away, 
God's  free  grace  shall  not  decay; 
He  hath  promised  to  fulfil 
All  the  pleasure  of  His  will. 


3  Human  counsels  come  to  naught;  5  Jesus,  Guardian  of  Thy  flock, 

That  shall  stand  which  God  hath  wrought;      Be  Thyself  our  constant  Rock; 
His  compassion,  love,  and  power  Make  us,  by  Thy  powerful  hand, 

Are  the  same  for  evermore.  Strong  as  Zion's  mountain  stand. 

Amen. 
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421     PLEYEUS  HYMN    7s. 


ICNACB  J.  PlBTXL 


(J-oo)  Chil-dren     of      the  heav'nly    King,     As     ye  jour  -  ney,  sweet-ly    sing; 


1^  f  f  '■  I  ^rrvrm^rn^ 


Sing  our  Saviour's  wor-thy  praise,    Gio-rious  in     His  works  and  wa3rsl  A-  men. 
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2  We  are  traveling  home  to  God, 
In  the  way  the  fathers  trod: 
They  are  happy  now,  and  we 
Soon  their  happiness  shall  see. 

3  Lift  your  eyes,  ye  sons  of  light  I 
Zion's  city  is  in  sight: 

There  our  endless  homes  shall  be, 
There  our  Lord  we  soon  shall  see. 


4  Fear  not,  brethren;  joyful  stand    • 
On  the  borders  of  your  land; 
Jesus  Christ,  your  Father's  Son, 
Bids  you  undismayed  go  on. 

5  Lord,  obediently  we  go. 
Gladly  leaving  all  below; 
Only  Thou  our  Leader  be, 

And  we  still  will  follow  Thee.    Amen. 

John  Cbnnick 


422     HUMILITY   L.M. 
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2  To  US  remains  nor  place  nor  time; 
Our  country  is  in  every  clime: 
We  can  be  calm  and  free  from  care 
On  any  shore,  since  God  is  there. 


3  WhUe  place  we  seek,  or  place  we  shun, 
The  soul  finds  happiness  in  none; 
But  with  our  God  to  guide  our  way, 
'Tis  equal  joy  to  go  or  stay. 


4  Could  we  be  cast  where  Thou  art  not, 
That  were  indeed  a  dreadful  lot; 
But  regions  none  remote  we  call, 
Secure  of  finding  God  in  all.    Amen. 

Jbannb  M.  B.  Guvon.    Tr.  Wiluam  Cowpbk,  alt 


423     HOLY  TRINITY   CM. 


Joseph  Barnby 
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(J»88)  Lord,    it     be -longs  not    to      my  care  Wheth-er      I     die     or     live; 
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To  love  and  serve  Thee  is     my  share.  And  this  Thy  grace  must  give.    A-men. 
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2  If  life  be  long,  oh,  make  me  glad 

The  longer  to  obey; 
If  short,  no  laborer  is  sad 
To  end  his  toilsome  day. 

3  Christ  leads  me  through  no  darker  rooms 

Than  He  went  through  before; 
And  he  that  to  God's  kingdom  comes 
Must  enter  by  this  door. 

4  Come,  Lord,  when  grace  hath  made  me 

Thy  blessdd  face  to  see:  [meet 
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For  if  Thy  work  on  earth  be  sweet, 
What  will  Thy  glory  be? 

Then  I  shall  end  my  sad  complaints 

And  weary,  sinful  dajrs. 
And  join  with  the  triimiphant  saints 

That  sing  my  Saviour's  praise. 

My  knowledge  of  that  life  is  small, 

The  eye  of  faith  is  dim; 
But  'tis  enough  that  Christ  knows  all. 

And  I  shall  be  with  Him,    Amen. 

RiCHAKD  Baxter 
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424    COOLING   CM. 


Alonzo  J.  Abbby 
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(J -180)  We  bless  Thee  for  Thy  peace,  O    God  I     Deep  as     the  sound-less    sea, 
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Which  falls  like  sun-shine  on  the  road    Of  those  who  trust  in  Thee.    A -men. 
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2  We  ask  not,  Father,  for  repose 

Which  comes  from  outward  rest. 
If  we  may  have  through  all  life's  woes 
Thy  peace  within  our  breast: 

3  That  peace  which  suffers  and  is  strong, 

Tmsts  where  it  cannot  see, 


Deems  not  the  trial  way  too  long, 
But  leaves  the  end  with  Thee: 

4  That  peace  which  flows  serene  and  deep, 
A  river  in  the  soul, 
Whose  banks  a  living  verdure  keep; 
God's  simshine  o'er  the  whole! 


5  O  Father,  give  our  hearts  such  peace 
Whate'er  the  outward  be. 
Till  all  life's  discipline  shall  cease. 
And  we  go  home  to  Thee.    Amen. 


AnonymouB 
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Arr.  fr.  Jokann  G.  Nacbli  by  Lowbll  Mason 
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(J  -50)  Fa  -  ther,  whate'er     of     earth-ly    bliss     Thy    sov-'reign  will    de  -  nies, 
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Ac-cept-ed    at  Thy  throne  of  grace    Let  this    pe  -  ti  -  tion  rise. 


A-men. 
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2  Give  me  a  cakn,  a  thankful  heart, 
From  every  murmur  free; 
The  blessings  of  Thy  grace  impart, 
And  make  me  live  to  Thee. 


3  Let  the  sweet  hope  that  Thou  art  mine 
My  life  and  death  attend; 
Thy  presence  through  my  journey  shine, 
And  crown  my  journey's  end.    Amen. 

Anns  Stbblb,  alt. 


426    8T.  HELEN'S   8.5.8.4 


ROBBRT  P.  StBWART 
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CJ-88)    I      am   trust -ing  Thee,  Lord   Je  -  sus,  Trust -ing     on  -    ly    Theel 
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Trust -ing  Thee  for    full    sal  -  va  -  tion,     Great     and    free.     A -men. 


2  I  am  trusting  Thee  for  pardon, 

At  Thy  feet  I  bow; 
For  Thy  grace  and  tender  mercy. 
Trusting  now. 

3  I  am  trusting  Thee  to  guide  me; 

Thou  alone  shalt  lead, 
Every  day  and  hour  supplying 
All  my  need. 


4  I  am  trusting  Thee  for  power. 

Thine  can  never  fail; 
Words  which  Thou  Thyself  shalt  give  me 
Must  prevail. 

5  I  am  trusting  Thee,  Lord  Jesus; 

Never  let  me  faU; 
I  am  trusting  Thee  for  ever, 
And  for  all.    Amen. 

Francbs  R.  Havbrgal 
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427     FLEMMING    8.8.8.6 


Arr.  fr.  Frbdkkick  F.  Flbkuino 
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(May  be  tung  to  KirksuU,  No.  aflo) 


2  Blest  with  communion  so  divine, 
Take  what  Thou  wilt,  shall  I  repine, 
When,  as  the  branches  to  the  vine,  r 

My  soul  may  cling  to  Thee? 

3  What  though  the  world  deceitful  prove, 
And  earthly  friends  and  joys  remove, 
With  patient,  uncomplaining  love,  a 

Still  would  I  cling  to  Thee. 

4  Oft  when  I  seem  to  tread  alone 

Some  barren  waste  with  thorns  o'ergrown. 
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A  voice  of  love  in  gentle  tone 
Whispers,  "  Still  cling  to  me." 

Though  faith  and  hope  awhile  be  tried, 
We  ask  not,  need  not  aught  beside; 
How  safe,  how  calm,  how  satisfied, 
The  souls  that  cling  to  Thee! 

Blest  is  my  lot,  whate'er  befall; 
What  can  disturb  me,  who  appall. 
While  as  my  strength,  my  rock,  my  all, 
Saviour,  I  cling  to  Thee?    Ajnen. 
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2  Peace,  perfect  peace,  by  thronging  duties  preased? 
To  do  the  will  of  Jesua,  this  is  rest. 

3  Peace,  perfect  peace,  with  sorrows  surging  round? 
On  Jesus'  bosom  nought  but  calm  is  found. 

4  Peace,  perfect  peace,  with  loved  ones  far  away? 
In  Jesus'  keeping  we  are  safe,  and  they. 

6  Peace,  perfect  peace,  our  future  all  unknown? 
Jesus  we  know,  and  He  is  on  the  throne. 

6  Peace,  perfect  peace,  death  shadowing  us  and  ours? 
Jesus  has  vanquished  death  and  all  its  powers. 

7  It  is  enough:  earth's  struggles  soon  shall  cease, 
And  Jesus  call  us  to  heaven's  perfect  peace.    Amen. 

Bdwakd  H.  Bickskstbth 
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How  sweet  the    prom  -ise,  sweet  and 
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A-  men. 


2  Hast  thou  but  eyes  to  see  the  vision  fair  5 
Of  earth  and  sky?  Behold  His  presence 

there. 

3  Hast  thou  a  heart  to  bve?  About  thee  6 

press  [demess. 

Unnumbered  hearts  that  need  thy  ten- 

4  Thy  love  thou  canst  not  lose;  He  waits  7 

to  fill  [still. 

The  emptied  heart  and  make  it  richer 


399 


Make  Him  but  room,He  seeks  to  enter  in. 
To  bring  thee  peace  for  pain,  and  heal  thy 
sin. 

He  loveth  all;  no  longer  fear  and  doubt; 
His  heart  is  wide,  and  none  will  He  cast 
out. 

Come  then  in  trust  and  unto  God  draw 

nigh,  [Amen. 

Live  in  His  Life,  and  thou  shalt  never  die. 

William  G.  Takrant 
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Maria  Luigi  Chskubini 
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2  Jesus,  the  weary  wanderer^s  rest. 

Give  me  Thy  easy  yoke  to  bear : 
With  steadfast  patience  arm  my  breast, 
With  spotless  love  and  lowly  fear. 

3  Be  Thou,  O  Rock  of  Ages,  nigh; 

So  shall  each  murmuring  thought  be  gone; 
And  grief  and  care  and  fear  shall  fly. 
As  clouds  before  the  mid-day  sun. 

4  Speak  to  my  warring  passions,  peace; 

Say  to  my  trembUng  heart,  be  still: 
Thy  power  my  strength  and  fortress  is, 
For  all  things  serve  Thy  sovereign  will. 

6  0  death,  where  is  thy  sting?  where  now 
Thy  boasted  victory,  O  grave? 
Who  shall  contend  with  God,  or  who 
Can  hurt  whom  God  delights  to  save?    Amen. 

Chablis  Wbslbt 
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Walter  B.  Gilbbrt 
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He  holds  me  that  I  shall  not  fall,  Wherefore  to  Him  I  leave  it  all.       A-men. 
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2  Whatever  my  God  ordains  is  right; 

He  never  will  deceive; 
He  leads  me  by  the  proper  path, 
And  so  to  Him  I  cleave, 
And  take  content 
What  He  hath  sent; 
His  hand  can  turn  my  griefs  away, 
And  patiently  I  wait  His  day. 

3  Whatever  my  God  ordains  is  right; 

Though  I  the  cup  must  drink 
That  bitter  seems  to  my  faint  heart, 
I  will  not  fear  nor  shrink; 
Tears  pass  away 
With  dawn  of  day; 
Sweet  comfort  yet  shall  fill  my  h^art. 
And  pain  and  sorrow  all  depart. 


4  Whatever  my  God  ordains  is  right; 

My  light,  my  life  is  He, 
Who  cannot  will  me  aught  but  good; 
I  trust  Him  utterly; 
For  well  I  know. 
In  joy  or  woe. 
We  soon  shall  see,  aa  sunlight  clear. 
How  faithful  was  our  Guardian  here. 

5  Whatever  my  God  ordains  is  right; 

Here  will  I  take  my  stand. 
Though  sorrow,  need,  or  death  make 
For  me  a  desert  land.  [earth 

My  Father's  care 
Is  round  me  there, 
He  holds  me  that  I  shall  not  fall; 
And  so  to  Him  I  leave  it  all.    Amen. 

Samuhl  RoDiCAST.   Tf.  Cathsrinb  Wimkwoktk 
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2  O  Light  that  foUowest  all  my  way, 

I  jrield  my  flickering  torch  to  Thee; 
My  heart  restores  its  borrowed  ray, 
That  in  Thy  sunshine's  blaze  its  day 

May  brii^ter,  fairer  be. 

3  O  Joy  that  seekest  me  through  pain, 

I  cannot  close  my  heart  to  Thee; 
I  trace  the  rainbow  through  the  rain. 
And  feel  the  promise  is  not  vain 

That  mom  shall  tearless  be. 

4  O  Cross  that  liftest  up  my  head, 

I  dare  not  ask  to  fly  from  Thee; 
I  lay  in  dust  life's  glory  dead, 
And  from  the  ground  tiiere  blossoms  red 

Life  that  shall  endless  be.    Amen. 
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2  Only  be  still  and  wait  His  leisure 

In  cheerful  hope,  with  heart  content 
To  take  whate'er  thy  Father's  pleasure 

And  all-disceming  love  hath  sent; 
Nor  doubt  our  inmost  wants  are  known 

To  Him  who  chose  us  for  His  own. 

3  Sing,  pray,  and  keep  His  ways  unswerving, 

So  do  thine  own  part  faithfully, 
And  trust  His  word;  though  undeserving. 

Thou  yet  shalt  find  it  true  for  thee : 
God  never  yet  forsook  at  need 

The  soul  that  trusted  Him  indeed.    Amen. 
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Maktim  Lutkbe 
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great;  And  armed  with  cru-el  hate,    On  earth  is    not  his    e    -     qual.    A-men. 
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2  Did  we  in  our  own  strength  confide, 

Our  striving  would  be  losing; 
Were  not  the  right  Man  on  our  side. 

The  Man  of  God's  own  choosing. 
Dost  ask  Who  that  may  be? 
Christ  Jesus,  it  is  He; 
Lord  Sabaoth  is  His  name, 
From  age  to  age  the  same. 

And  He  must  win  the  battle. 

3  And  though  this  world,  with  devils 

filled, 
Should  threaten  to  undo  us; 
We  will  not  fear,  for  God  hath  willed 
His  truth  to  triumph  through  us. 
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The  prince  of  darkness  grim. 
We  tremble  not  for  him; 
His  rage  we  can  endure. 
For  lo!  his  doom  is  sure. 
One  little  word  shall  fell  him! 

4  That  word  above  all  earthly  powers, 
No  thanks  to  them,  abideth; 

The  Spirit  and  the  gifts  are  ours 
Through  Him  Who  with  us  sideth. 

Let  goods  and  kindred  go. 

This  mortal  life  also: 

The  body  they  may  kill : 

God's  truth  abideth  still. 
His  kingdom  is  forever.  Amen. 

Martin  Luthsr.   Tr.  Frkdsrick  U.  IIkocb 
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Though  hosts   en  -  camp     a  -  round  me,    Firm     in     the   fight     I     stand; 
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What  ter  -  ror    can    con  -  found  me,  With  God    at    my  right  hand?   A-men. 
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2  Place  on  the  Lord  reliance, 

My  soul,  with  courage  wait; 
His  truth  be  thine  affiance, 

When  faint  and  desolate: 
His  might  thine  heart  shall  strengthen. 

His  love  thy  joy  increase; 
Mercy  thy  days  shall  lengthen, 

The  Lord  will  give  thee  peace.    Amen. 


Jamss  Montgomery 


40S 


Zbc  Cbri0tian  Xife 


436     BETHANY   6.4.6.4.6.6.6.4 


LOWBLL  MaBOM 


^^ 


J^*B:ijl»IJiJ 


*  3:1 


r* 


1 


^ 


(j-100)  Near  -  er,  my  God,  to  Thee,  Near  -  er   to  Thee,     E'en  tho'  it   be    a  cross 


fpMp'flpiMr" 


f  A'i  J  Jljl?'!^-  ' 


I    3. 1  3  t   gl     J  ^ 


^ 


^^ 


That  rais-eth    me; 


f 


^^ 


Still     all     my   song  shall  be,     Near-er,    my 

32= 


fir  f p'lrr  m 


r* 


God,   to  Thee,  Near  -  er,  my  God,  to  Thee,   Near  -  er    to  Thee.       A  -  men. 
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2  Though  like  the  wanderer, 

The  sun  gone  down. 
Darkness  be  over  me, 

My  rest  a  stone; 
Yet  in  my  dreams  I'd  be 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 

Nearer  to  Thee. 

3  There  let  the  way  appear 

Steps  unto  heaven; 
All  that  Thou  sendest  me 

In  mercy  given; 
Angels  to  beckon  me 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 

Nearer  to  Thee. 
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4  Then,  with  my  waking  thoughts 

Bright  with  Thy  praise. 
Out  of  my  stony  griefs. 

Bethel  I'll  raise; 
So  by  my  woes  to  be 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 

Nearer  to  Thee. 

5  Or  if  on  joyful  wing. 

Cleaving  the  sky. 
Sun,  moon,  and  stars  forgot^ 

Upward  I  fly. 
Still  all  my  song  shall  be. 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 

Nearer  to  Thee.    Amen. 

Saiam  F.  Adams 
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Wheo  shall  I  pass  the  wilderness, 
And  reach  the  saints  abode  f 

4  God  of  my  life,  be  near: 
On  Thee  my  hopes  I  cast: 
Oh.  guide  me  through  the  desert  here. 
And  bring  me  home  at  last!    Amen. 

Hbmkv  p.  Lytb 
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2  My  spirit  homeward  turns, 
And  fain  would  thither  flee; 
My  heart.  O  Zion,  droops  and  yearns, 
When  I  remember  thee. 

8  To  thee,  to  thee  I  press, 
A  dark  and  toilsome  road; 
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Thou  wilt  not  leave  me    to      de   -   spair.    For  Thou  art  love  di  -  vine.  A-men. 


2  In  Thee  1  place  my  trust. 
On  Thee  I  calmly  rest; 
I  know  Thee  good,  I  know  Thee  just, 
And  count  Thy  choice  the  best. 

8  Whatever  events  betide. 
Thy  will  they  all  perform: 
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Safe  in  Thy  breast  my  head  I  hide. 
Nor  fear  the  coming  storm. 

4  Let  good  or  ill  befall, 
It  must  be  good  for  me; 
Secure  in  haying  Thee  in  all, 
Of  having  all  In  Thee.    Amen. 

Hbnky  F.  Lytb 
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2  I  need  Thee  every  hour; 

Stay  Thou  near  by; 
Temptations  lose  their  power 
When  Thou  art  nigh.— i^. 

3  I  need  Thee  every  hour. 

In  joy  or  pain; 
Come  quickly  and  abide, 
Or  life  is  vain. — R^. 


4  I  need  Thee  every  hour; 

Teach  me  Thy  will; 
And  Thy  rich  promises 
In  me  fulfil. — Ref» 

5  I  need  Thee  every  hour, 

Most  Holy  One; 
O  make  me  Thine  indeed. 
Thou  blessdd  SonI--/2e/.  Amen. 

Amnis  S.  Hawks 


408 


Hepiration 


^^jQ     OLIVET    6.6.4.(5.6^.4 


LowBLL  Mason 


^^ 


m 


3=^:^^^ 


;J^ 


r 

(J -88)     My 

l-^>■4^-g- 


^ 


faith  looks    up        to    Thee,      Thou    Lamb  of       Cal  -    va  -  ry, 


g 


ife 


H"^^^ 


r^ 


t± 


-ti — I- 


■^=- 


■»- 


] 


^ 


^ 


-«^ 


■^■ 


^ 


^ 


..^L 


Sav  -  iour    di-vine!       Now  hear  me    while    I    pray:    Take     all    my 
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2  May  Thy  rich  grace  impart 
Strength  to  my  fainting  heart, 

My  zeal  inspire; 
As  Thou  hast  died  for  me, 
Oh,  may  my  love  to  Thee 
Pure,  warm,  and  changeless  be, 
A  living  fire. 


3  While  life's  dark  maze  I  tread, 
And  griefs  around  me  spread. 

Be  Thou  my  guide; 
Bid  darkness  turn  to  day. 
Wipe  sorrow's  tears  away, 
Nor  let  me  ever  stray 
From  Thee  aside. 


4  When  ends  life's  transient  dream, 
When  death's  cold,  sullen  stream 

Shall  o'er  me  roll; 
Blest  Saviour,  then,  in  love, 
Fear  and  distrust  remove; 
Oh,  bear  me  safe  above, 

A  ransomed  soul!    Amen. 
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(J- 112)     Fa  -  ther,  to  Thee    we     bow; 
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]y    of    love       Is      one — below,  a-bove;  Thou,  All     in     All.      A-men. 
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2  Thy  rich  and  glorious  grace 
Gird  all  our  struggling  days 

With  holy  power; 
That  so  Thy  Spirit's  might, 
Filling  our  souls  with  light, 
May  lift  to  cloudless  height 

Each  o'ercast  hour. 

3  In  us  may  faith  enshrine 

Thy  Christ — His  Cross  our  sign, 

His  love  our  root; 
That  power  to  apprehend 
The  love  which  knows  no  end 
From  strength  to  strength  may  tend 

With  holy  fruit. 
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4  We  with  all  saints  would  know 
The  utmost  Thou  wouldst  show 

In  Christ  our  Lord: 
All  lower  longings  stilled, 
From  Him  would  we  be  filled 
Full  as  Thy  grace  hath  willed, 
Fullness  of  God. 

6  To  Thee,  Who  more  canst  bless 
Than  prayers  or  thoughts  express 

With  powers  divine, 
Thy  Church  in  Christ  doth  raise 
Her  filial  hymn  of  praise: 
Through  everlasting  days 
All  glory  Thine.    Amen. 

Jambs  Mobbis  Whiton 
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(May  be  tang  to  LAngran,  Na  154,  or  Dalkeith,  No.  543) 

2  Lead  us,  O  Father,  in  the  paths  of  truth; 

Unhelped  by  Thee,  in  error's  mase  we  grope, 
While  passion  stains,  and  folly  dims  our  youth, 
And  age  comes  on,  uncheered  by  faith  and  hope. 

3  Lead  us,  0  Father,  in  the  paths  of  right; 

Blindly  we  stumble  when  we  walk  alone, 
Involved  in  shadows  of  a  darksome  night, 
Only  with  Thee  we  journey  safely  on. 

4  Lead  us,  O  Father,  to  Thy  heavenly  rest, 

However  rough  and  steep  the  path  may  be. 
Through  joy  or  sorrow,  as  Thou  deemest  best. 
Until  our  lives  are  perfected  in  Thee.    Amen. 

William  H.  Burlsich 
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(J-W)  RiM,  my    soul,  and  stretch  thy  wings,  Thy   bet-  ter     por-tkm  trace; 

A     ^.    J.    ^   ^.  A 


;f^i: 


t 


^ 


J 


^^^^^rs 


Rise  from  tran  -  si  -  to  -  ry  things,  Toward  heav  n,  thy     destined  place: 
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Sun  and  moon  and  stars     de  -  cay,     Tmie    shall  soon  this  earth  re  -  move: 
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Rise,  my  soul,  and  haste  a  -  way    To  seats  pre  -  pared  a  -  bove.       A-men. 


2  Rivers  to  the  ocean  run. 

Nor  stay  in  all  their  course; 
Fire,  ascending,  seeks  the  sun, 

Both  speed  them  to  their  source: 
So  a  soul,  that's  born  of  God, 

Pants  to  view  His  glorious  face, 
Upward  tends  to  His  abode, 

To  rest  in  His  embrace. 


3  Cease,  my  soul,  oh,  cease  to  mourn  I 

Press  onward  to  the  prize; 
Soon  thy  Saviour  will  return. 

To  take  thee  to  the  skies: 
There  is  everlasting  peace, 

Rest,  enduring  rest,  in  heaven; 
There  will  sorrow  ever  cease. 

And  crowns  of  joy  be  given.    Amen. 

ROBBKT  SSAURAVS,  ▼.  3  al*. 
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Tun«— AMSTERDAM 


1  Open,  Lord,  my  inward  ear, 

And  bid  my  heart  rejoice, 
Bid  my  quiet  spirit  hear 

Thy  comfortable  voice. 
Never  in  the  whirlwind  found, 

Or  where  earthquakes  rock  the  place; 
Still  and  silent  is  the  sound, 

The  whisper  of  Thy  grace. 

2  Lord,  my  time  is  in  Thy  hand, 

My  soul  to  Thee  convert; 
Thou  canst  make  me  understand, 
Though  I  am  slow  of  heart. 


Thine  in  Whom  I  live  and  move, 
Thine  the  work,  the  praise  is  Thine; 

Thou  art  wisdom,  power  and  love. 
And  all  Thou  art  is  mine. 

3  From  the  world  of  sin  and  noise 

And  hurry  I  withdraw; 
For  the  small  and  inward  voice 

I  wait  with  humble  awe: 
Silent  am  I  now  and  still, 

Dare  not  in  Thy  presence  move; 
To  my  waiting  soul  reveal 

The  secret  of  Thy  love.    Amen. 

CHAKLte  WitSLEY 
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(J  -80)  Prayer  is    the  soul's  sin  -  cere    de  -  sire,    Ut  -  tered  or  un  -  ex  -  pressed; 
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2  Prayer  is  the  biurden  of  a  sigh, 

The  falling  of  a  tear, 
The  upward  glancing  of  an  eye 
When  none  but  God  is  near. 

3  Prayer  is  the  simplest  form  of  speech 

That  infant  lips  can  try; 
Prayer  the  sublimest  strains  that  reach 
The  Majesty  on  high. 
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4  Prayer  is  the  contrite  sinner's  voice 

Returning  from  his  ways. 
While  angels  in  their  songs  rejoice. 
And  cry,  "  Behold,  he  prays." 

5  Prayer  is  the  Christian's  vital  breath, 

The  Christian's  native  air, 
His  watchword  at  the  gates  of  death; 
He  enters  heaven  with  prayer. 


6  O  Thou,  by  Whom  we  come  to  God, 
The  Life,  the  Truth,  the  Way, 
The  path  of  prayer  Thyself  hast  trod; 
Lord,  teach  us  how  to  pray.    Amen. 


Jambs  Montgombhy 
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(J«i06)    Fa  -  ther,       in     Thy      mys  -    te-  rious  pres  -  ence   kneel  -  ing, 


^^  r  f~f" 


<2- 


22: 


S 


^  ^  ^         !    f^  1 


^- 


p   p  i||j  tf-4^^ 


I 


s 


5 


^=tt 


t 


^ 


^ 


^ 


k_ 


M 


I 


■^' 


Fain     would    our     souls     feel        all     Thy        kin  -    dling        love; 


-O. 


■^- 


^ 


^ 


f 


I 


:» 


For 


y-'Ugi     f^ 
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2  Lord,  we  have  wandered  forth  through  doubt  and  sorrow, 

And  Thou  hast  made  each  step  an  onward  one; 
And  we  will  ever  trust  each  unknown  morrow; 
Thou  wilt  sustain  us  till  its  work  is  done. 

3  In  the  heart's  depths,  a  peace  serene  and  holy 

Abides;  and,  when  pain  seems  to  have  her  will, 
Or  we  despair,  oh!  may  that  peace  rise  slowly. 
Stronger  than  agony,  and  we  be  still. 
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4  Now,  Father,  now  in  Thy  dear  presence  knoeUng, 
Our  spirits  yearn  to  feel  Thy  kindling  love; 
Now  make  us  strong;  we  need  Thy  deep  revealing 
Of  trust,  and  strength,  and  calmnefls  from  above. 


Amen. 

Samukl  Johnson 
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Of      trust,  and  strength,  and     calm-  ness  from     a  -  bove.      A  -  men. 
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2  We  would  see  Jesus,  the  great  rock  foundation 

Whereon  our  feet  were  set  by  sovereign  grace: 
Nor  life  nor  death,  with  all  their  agitation, 
Can  thence  remove  us,  if  we  see  His  face. 

3  We  would  see  Jesus:  other  lights  are  paling, 

Which  for  long  years  we  have  rejoiced  to  see; 
The  blessings  of  our  pilgrimage  are  failing; 
We  would  not  mourn  them,  for  we  go  to  Thee. 

4  We  would  see  Jesus;  yet  the  spirit  lingers 

Round  the  dear  objects  it  has  loved  so  long. 
And  earth  from  earth  can  scarce  unclasp  its  fingers; 
Our  love  to  Thee  makes  not  this  love  less  strong. 

5  We  would  see  Jesus:  sense  is  all  too  binding. 

And  heaven  appears  too  dim,  too  far  away; 
We  would  see  Thee,  Thyself  our  hearts  reminding 
What  Thou  hast  suffered,  our  great  debt  to  pay. 

6  We  would  see  Jesus:  this  is  all  we're  needing; 

Strength,  joy,  and  willingness  come  with  the  sight; 
We  would  see  Jesus,  dying,  risen,  pleading; 
Then  welcome  day,  and  farewell  mortal  night.     Amen. 

Anna  B.  Warnkr 
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2  The  spirits  that  surroimd  Thy  throne 

May  bear  the  burning  bliss; 
But  that  is  surely  theirs  alone, 
Since  they  have  never,  never  known 

A  fallen  world  like  this. 

3  Oh,  how  shall  I,  whose  native  sphere 

Is  dark,  whose  mind  is  dim, 
Before  the  Ineffable  appear, 
And  on  my  naked  spirit  bear 

The  uncreated  beam? 

• 

4  There  is  a  way  for  man  to  rise 

To  that  sublime  abode. 
An  offering  and  a  sacrifice, 
A  Holy  Spirit's  energies, 

An  Advocate  with  God. 

5  These,  these  prepare  us  for  the  sight 

Of  holiness  above: 
The  sons  of  ignorance  and  night 
May  dwell  in  the  eternal  Light, 

Through  the  eternal  Love.    Amen. 
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2  Below  all  depths  Thy  saving  mercy  hes, 
Through  thickest  glooms  I  see  Thy  hght  arise; 
Above  the  highest  heavens  Thou  art  not  found 
More  surely  than  within  this  earthly  round. 

3  Take  part  with  me  against  these  doubts  that  rise 
And  seek  to  throne  Thee  far  in  distant  skies; 
Take  part  with  me  against  this  self  that  dares 
Assume  the  burden  of  these  sins  and  cares. 

4  How  shall  I  call  Thee  Who  art  always  here? 
How  shall  I  praise  Thee  Who  art  still  most  dear? 
What  may  I  give  Thee,  save  what  Thou  hast  given? 
And  whom  but  Thee  have  I  in  earth  or  heaven?    Amen. 

Eliza  Scuddbr 
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2  Lord,  Thy  sure  mercies,  ever  in  my  sight. 

My  heart  shall  gladden  through  the  tedious  day; 
And  'midst  the  dark  and  gloomy  shades  of  night, 
To  Thee,  my  God,  I'll  tune  the  grateful  lay. 

8  Why  faint,  my  soul?  why  doubt  Jehovah's  aid? 
Thy  God,  the  God  of  mercy  still  shall  prove; 
Within  His  courts  thy  thanks  shall  yet  be  paid: 
Unquestioned  be  His  faithfulness  and  love.    Amen. 

Robert  Lowth.   Tr.  Georgb  Gkbgory 
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Pa-tient-ly     be  -  liev  •   ing        He     will   make    all     clear:      A -men. 


^\    \      \      f    f^^jJ^EJ^ 


ga 


2  Calmer  yet  and  calmer 

Trial  bear  and  pain; 
Surer  yet  and  surer, 

Peace  at  last  to  gain; 
Suffering  still  and  doing, 

To  His  will  resigned, 
And  to  God  subduing 

Heart  and  will  and  mind: 
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3  Higher  yet  and  higher 

Out  of  clouds  and  night; 
Nearer  yet  and  nearer 

Rising  to  the  light, 
Light  serene  and  holy, 

Where  my  soul  may  rest. 
Purified  and  lowly, 

Sanctified  and  blest.    Amen. 

Anonymous 
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Fa -ther,  save  me  from  my    sin;       Sav  -  iour,  I       Thy    mer  -  cy  crave; 
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Gracious  Spir  -  it,  make  me     clean:  Fa-ther,  Son  and  Spir-  it,  save!    A-men. 
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2  Father,  let  me  taste  Thy  love; 

Saviour,  fill  my  soul  with  peace; 
Spirit,  come  my  heart  to  move: 

Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  bless! 
Father,  Son,  and  Spirit — ^Thou 

One  Jehovah,  shed  abrolul 
All  Thy  grace  within  me  now; 

Be  my  Father  and  my  God!    Amen. 


HOXATIUS   BONAX 
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Thee  will  I     love  with  all    my  pow'r.  In    all  Thy  works,  and  Thee  a  -  lone; 


Mi'i.^1  ifi'if  nri 


Thee  will  I  love,  tiU  sa  -  cred  fire  Fills  my  whole  soul  with  ptire  de-eire.    A  -  men. 
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2  In  darkness  willingly  I  strayed; 

I  sought  Thee,  yet  from  Thee  I  roved; 
Far  wide  my  wandering  thoughts  were  spread; 

Thy  creatures  more  than  Thee  I  loved; 
And  now,  if  more  at  length  I  see, 
'Tis  through  Thy  light,  and  comes  from  Thee. 

3  Uphold  me  in  the  doubtful  race, 

Nor  suffer  me  again  to  stray; 
Strengthen  my  feet,  with  steady  pace 

Still  to  press  forward  in  Thy  way; 
That  all  my  powers,  with  all  their  noight, 
In  Thy  sole  glory  may  unite. 

4  Thee"will  I  love,  my  Joy,  my  Crown; 

Thee  will  I  love,  my  Lord,  my  God; 
Thee  will  I  love,  beneath  Thy  frown 

Or  smile,  Thy  sceptre  or  Thy  rod; 
What  though  my  flesh  and  heart  decay. 
Thee  shall  I  love  in  endless  day.    Amen. 

JOHAKN  SCMBFFLBR.     Tf.  JOHN  WsSiXY 
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find     rest     in  Thee.     A -men. 
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2  Is  there  a  thing  beneath  the  sun 

That  strives  with  Thee  my  heart  to 
share? 
Ah!  tear  it  thence,  and  reign  alone. 

The  Lord  of  every  motion  there: 
Then  shall  my  heart  from  earth  be  free, 
When  it  hath  found  repose  in  Thee. 

3  Oh,  hide  this  self  from  me,  that  I 

No  more,  but  Christ  in  me,  may  live! 
My  base  affections  crucify, 
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Nor  let  one  favorite  sin  survive; 
In  all  things  nothing  may  I  see. 
Nothing  desire,  or  seek,  but  Thee. 

4  Each  moment  draw  from  earth  away 
My  heart,  that  lowly  waits  Thy 
call! 
Speak  to  my  inmost  soul,  and  say 
I  am  thy  love,  thy  God,  thy  all! 
To  feel  Thy  power,  to  hear  Thy  voice, 
To  taste  Thy  love,  be  all  my  choice  I 

Amen. 
Gkrhakot  Tkrstbicgbn.    Tr.  John  Wbslbv 
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(j-ios)  Love  di-vine,  all  love     ex -cd- ling,     Joy  of  heav'n,to  earth  come  down  I 
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Fix     in     MB  Thy  hum-  ble  dwell-  ing,        All  Thy  faith-  ful  mer-cies  crown. 
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Je  -  SU8,  Thou  art     all    com-pas  -  sion,    Pure,  un-bound-ed  love  Thou  art; 
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Vis  -  it     us  with  Thy  sal  -  va  -tion,      En-  ter  ev-'ry  trem-bling  heart.  Amen. 
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2  Breathe,  oh,  breathe  Thy  loving  Spirit 

Into  every  troubled  breast! 
Let  us  all  in  Thee  inherit, 

Let  us  find  Thy  promised  rest. 
Take  away  the  love  of  sinning, 

Alpha  and  Omega  be, 
End  of  faith,  as  its  beginning, 

Set  our  hearts  at  liberty. 

3  Come,  almighty  to  deliver, 

Let  us  all  Thy  life  receive; 
Ck)me  to  us,  dear  Lord,  and  never. 
Never  more  Thy  temples  leave. 
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f 
Thee  we  would  be  always  blessing; 

Serve  Thee  as  Thy  hosts  above; 
Pray,  and  praise  Thee  without  ceasing; 

Glory  in  Thy  perfect  love. 

Finish  then  Thy  new  creation. 

Pure  and  spotless  may  we  be: 
Let  us  see  our  whole  salvation 

Perfectly  secured  in  Thee: 
Changed  from  glory  into  glory, 

Till  in  heaven  we  take  our  place; 
Till  we  cast  our  crowns  before  Thee, 

Lost  in  wonder,  love,  and  praise. 

Amen. 

Char  LBS  Wsslbv,  alt. 
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(J- 88)  Love    di  -  vine, 
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All  Thy  faith-ful    mer-cies  crown.        Je  -  bus,  Thou  art    all  com-pas-sion, 
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Pure,    un- bound  -  ed     love    Thou     art; 


Vis   -    it        ua     with 
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Thy    sal  -  va  -  tion,       En  -  ter     ev  -  'ry    trembling    heart.      A  -  men. 
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456     MANOAH    CM. 


Arr.  fr.  Rossini 


(J- 104)     K    Thou  im-part  Thy-eelf  to    me,       No     oth-er  good    I     need; 
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If  Thou,  the  Son,  shalt  make  me  free,      I  shall  be  free    in-deed.   A-men. 
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2  I  cannot  rest  till  in  Thy  blood 

I  fuU  redemption  have; 
But  ThoU;  thro'  Whom  I  come  to  God, 
Canst  to  the  utmost  save. 

3  From  sin,  the  guilt,  the  power,  the 

pain, 
Thou  wilt  redeem  my  soul: 
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Lord,  I  believe — and  not  in  vain; 
My  faith  shall  make  me  whole. 

4  I  too,  with  Thee,  shall  walk  in  white; 
With  all  Thy  saints  shall  prove 
The  length,  and  breadth,  and  depth,  and 
height. 
Of  everlasting  Love.    Amen. 

Charles  Wbslry 
Hbnry  J.  Gauntlbtt 
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se  -  cret    of    the  Lord    is  theirs;  Their  soul  is  Christ's  a^-  bode.    A  -  men. 
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2  The  Lord,  Who  left  the  heavens 
Our  life  and  peace  to  bring, 
To  dwell  in  lowliness  with  men, 
Their  pattern  and  their  King; 

3  He  to  the  lowly  soul 

Doth  still  Himself  impart; 


And  for  His  dwelling  and  His  throne 
Chooseth  the  pure  in  heart. 

4  Lord,  we  Thy  presence  seek; 
May  ours  this  blessing  be: 
Give  us  a  pure  and  lowly  heart, 
A  temple  meet  for  Thee.    Amen. 

John  Kkblb 
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joy  and  health  en-shrin  -  ing.      Thou  canst  not  fade     nor     flee.      A-men. 
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2  Thou  hast  arisen,  but  Thou  declinest  never; 

To-day  shines  as  the  past : 
All  that  Thou  wast,  Thou  art,  and  shalt  be  ever, 
Brightness  from  first  to  last! 

3  Night  visits  not  Thy  sky,  nor  storm,  nor  sadness; 

Day  fills  up  all  its  blue: 
Unfailing  beauty,  and  unfaltering  gladness. 
And  love  forever  new! 

4  Light  of  the  world,  undimming  and  unsetting. 

Oh,  shine  each  mist  away: 
Banish  the  fear,  the  falsehood,  and  the  fretting; 
Be  our  unchanging  day!    Amen. 


HoRATIUfl  BONAR 
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John  B.  Gould 
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the     light,    Search,  prove  my  heart;   it 


pants     for 


^- 


I  L    L  L  III  I  L    : 

'  r  r  r '  r  Mr  r 


-«>- 


^ 


^ 


ga 


^ 


Thee;        Oh.    burst  these   bonds,    and 


t=^ 


set 


it 


-<5> — 

freel 


t=t 


p 


^ 


F=F 


A-  men. 


^m 


2  Wash  out  the  stains,  refine  its  dross, 
Nail  my  affections  to  the  Cross; 
Hallow  each  thought;  let  all  within 
Be  clean,  as  Thou,  my  Lord,  art  clean. 


4  When  rising  floods  my  soul  overflow, 
When  sinks  my  heart  in  waves  of  woe, 
Jesus,  Thy  timely  aid  impart, 
And  raise  my  head,  and  cheer  my  heart. 


3  If  in  this  darksome  wild  I  stray,  5  Saviour,  where'er  Thy  steps  I  see, 

Be  Thou  my  Light,  be  Thou  my  Way;         Dauntless,  un tired,  I  follow  Thee: 
No  foes,  no  violence  I  fear,  Oh,  let  Thy  hand  support  me  stiU, 

No  harm,  while  Thou,  my  God,  art  near.     And  lead  me  to  Thy  holy  hill!    Amen. 

Nicholas  L.  Zinzbkdokp.  Tr.  John  Wbslby 
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(J- 66)    Je-  sus,  Sav-iour,  pi  -  lot    me         0  -  ver  life's  tempestuous  sea; 

D.c. — Chart  and  com-pass  came  from  Thee:  Je  -  sus,  Sav  -iour,pi  -  lot  me.      A-men. 
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Un-known  waves  be-fore  me     roll,.-     Hid-ing  rock    and  treacherous  shoal; 


i^^  F'-f-ff'  f  F  ^ 


2  As  a  mother  stills  her  child, 
Thou  canst  hush  the  ocean  wild; 
Boisterous  waves  obey  Thy  will 
When  Thou  say'st  to  them,  "  Be  still." 
Wondrous  Sovereign  of  the  sea, 
Jesus,  Saviour,  pilot  me. 


3  When  at  last  I  near  the  shore, 
And  the  fearful  breakers  roar 
'Twixt  me  and  the  peaceful  rest, 
Then,  while  leaning  on  Thy  breast, 
May  I  hear  Thee  say  to  me, 
"  Fear  not,  I  will  pilot  thee."  Amen. 

Edward  Hoppek 
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CJ-84)  My  God,  is    a   -    ny     hoiu:  so  sweet.  From  blush  of  mom  to  eve-  ning  star, 
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Thy    feet,       The  hour  of  pray'r?  A  -  men. 
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2  Blest  is  that  tranquil  hour  of  mom,  4  No  words  can  tell  what  sweet  relief 

And  blest  that  solemn  hour  of  eve,  Here  for  my  every  want  I  find; 

When,  on  the  wings  of  prayer  up-bome.  What  strength  for  warfare,  balm  for  grief, 

The  world  I  leave.  What  peace  of  mind. 


3  Then  is  my  strength  by  Thee  renewed; 
Then  are  my  sins  by  Thee  forgiven; 
Then  dost  Thou  cheer  my  solitude 
With  hopes  of  heaven. 


5  Hushed  is  each  doubt,  gone  every  fear; 
My  spirit  seems  in  heaven  to  stay; 
And  e'en  the  penitential  tear 
Is  wiped  away. 


6  Lord,  till  I  reach  that  blissful  shore. 
No  privilege  so  dear  shall  be 
As  thus  my  inmost  soul  to  pour 
In  prayer  to  Thee.    Amen. 


Charlottb  Elliott 
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A  calm  and  heav'n-ly  frame, 
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A  light  to  shine  up  -  on     the  road     That  leads  me  to  the  LambI  A-men. 


2  Return,  O  holy  Dove,  return, 

Sweet  messenger  of  rest; 
I  hate  the  sins  that  made  Thee  mourn. 
And  drove  Thee  from  my  breast. 

3  The  dearest  idol  I  have  known, 

Whatever  that  idol  be, 
Help  me  to  tear  it  from  Thy  throne, 
And  worship  only  Thee. 

4  So  shall  my  walk  be  close  with  God, 

Calm  and  serene  my  frame; 
So  purer  light  shall  mark  the  road 
That  leads  me  to  the  Liamb.    Amen. 


WiLUAM  COWPU 
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Arr.  fr.  Gborgb  P.  Hamdbl 
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with  what  joy     di  -  vine       Thy    cap-  tive  clings    to  Thee.        A  -  men. 


2  I  love  Thy  yoke  to  wear, 

To  feel  Thy  gracious  bands, 
Sweetly  restrainM  by  Thy  care, 
And  happy  in  Thy  hands. 

3  No  bar  would  I  remove; 

No  bond  would  I  unbind; 
Within  the  limits  of  Thy  love 
Full  liberty  I  find. 

4  I  would  not  walk  alone, 

But  still  with  Thee,  my  God; 
At  every  step  my  blindness  own, 
And  ask  of  Thee  the  road. 
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5  The  weakness  I  enjoy 

That  casts  me  on  Thy  breast; 
The  conflicts  that  Thy  strength  employ 
Make  me  divinely  blest. 

6  Dear  Lord  and  Master  mine, 

Still  keep  Thy  servant  true; 
My  Guardian  and  my  Guide  divine, 
Bring,  bring  Thy  pilgrim  through. 

7  My  Conqueror  and  my  King, 

Still  keep  me  in  Thy  train ; 
And  with  Thee  Thy  glEui  captive  bring, 
When  Thou  retum'st  to  reign.    Amen. 

Thomas  H.  Gill 
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(J -84)    O    love  that  casts  out       fear. 


0     love  that  casts  out     sin 
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Tar  -  ry    no  more  with-  out.      But  come  and    dwell    with  -  in  I        A-men. 


2  True  sunlight  of  the  soul, 

Surround  us  as  we  go; 
So  shall  our  way  be  safe, 
Our  feet  no  straying  know. 

3  Great  love  of  God  come  in  I 

Wellispring  of  heavenly  peace; 
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Thou  Living  Water,  come  I 
Spring  up,  and  never  cease. 

4  Love  of  the  living  God, 
Of  Father  and  of  Son; 
Love  of  the  Holy  Ghost, 
Fill  Tliou  each  needy  one.  Amen. 

HOKATIUS  BONAR 
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(j-104)  Thou  say'st,  "Take  up  thy  cross, 
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The  night  is  black,  the  feet  are  slack,     Yet  we  would  fol  -  low  Thee.  A-  men. 
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2  But,  O  dear  Lord,  we  cry,  5  0  heavy  cross — of  faith 

That  we  Thy»face  could  see!  In  what  we  cannot  see! 

Thy  bless^  face  one  moment's  space —  As  once  of  yore  Thyself  restore 

Then  might  we  follow  Thee!  And  help  to  follow  Thee! 


3  Dim  tracts  of  time  divide 

Those  golden  days  from  me; 
Thy  voice  comes  strange  o'er  years  of 

change; 
How  can  we  follow  Thee? 

4  Comes  faint  and  far  Thy  voice 

From  vales  of  Galilee; 
Thy  vision  fades  in  ancient  shades; 
How  should  we  follow  Thee? 


6  If  not  as  once  Thou  cam'st 

In  true  humanity. 
Come  yet  as  guest  within  the  breast 
That  bums  to  follow  Thee. 

7  Within  oiu*  heart  of  hearts 

In  nearest  nearness  be: 
Set  up  Thy  throne  within  Thine 
own: 
Go,  Lord:  we  follow  Thee.    Amen. 

Francis  T.  Palckavb 
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And  he  who  would  the  Fa  -  ther  seek,  Must  seek  Him|Lord,by  Thee.   A  -  men. 
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2  Thou  art  the  Truth,  Thy  word  alone  And  those  who  put  their  trust  in  Thee 

True  wisdom  can  impart;  Nor  death  nor  hell  shall  harm. 
Thou  only  canst  inform  the  mind, 

And  purify  the  heart.  4  Thou  art  the  Way,  the  Truth,  the  Life; 

Grant  us  that  way  to  know, 

3  Thou  art  the  Life,  the  rending  tomb  That  truth  to  keep,  that  life  to  win, 

Proclaims  Thy  conquering  arm;  Whose  joys  eternal  flow.    Amen. 

Gborgb  W.  Doanb 
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(J- 80)  Walk  in    the  light  I      so  shalt  thou  know    That  fel-  low-  ship       of      love 
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His  Spir-  it    on  -  ly  can    be-stow,  Who  reigns  in  light      a  -  bove.      A-men. 
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2  Walk  in  the  light!  and  thou  shalt  own 

Thy  darkness  passed  away, 
Because  that  light  on  thee  hath  shone 
In  which  is  perfect  day. 

3  Walk  in  the  light!  and  e'en  the  tomb 

No  fearful  shade  shall  wear: 


Glory  shall  chase  away  its  gloom. 
For  Christ  hath  conquered  there. 

4  Walk  in  the  light!  and  thine  shall  be 
A  path,  though  thorny,  bright; 
For  God,  by  grace,  shall  dwell  in  thee, 
And  God  Himself  is  light.     Amen. 

Bbknard  Barton 
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U- 96)  Dear  Lord   and    Fa- ther    of    man- kind,      For- give    our   fe  -  verish  ways; 
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2  In  simple  trust  like  theirs  who  heard,    4 

Beside  the  Syrian  sea, 
The  gracious  calling  of  the  Lord, 
Let  us,  like  them,  without  a  word, 

Rise  up  and  follow  Thee. 

3  0  Sabbath  rest  by  Galilee!  5 

O  calm  of  hills  above! 
Where  Jesus  knelt  to  share  with  Thee 
The  silence  of  eternity, 

Interpreted  by  love. 


Drop  Thy  still  dews  of  quietness, 

Till  all  our  strivings  cease; 
Take  from  our  souls  the  strain  and  stress. 
And  let  our  ordered  hves  confess 

The  beauty  of  Thy  peace. 

Breathe  through  the  heats  of  our  desire 

Thy  coolness  and  Thy  balm; 
Let  sense  be  dumb,  let  flesh  retire: 
Speak  thro'  the  earthquake,  wind,  and  fire, 

O  still  small  voice  of  calm!    Amen. 

John  Gkbbnlbaf  Whittibii 
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with     Thee,    my    God,        I    would     de  -  sire        to     be; 
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Hepiration 


By  day,  by  night|  at  home,  a-broad,      I  would  be   still  with  Thee.    A-men. 


2  With  Thee,  when  dawn  comes  in, 

And  calls  me  back  to  care; 
Each  day  returning  to  begin 
With  Thee,  my  God,  in  prayer. 

3  With  Thee  amid  the  crowd 

That  throngs  the  busy  mart. 
To  hear  Thy  voice,  'mid  clamor  loud, 
Speak  softly  to  my  heart. 

4  With  Thee,  when  day  is  done, 

And  evening  calms  the  mind; 

470    SWABIA   S.  M. 


The  setting,  as  the  rising,  sun 
With  Thee  my  heart  would  find. 

5  With  Thee,  when  darkness  brings, 
The  signal  of  repose; 

Calm  in  the  shadow  of  Thy  wings, 
Mine  eyelids  I  would  close. 

6  With  Thee,  in  Thee,  by  faith 
Abiding  I  would  be; 

By  day,  by  night,  in  life,  in  death, 
I  would  be  still  with  Thee.    Amen. 

Jamks  D.  Burns 

JoHANN  Cruckr.   Att.  by  William  H.  Havkrgal 
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g-96)    O        ev  -  er  -  last-ing    Light,        Giv  -  er       of     dawn  and    day, 
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Dis-pel-ler    of    the   an-cient  night     In  which  ere  -  a  -  tion  lay!      A-men. 
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2  O  everlasting  Light, 

Shine  graciously  within! 
Brightest  of  all  on  earth  that's  bright. 
Come,  shine  away  my  sin. 

3  O  everlasting  Truth, 

Truest  of  all  that's  true, 
Sure  Guide  of  erring  age  and  youth. 
Lead  me,  and  teach  me  too. 

4  0  everlasting  Strength, 

Uphold  me  in  the  way; 
Bring  me,  in  spite  of  foes,  at  length 
To  joy,  and  light,  and  day. 
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5  O  everlasting  Love, 

Wellspring  of  grace  and  peace; 
Pour  down  Thy  fullness  from  above, 
Bid  doubt  and  trouble  cease. 

6  O  everlasting  Rest, 

Lift  off  life's  load  of  care; 
Relieve,  revive  the  burdened  breast, 
And  every  sorrow  bear. 

7  Thou  art  in  heaven  our  all, 

Our  all  on  earth  art  Thou; 
Upon  Thy  glorious  Name  we  call. 
Lord  Jesus,  bless  us  now.    Amen. 

Horatius  Bonar 
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sin-ner,  seeking  life,       At  Thy  feet  shall  fall: Hear  then  in  love,  O 
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Lord,    the  cry       In  heav'n,  Thy    dwell  -  ing  -  place  on    high.    A-  men. 
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2  When  the  worldling,  sick  at  heart, 

Lifts  his  soul  above; 
When  the  prodigal  looks  back 

To  his  Father's  love; 
When  the  proud  man,  from  his  pride, 

Stoops  to  seek  Thy  face; 
When  the  burdened  brings  his  guilt 

To  Thy  throne  of  grace:— i2e/. 

3  When  the  stranger  asks  a  home, 

All  his  toils  to  end; 
When  the  hungry  craveth  food, 
And  the  poor  a  friend; 
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When  the  sailor  on  the  wave 

Bows  the  fervent  knee; 
When  the  soldier  on  the  field 

Lifts  his  heart  to  Thee: — R^, 

4  When  the  child,  with  loving  heart. 
Youth,  or  maiden  fair; 
When  the  aged,  trusting  still, 

Seek  Thy  face  in  prayer; 
When  the  widow  weeps  to  Thee, 

Sad  and  lone  and  low; 
When  the  orphan  brings  to  Thee 
All  his  orphan  woe: — Ref,    Amen. 

HOKATIUS  BONAR 
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(j=»ioo)    Lead  us,  heav'nly     Fa  -  ther,  lead  us     O'er  the  world's  tempestuous  sea; 


Guard  us,  guide  us,    keep  us,  feed    us,        For  we  have  no  help  but  Thee; 
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Yet  pos-sess-ing  ev  -  *ry  bless-ing.       If    our  God  our  Fa-ther  be.       A  -  men. 


^^^^^^^^si 


2  Saviour,  breathe  forgiveness  o'er  us. 
All  our  weakness  Thou  dost  know; 

Thou  didst  tread  this  earth  before  us. 
Thou  didst  feel  its  keenest  woe; 

Lone  and  dreary,  faint  and  weary, 
Through  the  desert  Thou  didst  go. 


3  Spirit  of  our  God  descending. 

Fill  our  hearts  with  heavenly  joy; 

Love  with  every  passion  blending. 
Pleasure  that  can  never  cloy : 

Thus  provided,  pardoned,  guided. 

Nothing  can  our  peace  destroy.  Amen. 

Jambs  Edmbston 
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U»106)  The  Home-land  I  Oh,  the  Home -land!     The   land     of   souls  free- born  I 
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No  gloonv-y  night      is  known  there,     But    aye    the    fade -less  mom: 
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I'm    sigh  -  ing   for    that  Coun  -  try,        My  heart     is    ach  -  ing    here; 
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There  is    no  pain  in  the  Home-land,    To  which  I'm  drawing  near.   A-  men. 


N-i=^f  f  fin^ 


2  My  Lord  is  in  the  Homeland, 

With  angels  bright  and  fair; 
No  sinful  thing  nor  evil, 

Cah  ever  enter  there; 
The  music  of  the  ransomed 

Is  ringing  in  my  ears, 
And  when  I  think  of  the  Homeland, 

My  eyes  are  wet  with  tears. 
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3  For  loved  ones  in  the  Homeland 

Are  waiting  me  to  come 
Where  neither  death  nor  sorrow 

Invade  their  holy  home: 
O  dear,  dear  native  Country  I 

O  rest  and  peace  above  I 
Christ  bring  us  all  to  the  Homeland 

Of  His  eternal  love.    Amen. 

Hugh  R.  Hawbis  (?) 


Zhc  Xife  Everlaating 

(First  Tune) 
4t74t     PI^Q^I^d    ""  ^  ^"^  ^*^  Refrain 


Hbnry  Smart 


(J  - 106)    Hark  I  hark,  my  soul  I  An-gel  -  ic  songs  are  swell-ing  O'er  earth's  green  fields,  and 


ccir  Ffi 


ocean's  wave-beat  shore :  How  sweet  the  truth  those  blessed  strains  are  tell-  ing 


an-gels  of  light,      Sing -ing  to    wel-come  the  pilgrims  of  the  night!    A-men. 


2  Onward  we  go,  for  still  we  hear  them  singing,  4  Rest  comes  at  length,  though  life  be  long  and 


**Come,  weary  souls,  for  Jesus  bids  you 
come;" 
And  through  the  dark,  its  echoes  sweetly 
ringing, 
The  music  of  the  Gospel  leads  us  home. 
Angels  of  Jesus,  etc. 


dreary,  [be  past; 

The  day  must  dawn,  and  darlcsome  night 

Faith's  journeys  end  in  welcome  to  tlie  weary. 

And  heaven,  the  heart's  true  home,  will 

come  at  last. 

Angels  of  Jesus,  etc. 


8  Far,  far  away,  lilce  bells  at  evening  pealing,    5  Angels,  sing  on!  your  faithful  watches  keep- 

The  voice  of  Jesus  sounds  o'er  land  and  sea,  ing ; 

And  laden  souls  by  thousands  meekly  steal-         Sing  us  sweet  fragments  of  the  songs  above, 

ing,  Till  morning's  joy  shall  end  the  night  of 

Kind  Shepherd,  turn  their  weary  steps  to  weeping,  [love. 

Thee.  And  life's  long  shadows  break  in  cloudless 

Angels  of  Jesus,  etc.  Angels  of  Jesus,  etc.    Amen. 
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{Second  Tune) 
VOX  ANGELICA    "s  A  los.  With  Refrain 
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ocean's  wave-beat  shore ;    How  sweet  the  truth  those  bles»-ed  strains  are  tell  -  ing 
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Of    that  new  life  when  sin  shall  be       no        more.       An  -  gels  of    Je  -  sus. 
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An  -  gels   of    light,       Sing  -  ing    to    wel-come  the  pil-grims  of    the    night! 
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Sing  -  ing   to    wel  -  come  the  pil-grims,  the  pil-grims  of  the  night  I    A  -  men. 
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(  Third  Tune) 
ANGELS  OF  JESUS    "S  &  "«•   With  Refrain 
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(Jali6)  Hark!hark,my  soul!  An-  gel-ic  songs  are  swell-ing  O'er  earth's  green  fields^and 
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ocean's  wave-beat    shore;  How  sweet  the  truth  thos^  bless^  strains  are  telling 


Refrain 


2  Onward  we  go,  for  still  we  hear  them  singing,  4  Rest  comes  at  length,  though  life  be  long  and 

"Come,  weary  souls,  for  Jesus  bids  you  dreary,                                       [be  past; 

come;"  The  day  must  dawn,  and  darksome  night 

And  through  the  darlc,  its  echoes  sweetly     Faith's  journeys  end  In  welcome  to  the  weary, 

ringing.  And  heaven,  the  heart's  true  home,  will 

The  music  of  the  Gospel  leads  us  home.  cgme  at  last. 

Hef, — Angels  of  Jesus,  etc.  £tf. — ^Angels  of  Jesus,  etc. 

8  Far,  far  away,  like  bells  at  evening  pealing,  6  Angels,  sing  on !  your  faithful  watches  keep- 


The  voice  of  Jesus  sounds  o'er  land  and  sea, 
And  laden  souls  by  thousands  meekly  steal- 
ing. 
Kind  Shepherd,  turn  their  weary  steps  to 
Thee. 
,8^.— Angels  of  Jesus,  etc. 
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ing; 
Sing  us  sweet  fragments  of  the  songs  above, 

Till  morning's  joy  shall  end  the  night  of 

weeping,  [love. 

And  life's  long  shadows  break  in  cloudless 

Jitf. — Angels  of  Jesns,  etc.    Amen. 

Frbdbkick  W.  Fabbr 
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Samubl  a.  Wasd 
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g»9S)        O   moth  -  er  dear,  Je  -  ru  -  sa-lem!    When  shall  I  come  to    thee? 
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When  shall    my  sor  -rows  have    an  end?      Thy  joys  when  shall  I       see?.  . 
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O    hap  -  py  har-bor    of    God's  "saints I    O  sweet  and  pleas-ant    soil! .  . 
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In  thee    no  sor-row  may  be  found.    Nor  grief,  nor  care,  nor  toil.      A-men. 
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2  No  murky  cloud  overshadows  thee. 

Nor  gloom,  nor  darksome  night; 
But  every  soul  shines  as  the  sun; 

For  God  Himself  gives  light, 
O  my  sweet  home,  Jerusalem 

Thy  joys  when  shall  I  sec? 
The  King  that  sitteth  on  thy  throne 

In  His  felicity? 

3  Thy  gardens  and  thy  goodly  walks 

Continually  are  green, 
Where  grow  such  sweet  and  pleasant 
As  nowhere  else  are  seen,    [flowers 


Right  through  thy  streets,  with  silver 
The  living  waters  flow,  Isound, 

And  on  the  banks,  on  either  side, 
The  trees  of  life  do  grow. 

4  Those  trees  for  evermore  bear  fruit, 
And  evermore  do  spring: 
There  evermore  the  angels  are, 

And  evermore  do  sing. 
Jerusalem,  my  happy  home, 

Would  God  I  were  in  theel 
Would  God  my  woes  were  at  an  end, 
Thy  joys  that  I  might  seel    Amen. 

Latin  Hymn.   Tr.  "  F.  B.  P.,"  arr.  by  David  Dickson 
44a 


ZTbe  Xife  Everlaeting 

4t76     PEARSALL    7SA««-D-    (HOKAHOTIBSUU-Paitl)  Rourt  L.  db  PnuttAU. 


lA-Hf-H 


The  world    is     ver  -  y 
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vil,      The  times  are    wax-ing 


2  Arise,  arise,  good  Christian, 

Let  right  to  wrong  succeed; 
Let  penitential  sorrow 

To  heavenly  gladness  lead; 
To  the  home  of  fadeless  splendor, 

Of  flowers  that  bear  no  thorn- 
Where  they  shall  dwell  as  children 

Who  here  as  exiles  mourn; 

3  'Mid  power  that  knows  no  limit, 

And  wisdom  free  from  bound, 
Where  rests  a  peace  untroubled, 

Peace  holy  and  profound. 
O  happy,  holy  portion, 

Refection  for  the  blest. 
True  vision  of  true  beauty, 

Sweet  cure  for  all  distresti 
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4  Thou  hast  no  shore,  fair  ocean! 

Thou  hast  no  time,  bright  day! 
Dear  fountain  of  refreshment 

To  pilgrims  far  away  I 
Strive,  man,  to  win  that  glory; 

Toil,  man,  to  gain  that  light; 
Send  hope  before  to  grasp  it, 

Till  hope  be  lost  in  sig^t. 

5  O  sweet  and  blessM  ooimtry, 

The  home  of  God's  elect  I 
O  sweet  and  blessM  country, 

That  eager  hearts  expecti 
Jesus,  in  mercy  bring  us 

To  that  dear  land  of  rest  I 
Who  art,  with  God  the  Father, 

And  Spirit,  ever  blest!     Amen. 

Bernard  op  Clunv    Tr.  John  M.  Nbalb 
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(J- 100)  For    thee,   O    dear,  dear  ooun  -  try,   Mine  eyes  their  vig  -  ils   keep; 
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And    med  -  i  -  cine   in    sick  -  ness.    And  love,  and  life,  and  rest.      A  -  men. 


(May  be  sung  to  Homeland,  No.  473) 


2  O  one,  O  only  mansion  I 

O  Paradise  of  joy! 
Where  tears  are  ever  banished 

And  smiles  have  no  alloy; 
Thy  loveliness  oppresses 

All  human  thought  and  heart. 
And  none,  O  Peace,  O  Zion, 

Can  sing  thee  as  thou  art. 

3  With  jaspers  glow  thy  bulwarks. 

Thy  streets  with  emeralds  blaze; 
The  sardius  and  the  topaz 
Unite  in  thee  their  rays; 


Thine  ageless  walls  are  bonded 

With  amethyst  unpriced; 
The  saints  build  up  thy  fabric. 

And  the  comer  stone  is  Christ. 

4  The  Cross  is  all  thy  splendor, 

The  Crucified  thy  praise; 
His  laud  and  benediction 

Thy  ransomed  people  raise: 
Upon  the  Rock  of  Ages 

They  build  thy  holy  tower; 
Thine  is  the  victor^s  laiu'el, 

And  thine  the  golden  dower.  Amen. 

fisRNAKo  OF  Clunv.   Tr.  John  M.  Nbau 


Zhc  Xife  £verla0tind 

4*78    ST.  ALPHEGE    78  Ate.    (HORA irOVI88IMA-Part m)  Hsmv  J. Gauntlbtt 
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(J » 100)  Brief  life       is    here   our    por  -  tion,    Brief   aor  -  row,  short-lived  care; 
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The  life  that  knows  no  end  -  ing,       The  tear-  less  life    is     there.      A-  men. 

_^    -  .     .    J.-J   .  -    -    f:   J-  J' 

2  O  happy  retribution ! 
Short  toil,  eternal  rest; 

For  mortals  and  for  sinners 
A  mansion  with  the  blest! 

3  And  now  we  fight  the  battle, 
But  then  shaU  wear  the  crown 

Of  full  and  everlasting 
And  passionless  renown. 

4  And  He  Whom  now  we  trust  in 
Shall  then  be  seen  and  known; 

And  they  that  know  and  see  Him, 
Shall  have  Him  for  their  own. 

5  The  morning  shaU  awaken, 
The  shadows  shall  decay. 

And  each  true-hearted  servant 
Shall  shine  as  doth  the  day. 

6  There  God  our  King  and  Portion, 
In  fullness  of  His  grace, 

Shall  we  behold  forever. 
And  worship  face  to  face. 

7  O  sweet  and  blessdd  country, 
ShaU  I  e'er  see  thy  face, 

O  sweet  and  blessM  country 
Shall  I  e'er  win  thy  grace? 

8  Exult,  O  dust  and  ashes. 
The  Lord  shall  be  thy  part; 

His  only.  His  for  ever, 
Thou  shalt  be,  and  thou  art  I    Amen. 

Bkknaku  ok  Cluny.    Tr.  John  M.  Nbalb 
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4>79      EWING    7sft6s.  D.   (HORA  irOVISSIMA-Pirt  lY) 


Albxandbr  Swing 
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(J- 100)  Je   -  ru-  8a-  lem    the    gold  -  en, 
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With  milk   and   hon  -  ey  blest; 
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Be  -  neath  thy  -  oon-  tern  -  pla  -  tion 
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Sink  heart  and  voice    op-pressed: 
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I    know  not,    oh,      I 


know 


I 


r 


^ 
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not. 


What  joys    a  - 


i==t 
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wait    us 


thei«, 


± 
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hr^ 


What  ra- dian-cy      of    glo  -   ry, 


nr 


What  bliss    be-yond  corn-pare!  A -men. 


i9- 


■€»- 
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2  They  stand,  those  halls  of  Zion, 

All  jubilant  with  song, 
And  bright  with  many  an  angel. 

And  aU  the  martyr  throng: 
The  Prince  is  ever  in  them, 

The  daylight  is  serene. 
The  pastures  of  the  blessM 

Are  decked  in  glorious  sheen. 

3  There  is  the  throne  of  David, 

And  there  from  care  released. 
The  song  of  them  that  triumph. 
The  shout  of  them  that  feast; 
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And  they,  who  with  their  Leader 
Have  conquered  in  the  fight, 

For  ever  and  for  ever 
Are  clad  in  robes  of  white. 

4  O  sweet  and  blessM  country 

The  home  of  God's  elect! 
O  sweet  and  bless^  country, 

That  eager  hearts  expect! 
Jesus,  in  mercy  bring  us 

To  that  dear  land  of  rest; 
Who  art,  with  God  the  Father, 

And  Spirit,  ever  blest.    Amen. 

Bbknako  of  Cluky.    Tr.  John  M.  Nbalb 


Zbc  Xitc  £verla0tina 


{Sicond  Tune) 
URBS  BEATA    7s  ft  6s.  D.  With  Refrain 


Gborgb  F.  Lr  J  suns 


^1^;  j  j  ,'  1/^ 

»ld-enl     With  milk  and  hon-ey    blest:         Be- 


.    (J- 96)    Je  -  ru  -  sa  -  lezxii  the  gold  -  en  I     With  milk  and  hon-ey    blest; 
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heath  thy  con-tem-pla-tion  Smk  heart  and  voice  op-prest.     I  know  not,  oh,  I 
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know  not,    What  joys  a -wait  us   there  1  What  ra-dian  -  cy    of    glo  -   ryl 


What  bliss  be-yond  oom-pare !  Je  -  ru  -  sa-lem,  the  gold-en !  With  milk  and  hon-ey 
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gold  -  en        Be-neath 
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blest;      Be-neath  thy  con-tem-pla-tion  Sink  heart  and  voice  op-prest.  A-men. 
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480    SOUTHWELL   CM. 


Hbsbbrt  S.  Irons 
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(J-80)     Je  -  ru-sa-lem,    my  hap-  py  home,   Nameev-  er^  dear  to    me, 


\ 


'^^^^^m 
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When  shall  my  la  -  bora   have  an  end       In  joy,and  peace,  and  thee?  A-men. 


:;;t 


1^ 


f=t 


tf^^a 


2  When  shall  these  eyes  thy  heaven-built 

And  pearly  gates  behold?  [walls 

Thy  bulwarks  with  salvation  strong, 
And  streets  of  shining  gold? 

3  There  happier  bowere    than  Eden's 

Nor  sin  nor  sorrow  know:        [bloom. 

Blest  seats!  through  rude  and  stormy 

I  onward  pr^ss  to  you.         [scenes, 

4  Why  should  I  shrink  from  pain  and  woe. 

Or  feel  at  death,  dismay? 


I've  Canaan's  goodly  land  in  view, 
And  realms  of  endless  day. 

5  Apostles,  martyra,  prophets,  there 

Around  my  Saviour  stand; 
And  soon  my  friends  in  Christ  below 
Will  join  the  glorious  band. 

6  Jerusalem,  my  happy  home, 

My  soul  still  pants  for  thee; 
Then  shall  my  labore  have  an  end. 
When  I  thy  joys  shall  see.    Amen. 


From  a  Latin  Hymn.    Tr.  "  F.  B.  P.,"  arr.  by  Joseph  Brombhbad  (?) 


(Second  Tune) 


RHINE    CM. 


Arr.  fr.  Friboricm  Burcmullbr 
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(J- 100)     Je  -    ru    -    sa-  lem,     my     hap    -    py  home.     Name     ev 
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dear    to 
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me. 
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When  shall    my        la  -   bora  have 
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end 
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r^fH^-te^4^ 


m^ 


In    joy,    and  peace,  and  thee? 


i=± 


In    joy,    and  peace,  and  thee?     A-men. 
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JOHN  GOSS 
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(J  »104)  Light's  a^bode,  ce  -  les  -  tial  Sa-lem,     Vision  whence  true  peace  doth  spring, 


^m^^^^^.  i  JNiijU 


1 

Bright-er  than  the  heart  can  fan-  cy,        Man-aion    of  the  high-est  King; 
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Oh,  how  glorious  are  the  praises    Which  of  thee  the  prophets  sing!   A-  men. 
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2  There  forever  and  forever 

Alleluia  is  out-poured; 
For  unending,  for  unbroken 

Is  the  feast  day  of  the  Lord; 
All  is  pure  and  all  is  holy 

That  within  thy  walls  is  stored. 


3  Now  with  gladness,  now  with  courage. 
Bear  the  burden  on  thee  laid, 
That  hereafter  there  thy  labors 

May  with  endless  gifts  be  paid, 
And  in  everlasting  glory 
Thou  with  joy  ma3rst  stand  arrayed. 

Amen. 

Latin  Hymn,  15th  cent.    Tr.  John  M.  Nbalb 
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482  B^'^A'^  8.8.7J.8.7 


J.  Baptists  Calkin 
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U-88)     Up-ward  where  the  stars  are  burning,    Si  -  lent,  si  -  lent  in      their  turning, 
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Round  the  nev  -  er  chang-ing  pole; 
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Up-ward  where  the  sky  is  brightest, 
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Up-ward  where  the  blue  is  Ughtest,      Lift  I  now  my  long  -  ing    soul.     A-men. 


^^^g 


^zfefeEfe;^ 


t 

4  Where  the  Lamb  on  high  is  seated, 
By  ten  thousand  voices  greeted, 

Lord  of  lords,  and  King  of  kings; 
Son  of  Man,  they  crown,  they  crown  Him, 
Son  of  God,  they  own,  they  own  Him, 

With  His  name  the  palace  rings. 

5  Blessing,  honor,  without  measure, 
Heavenly  riches,  earthly  treasure, 

Lay  we  at  His  bless^  feet : 
Poor  the  praise  that  now  we  render, 
Loud  shall  be  our  voices  yonder, 

When  before  His  throne  we  meet. 

Amen. 

450  HORATIUS  BONAK 


2  Far  above  that  arch  of  gladness, 
Far  beyond  these  clouds  of  sadness. 

Are  the  many  mansions  fair. 
Far  from  pain  and  sin  and  folly, 
In  that  palace  of  the  holy, 

I  would  find  my  mansion  there. 

3  Where  the  glory  brightly  dwelleth, 
Where  the  new  song  sweetly  swelleth. 

And  the  discord  never  comes; 
Where  life's  stream  is  ever  laving, 
And  the  palm  is  ever  waving. 

That  must  be  the  home  of  homes. 


^be  life  £verla0tfnd 


483      PAf^A'^^SE    8.6.8.6.6.6.6.6 


JOSBPH  BaBNBY 
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(J-W)     O    Par  -  a  -  disc,  O    Par  -  a  -  disc,      Who  doth  not  crave  for  rest? 
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Who  would  not  seek  the    hap  -  py  land     Where  they  that  loved  are  blest; 
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Where  loy  -  —  -  al  hearts  and  true     Stand     ev  -  er        in    the  light, 
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All    rap  -  ture,  thro'  and  thro',      In  God's  most  ho  -  ly    sight?    A-men. 
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2  O  Paradise,  O  Paradise, 

The  world  is  growing  old; 
Who  would  not  be  at  rest  and  free 
Where  love  is  never  cold? 
Where  loyal  hearts,  etc. 

3  O  Paradise,  O  Paradise, 

We  long  to  sin  no  more; 
We  long  to  be  as  pure  on  earth 
As  on  thy  spotless  shore; 
Where  loyal  hearts,  etc. 


4  O  Paradise,  O  Paradise, 

We  shaU  not  wait  for  long; 
E'en  now  the  loving  ear  may  catch 
Faint  fragments  of  thy  song; 
Where  loyal  hearts,  etc. 

5  Lord  Jesiis,  King  of  Paradise, 

Oh,  keep  us  in  Thy  love. 
And  guide  us  to  that  happy  land 
Of  perfect  rest  above; 
Where  loyal  hearts,  etc   Amen. 

Freobrick  W.  Fabbr 
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484    CASTLE  RISING    C.  M.  D. 


Fkrdbrick  a.  J.  Hbrvxy 
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(J- 100)  The    ro-seatehues  of     ear  -  ly    dawn.   The  bright-ness  of     the    day, 
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The  crim-8on     of    the    sun  -  set   sky,    How  fast  they  fade     a -way  I 
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Oh,  for  the  pearl  -  y    gates     of  heav'n,    Oh,  for  the    gold  -  en    floor, 
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Oh,  for  the  Sun    of  rightreous-ness    That  set-teth    nev  -  er  -  more!  A  -  men. 
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2  The  highest  hopes  we  cherish  here, 
How  fast  they  tire  and  faint; 
How  many  a  spot  defiles  the  robe 

That  wraps  an  earthly  saint! 
Oh,  for  a  heart  that  never  sins, 
Oh,  for  a  soul  washed  white, 
•  Oh,  for  a  voice  to  praise  our  King, 
Nor  weary  day  nor  night! 


3  Here  faith  is  ours,  and  heavenly  hope, 

And  grace  to  lead  us  higher; 
But  there  are  perfectness  and  peace 

Beyond  our  best  desire. 
Oh,  by  Thy  love  and  anguish,  Lord, 

And,  by  Thy  life  laid  down. 
Grant  that  we  fall  not  from  Thy  grace. 

Nor  cast  away  our  crown!     Amen. 

Cbcil  Frances  Albxandbr 
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485    RUTHERFORD  7.6.7.6.7,6.7.$     Arr.  fr.  Chkbtikn  D'Urhan  by  Edmund  F.  Riubault 
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(j»  104)  The  sands    of     time     are  sink  - 'ing,     The  dawn    of  Heav-en  breaks, 
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The    sum  -  mer  mom  I've    sighed    for,     The    fair,  sweet  mom  a  -  wakes. 
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Oh!  dark    hath  been    the 
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mid  -  night,  But    day-spring  is 
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at     hand. 
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And  glo  -  ry,    glo  -  ry  dwell  -  eth       In     Em  -  man  -  uel's  land.      A-men. 


2  Oh,  Christ,  He  is  the  fountain, 

The  deep,  sweet  well  of  love! 
The  streams  of  earth  I've  tasted 

More  deep  I'll  drink  above. 
There  to  an  ocean  fullness 

His  mercy  doth  expand. 
And  glory,  glory  dwelleth 

In  Emmanuel's  land. 

3  With  mercy  and  with  judgment 

My  web  of  time  He  wove, 
And  aye  the  dews  of  sorrow 
Were  lustred  with  His  love: 


I'll  bless  the  hand  that  guided, 
I'll  bless  the  heart  that  planned. 

When  throned  where  glory  dwelleth 
In  Emmanuel's  land. 

4  The  bride  eyes  not  her  garment, 

But  her  dear  bridegroom's  face; 
I  will  not  gaze  at  glory. 

But  on  my  King  of  grace; 
Not  at  the  crown  He  giveth, 

But  on  His  piercdd  hand : 
The  Lamb  is  all  the  glory 

Of  Emmanuel's  land.    Amen. 

Anns  R.  Cousin 
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(J- 88)    For  -  ev  -  er    with  the  Lotdl         A  -  men,    so   let    it     be; 
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from  the    dead  is    in  that  word,  And  im  -  mor-tal   -  i  -  ty.        A  -  men. 
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(May  be  sung  to  Schumann,  No.  aro) 


2  Here  in  the  body  pent, 

Absent  from  Him  I  roam, 
jTet  nightly  pitch  my  moving  tent 
A  day's  march  nearer  home. 

3  My  Father's  house  on  high, 

Home  of  my  soul,  how  near 
At  times,  to  faith's  foreseeing  eye, 
Thy  golden  gates  appear  I 

4  Ahl  then  my  spirit  faints 

To  reach  the  land  I  love, 


487     SHEPHERD   CM. 


The  bright  inheritance  of  saints, 
Jerusalem  above  I 

5  Then,  then  I  fed,  that  He 

Remembered  or  forgot, 
The  Lord  is  never  far  from  me> 
Though  I  perceive  Him  not. 

6  So  when  my  latest  breath 

Shall  rend  the  vail  in  twain, 
By  death  I  shall  escape  from  death. 
And  life  eternal  gain.    Amen. 

Jamu  Montgombky 
Arthur  S.  Suluyam 
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(J-Kie)  There  is      a    land    of  pure  de- light.  Where  saints  im- mor  -  tal  reign; 
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E  -  ter  -  nal  day    ex-  eludes  the  night.    And  pleas-ures  banish  pain.     A-men. 
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^be  life  fiverlaeting 


2  There  everlasting  spring  abides, 

And  never  withering  flowers; 
Death,  like  a  narrow  sea,  divides 
This  heavenly  land  from  ours. 

3  Bright  fields  beyond  the  swelling  flood 

Stand  dressed  in  living  green; 

So  to  the  Jews  old  Canaan  stood, 

While  Jordan  rolled  between. 


4  But  timorous  mortals  start  and  shrink 

To  cross  this  narrow  sea; 
And  linger,  trembling  on  the  brink, 
And  fear  to  laimch  away. 

5  Oh,  could  we  make  our  doubts  remove, 

Those  gloomy  doubts  that  rise, 
And  see  the  Canaan  that  we  love, 
With  unbedouded  eyes: 


6  Could  we  but  dimb  where  Moses  stood, 
And  view  the  landscape  o'er. 
Not  Jordan's  stream,  nor  death's  cold  flood. 
Should  fright  us  from  the  shore.    Amen. 


Isaac  Watts 
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(J-W)  j  "^ci^  ^        <^  ^<^    o^    pure    de-light.    Where  saints  hn-mor-tal  reign;  |, 
(In   -    fi  -  nite  day   ex  -  eludes  the  night    And   pleaa-ures  ban  -  ish  pain.   ) 


I  'ii.i  'I,  ij  yj  iiji 


2  There   ev  -er-  last  -  ing  spring  a- bides.     And    nev-er   with'ring  flowers; 
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Death,  like  a  nar-row  sea,  di-vides  This  heav'nly  land  from  ours.    A- men. 
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(J -88)    One    sweet -ly      sol  -  emn  thought  Comes    to    me    o'er    and    o'er; 
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Near-er,  my  home,  to  -  day,  am  I       Than  e'er   I've  been  be  -  fore.  A  -  men. 


2  Nearer  my  Father's  house, 

Where  many  mansions  be, 
Nearer  to-day  the  great  white  throne. 
Nearer  the  crystal  sea. 

3  Nearer  the  bound  of  life. 

Where  burdens  are  laid  down, 
Nearer  to  leave  the  heavy  cross, 
Nearer  to  gain  the  crown. 

4  But  lying  dark  between. 

Winding  down  through  the  night, 


There  rolls  the  deep  and  unknown  stream 
To  be  crossed  ere  we  reach  the  Ught. 

5  Jesus,  perfect  my  trust, 

Strengthen  my  power  of  faith: 
Nor  let  me  stand  at  last  alone 
Upon  the  shore  of  death; 

6  Feel  Thee  near  when  my  feet 

Are  shpping  o'er  the  brink; 
For  it  may  be  I'm  nearer  home, 
Nearer  now  than  I  think.    Ainen. 

pHCBBB  Caky,  alL 
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(J- 92)  One    sweet-  ly       sol  -  emn  thought  Comes    to     me     o'er     and    o'er; 
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Near-er,  my  home,  to  -  day,  am     I       Than  e'er  I've  been    be  -  fore.  A  -  men. 
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One  sweetly  solemn  thought  Comes  to  me  •  •       o'er         and 
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I'm  nearer  home  to-day,  Than  I  ever  have 
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Nearer  my  Father's  house  where  the  many     man  -    sions 
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Nearer  the  great  white  throne,     Nearer  the   crys  -  tal 
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2  Nearer  the  boimd  of  life.  Where  we  lay  our  |  bur-dens  |  down; 
Nearer  leaving  the  cross,  Nearer  |  gaining  '  the  |  crown; 

But  lying  darkly  between,  Winding  |  down  '  through  the  |  night, 

Is  the  deep  and  |  un-known  |  stream  ||  To  be  crossed  ere  we  |  reach  the  |  light. 

3  Jesus,  perfect  my  trust,  Strengthen  the  |  hand  *  of  my  |  faith, 

Let  me  feel  Thee  near  when  I  stand  On  the  edge  of  the  |  shore  of  |  death 

Feel  Thee  near  when  my  feet  Are  slipping  |  over  *  the  |  brink, 

For  it  may  be  I'm  |  near-er  |  home,  ||  Nearer  |  now '  than  1 1  think.  A- 1  men. 

Phcebs  Caky,  alt. 
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Crown  for  the   val  -  iant,  to    wea  -  ry  ones 
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rest; 
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God     shall  be    all,     and    in     all     ev  -  er    blest. 


A-men. 
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2  What  are  the  Monarch, His  court, and  His    6 

throne? 
What  are  the  peace  and  the  joy  that  they 

own? 
Oh,  that  the  blest  ones,  who  in  it  have 

share. 
All  that  they  feel  could  as  fully  declare!     ^ 

3  Truly  Jerusalem  name  we  that  shore, 
Vision  of  peace,  that  brings    joy  ever- 
more; 

Wish  and  fulfilment  can  severed  be  ne'er, 
Nor  the  thing  prayed  for  come  short  of 
the  prayer. 

4  There,  where  no  troubles  distraction  can    7 

bring 
We    the  sweet  anthems  of  Zion  shall 

sing; 
While  for  Thy  grace.  Lord,  their  voices 

of  praise 
Thy  blessdd  people  eternally  raise. 
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There  dawns  no  Sabbath,  no  Sabbath  is 
o'er, 

Those  Sabbath-keepers  have  one  ever- 
more; 

One  and  unending  is  that  triumph-song 

Which  to  the  angels  and  us  shall  belong. 

Now,  in    the    meanwhile,   with  hearts 

raised  on  high. 
We  for  that  country  must  yearn  and 

must  sigh; 
Seeking  Jerusalem,  dear  native  land, 
Through  our  long  exile  on  Babylon's 

strand. 

Low  before  Him  with  our  praises  we  fall. 
Of  Whom,  and  in  Whom,  and  through 

Whom  are  all; 
Of  Whom,  the  Father;  and  in  Whom,  the 

Son; 
Through  Whom,  the  Spirit,  with  Them 

ever  One.    Amen. 

PBTBK  AbKLARD.     Tf.  JOHN  M.  NlALB 
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(J-100)  Je  -  ru   -  sa  -  lem  on      high        My  song  and     cit   -   y 
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home  whene'er  I     die,        Thecen<-tre  of    my  bliss:      O  hap-py  place!  when 
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My  God,  with  Thee  to        see     Thy    face?         A  -  men. 
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2  There  dwells  my  Lord,  my  King, 

Judged  here  unfit  to  live: 
There  angels  to  Him  sing, 

And  lowly  homage  give. 
O  happy  place!  when  shall  I  be, 
My  God,  with  Thee,  to  see  Thy  face? 

3  The  patriarchs  of  old 

There  from  their  travels  cease: 
The  prophets  there  behold 

Their  longed-for  Prince  of  Peace. 
O  happy  place!  when  shall  I  be, 
My  God,  with  Thee,  to  see  Thy  face? 

4  The  Lord's  apostles  there 

I  might  with  joy  behold; 
The  harpers  I  niif^t  hear 
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Harping  on  harps  of  gold. 
O  happy  place!  when  shall  I  be, 
My  God,  with  Thee,  to  see  Thy  face? 

The  bleeding  martsrrs,  they 
Within  those  courts  are  found, 

Clothed  in  their  white  array. 
Their  scars  with  glory  crowned. 

O  happy  place!  when  shall  I  be, 

My  God,  with  Thee,  to  see  Thy  face? 

Ah  me!  ah  me!  that  I 

In  Kedar's  tents  here  stay! 
No  place  like  that  on  high ; 

Lord,  thither  guide  my  way! 
O  happy  place!  when  shall  I  be, 
My  God,  with  Thee,  to  see  Thy  face? 

Amen. 
Samubl  Ckossman 
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UZZIAH  C.  BUKNAP 
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(J«ao)  Light  of  light,   en  -  light-en    me!     Now  a  -  new    the    day    is  dawn-ing; 
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Sun    of  grace,  the  shad-ows    flee;   Bright-en  Thou  my    Sab-bath  mom  -  ing! 
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With  Thy  joy  -  ous  sun-ehine  blest,  Hap-py    is     my  day  of  rest.     A  -  men. 
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2  Fount  of  all  our  joy  and  peace, 
To  Thy  living  waters  lead  me; 
Thou  from  earth  my  soul  release, 

And  with  grace  and  mercy  feed  me; 
Bless  Thy  word  that  it  may  prove 
Rich  in  fruits  that  Thou  dost  love. 


3  Kindle  Thou  the  sacrifice 
That  upon  my  lips  is  l3ring; 
Clear  the  shadows  from  mine  eyes 

That,  from  every  error  flying, 
No  strange  fire  may  in  me  glow 
That  Thine  altar  doth  not  know. 


4  Let  me  with  my  heart  to-day. 
Holy,  holy,  holy,  singing. 
Rapt  awhile  from  earth  away. 

All  my  soul  to  Thee  up-springing, 
Have  a  foretaste  inly  given, 
How  they  worship  Thee  in  heaven. 


5  Hence  all  care,  all  vanity. 
For  the  day  to  God  is  holy: 
Come,  thou  gracious  majesty, 

Deign  to  fill  this  temple  lowly; 
Naught  to-day  my  soul  shall  move. 
Simply  resting  in  Thy  love.    Amen. 
Bbnjamin  Schmolck.    Tr.  Catmbrinb  Wimkwortk 
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Akthuk  S.  Sullivan 


(J- 116)  An  -  gel     voic  -  es      ev  -  er    sing  -  ing  RouDd  ITiy  throne    of     light, 
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An  -  gel  harps,  for  -  ev  -  cr  ring-ing,   Rest  not  day  nor  night;  Thousands  on  -  ]y 
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to  bless  Thee,  And     con  -  fess    Thee,      Lord    of    might.    A  -  men. 
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2  Lord,  we  know  Thy  love  rejoices 
O'er  each  work  of  Thine; 
Thou  didst  ears,  and  hands,  and  voices 

For  Thy  praise  combine; 
Craftsman's  art  and  music's  measure 
For  Thy  pleasure  didst  design. 


3  Here,  great  God,  to-day  we  offer 

Of  Thine  own  to  Thee; 
And  for  Thine  acceptance  proffer. 

All  unworthily 
Hearts  and  minds,  and  hands  and  voices 

In  our  choicest  melody. 


4  Honor,  glory,  might,  and  merit, 

Thine  shall  ever  be! 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Spirit, 

BlessM  Trinity! 
Of  the  best  that  Thou  hast  given, 

Earth  aad  heaven  render  Thee.    Amen. 
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493     PATMOS   7.6.8.6    D. 


H.  J.  Storbk 


^=rih4r±J:k^^ttrtrr^=^ 
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"  Sal  -  va  -  tion,  glo  -  ry,     hon  -  our!  "      I     heard  the  song     a  -  ru?e, 
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Aa  thro'  the  courts  of  heav'n  it  rolled       In  wondrous  har-mo  -nies.      A  -  men. 


2  From  every  cUme  and  kindred. 

And  nations  from  afar, 
As  serried  ranks  returning  home 

In  triumph  from  a  war, 
I  heard  the  saints  upraising, 

The  myriad  hosts  among, 
In  praise  of  Him  Who  died  and  lives, 

Their  one  glad  triumph-song. 

3  I  saw  the  holy  city. 

The  New  Jerusalem, 
Come  down  from  heaven,  a  bride  a- 
With  jewelled  diadem;        [domed 


The  flood  of  crystal  watere 
Flowed  down* the  golden  street; 

And  nations  brought  their  honors  there, 
And  laid  them  at  her  feet 

4  And  there  no  sun  was  needed, 

Nor  moon  to  shine  by  night, 
God's  glory  did  enhghten  all. 

The  Lamb  Himself,  the  hght; 
And  there  His  servants  serve  Him, 

And,  life's  long  battle  o'er. 
Enthroned  with  Him,  their  Saviour,  King, 

They  reign  for  evermore. 
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6  O  great  and  glorious  vision! 

The  Lamb  upon  His  throne; 
O  wondrous  sight  for  man  to  see! 

The  Saviour  with  His  own: 
To  drink  the  living  waters 

And  stand  upon  the  shore, 
Where  neither  sorrow,  sin,  nor  death, 

Shall  ever  enter  more. 


6  O  Lamb  of  God  Who  reignest! 

ll)OU  Bright  and  Morning  Star, 
Whose  glory  lightens  that  new  earth 

Which  now  we  see  from  far! 
O  worthy  Judge  eternal! 

When  Thou  dost  bid  us  come, 
Then  open  wide  the  gates  of  pearl, 

And  call  Thy  servants  home.  Amen. 

Godfrey  Thhimg 
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(J -90)      Al  -  le-lu-  ia,   song  of  glad-ness.  Voice  of  joy  that  can -not    die; 


Al  -  le  -  lu  -  ia       is     the   an-them       Ev  -  er  dear  to  choirs  on  high; 
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In  the  house  of  God  a  -  bid-ing    Thus  they  sing  e  -  ter  -  nal  -  ly.       A-men. 
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2  Alleluia  thou  resoundest, 

True  Jerufialem  and  free; 
Alleluia,  joyful  mother, 

All  thy  children  sing  with  thee; 
But  by  Babylon's  sad  waters 

Mourning  exiles  now  are  we. 

3  Alleluia  cannot  always 

Be  our  song  while  here  below; 
Alleluia  our  transgressions 
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Make  us  for  a  while  forego; 
For  the  solemn  time  is  coming 
When  our  tears  for  sin  must  flow. 

4  Therefore  in  our  hymns  we  pray  Thee, 
Grant  us,  blessM  Trinity, 
At  the  last  to  sec  Thy  glory 

In  our  home  beyond  the  sky; 
There  to  Thee  forever  singing 

Alleluia  J03rfully.    Amen. 
Latin  Hymn,  xzth  cent.  Tr.  John  M.  Nbaui 
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(J- 116)  Di  -  vine,  Ma  -  jes  -  tic    Mak  -  er,       And  Sovereign  King  of    kings,  Thou 
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....  Source  and  End     e   -    ter   -    nal 
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Of     all       ere  -  at    -    ed  things! 
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Thine     ev  -  er  -  last  -ing    splen-  dor,      Thine    ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing     might, 
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Are  sung  by   le-gion  an    -    gels,     Who  claim    that  joy    by     right.    A-men. 
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2  We  bless  Thoe  for  creation, 

Our  preservation  here; 
Those  tics  so  deeply  tender 

That  human  hearts  hold  dear: 
We  see  Thee  in  all  goodness, 

All  things  of  joy  and  peace, 
And  fain  would  praise  Thee  wholly 

With  songs  that  never  cease. 


3  O  frail  of  faith,  take  courage, 

For  God  Himself  draws  near; 
Not  only  Judge,  but  Father, 

Ilis  love  casts  out  our  fear. 
For  us  and  our  redemption 

He  gave  Himself,  His  Son, 
And  sent  His  Holy  Spirit, 

llie  changeless  Three  in  One. 
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4  O  God,  Thy  living  mercy 

Can  never  fail  our  needs, 
Since  Christ,  the  Intercessor, 

Himself  for  mankind  pleads. 
Our  freedom  is  in  service, 

Our  peace  in  Thy  employ, 
For  all  that  Thou  dost  send  us 

Prepares  us  lo:  Thy  joy. 


6  Divine,  belovM  Master, 
And  never-failing  Friend, 
Thy  perfect  love  gives  comfort, 

Thou  dost  our  souls  defend 
Through  life,  and  time,  and  after, 

Till  death  and  sorrow  flee. 
And  joy  is  hope's  fulfilment 
In  long  Eternity.    Amen. 

Makion  Marcamst  Scott 
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(J«08)   Di  -  vine.  Ma  -  jes  -  tic      Mak  -  er,       And    Sovereign  King  of     kings, 
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Thou  Source  and   End     e    -  ter  -    nal       Of      all     ere  -  at  -  ed    things! 
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Thine  ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing    splen  -  dor.    Thine  ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing     might, 
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Are  sung  by    le  -  gion  an  -  gels.   Who  claim  that  joy  by  right.       A  -  men. 
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EjV  -   'ry   tongue   oon   -    fees     Him      King      of       glo  -   ry       now. 
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Who  from  the     be  -  gin  -  ning      Was   the  might  -  y  Word.     A  -  men. 
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2  At  His  voice  creation 

Sprang  at  once  to  sight, 
All  the  angel  faces, 

All  the  hosts  of  light, 
Thrones  and  dominations, 

Stars  upon  their  way, 
AU  the  heavenly  orders 

In  their  great  array. 


3  Humbled  for  a  season, 

To  receive  a  Name 
From  the  lips  of  sinners 

Unto  whom  He  came, 
Faithfully  He  bore  it 

Spotless  to  the  last. 
Brought  it  back  victorious, 

When  from  death  He  passed. 
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4  In  your  hearts  enthrone  Him; 

There  let  Him  subdue 
All  that  is  not  holy, 

All  that  is  not  true; 
Crown  Him  as  your  Captain 

In  temptation's  hour; 
Let  His  will  enfold  you 

In  its  light  and  power. 


5  Brothers,  this  Lord  Jesos 

Shall  return  again. 
With  His  Father's  glory, 

With  His  angel  train; 
For  all  wreaths  of  empire 

Meet  upon  His  brow, 
And  our  hearts  confess  Him 

King  of  Glory  now.    Amen. 

Carolimb  M.  Nobl 


BAVARIA    68A5B.  D. 


{Second  Tune) 


Clbmbmt  R.  Galb 


f^ 


^m 


(J«ioo)   At      the  Name  of      Je    -   sus 


rg^ft4.   I     -[; — L 


r^^f^Mi^'j'i^^ 


-^- 


"zy 


Ev  -  '  ry  tongue  con  -  f ess       Him 


fe   ;:  g  L   r  r ^  ;r  1 

■^^'^  r    c  r  I* '  |>j  f-^  ' 


King      of     Glo  -  ry      now; 


^ 


p^^ 


z: 


-f5>- 


We    should  caU  Him     Lord, 

■f9 — 


^^ 


.a. 


S 


t 


Who    from  the    be  -  gin  -   ning      Was     the  might  -  y     Word.    A-men. 


'^f  fiiifi'ifT  I  7 


f 
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497     ST.  GERTRUDE   6s4  5«-  D-  With  Refrain 


^MJJ^^^^ 


Arthur  S.  Sullivan 


^E 


hi  J  dl 


p 


(J— 108)  Onward,  Christian  soldiers,  March-ing  aa  to  war,  With  the  cross  of  Je  -  sua 

^.       ^  ^  ^  ^  V-iL^ 


t* 


r  r  r  ^^ — b     '   '   i  i 


^j 


ts>- 


^ 


i 


■«<- 


t 


^d-Uj^ 


^^^^^^ 


-«>- 


I 


Go-ing  on  be- fore!  Christ,  the  roy-al     Mas  -  ter.    Leads  a-gamst  the  foe; 


Refrain. 


^d^d^^^^yE^^^=ij:^^±^^^ 


Forward  in  -  to    bat  -  tie,       See,  His  banners  go.    Onward,  Christian  sol  -  diers, 


^^i 


^ 


rl9- 


Marching  as  to     war,  With  the  cross  of  Je  -  bus      Go-ing  on   be  -  foiel     A  -  men. 


«=T5'-i'-r^4it-fc|L 


-tciz^ 


-9- 


gg 


2  At  the  sign  of  triumph 

Satan's  host  doth  flee* 
On,  then,  Christian  soldiers, 

On  to  victory  I 
Hell's  foundations  quiver 

At  the  shout  of  praise; 
Brothers,  lift  your  voIch'h, 

Loud  your  anthems  raise ! — Rcf. 

8  Like  a  miiprhty  army 

Moves  the  Chun*h  of  GtMl; 
Brothers,  we  are  treading 

Where  the  saint.s  Imve  trod; 
We  are  not  divided, 

All  one  Body  we. 
One  in  hope  and  doctrine, 

One  In  charity.— JC^. 
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4  Crowns  and  thrones  may  perish, 

Kingdoms  rise  and  wane, 
But  the  Church  of  Jesus 

Constant  will  remain; 
Gates  of  hell  can  never 

'Gainst  that  Church  prevail; 
We  have  Christ's  own  promise. 

And  that  cannot  l^W.—Rtf, 

5  Onward,  then,  ye  i^jople!' 

Join  our  happy  throng! 
Blend  with  ours  your  voices 

In  the  triumph  song! 
Glory,  laud,  and  honor, 

Unto  Christ  the  King; 
This  through  countless  ages 

Men  and  angels  sing.— /?</.    Amen. 

Sabink  Baring-Gould 


proceddionald 


(  Second  Tune  ) 
CHRISTIAN  SOLDIERS    6sAsa.  D.  With  Refrain 


HSNRY   R.  FULLRJt 


(j-100)  6nward,ChriBtian8ol-dierB,  Marching  as    to  war,  With  the  cross  of 

With  the  crosA 


S3 


P=g=4 


^^g^i:^^^ 


Je  -  sus       Go  -  ing  on    be  -  fore. 


Bt^^ 


^- 


-^ 


Christ,  the  roy  -  al      Mas  -  ter 
Christ  the     roy        -        al 


I 


=a 


^ 


X 


X 


Ifp — 


X 


I 


i 


Organ  or  Ut  TrtbU$, 
I  Onward, 


^ 9l^ 


Leads  against  the  foe;    Forward  in  -  to    bat  -  tie,    See  His  banners  go. 


fe^2 


^M^-^ 


g^^^^ 


tian        Bol-diers,  Marching,  march 


ing        to        war. 


On  -  ward,  Chris  -  tian     sol    -    diers, 


March-ing      as       to       war, 


m^m^^^^m 


With  the  cross,  the  cross  of     Je  -  sus,     Go  -  ing     on      be  -  fore.      A-men. 


s 


t 


Hff.   ^ 


■^- 


1 — r 
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498     I^AVID   &I&5S-  D. 

.1 


Thomas  Morlsv 


m^-M^ 


■i9- 


3: 


m 


^jfe 


rr 


(J- 100)  Sav-iour,  bless-ed  Sav  -  iour,    List  -  en  while  we  sing;  Hearts  and  voic-es 

\ \ 1 — J-r-si .-, ■    M      r — F—d~^a^ 


^^ 


^m 


nJ-^ 


f^r^ 


rais-ing    Prais  -  es  to    our    King.      All  we  have  we  of  -  fer,       All  we  hope  to 


P 


9- 


t 


■I  H  J  I J  J  ii 


2 


iSl 


be,        Bod  -  y,  soul,  and  spir-it,       All*  we  yield    to     Thee.      A-men. 


1=4: 


^^ 


SI 


t 


5  Brighter  still,  and  brighter, 

Glows  the  western  sun, 
Shedding  all  its  gladness 

O'er  our  work  that's  done; 
Time  will  soon  be  over, 

Toil  and  sorrow  past. 
May  we,  blessM  Saviour, 

Find  a  rest  at  last  I 

6  Onward,  ever  onward, 

Journeying  o'er  the  road 
Worn  by  sainto  before  us. 

Journeying  on  to  God  I 
Leaving  all  behind  us, 

May  we  hasten  on, 
Backward  never  looking 

Till  the  prize  ia  won. 

7  Bliss,  all  bliss  excelling, 

When  the  ransomed  soul. 
Earthly  toils  forgetting. 

Finds  its  promised  goal; 
Where  in  joys  unheard  of 

Saints  with  angels  sing, 
Never  weary  raising 

Praises  to  their  King.    Amen. 

GoDrxKV  Thring 


2  Nearer,  ever  nearer, 

Christ,  we  draw  to  Thee, 
Deep  in  adoration 

Bending  low  the  knee: 
Thou  for  our  redemption 

Cam'st  on  earth  to  die: 
Thou,  that  we  might  follow 

Hast  gone  up  on  high. 

3  Great,  and  ever  greater 

Are  Thy  mercies  here, 
True  and  everlasting 

Are  the  glories  there 
Where  no  pain,  or  sorrow, 

Toil,  or  care,  is  known. 
Where  the  angel  legions 

Ciidp  round  Thy  throne. 

4  Clearer  still,  and  clearer, 

Dawns  the  light  from  heaven, 
In  our  sadness  bringing 

News  of  sins  forgiven; 
Life  has  lost  its  shadows; 

Pure  the  light  within; 
Thou  hast  shed  Thy  radiance 

On  a  world  of  sin. 
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{Second  Tune) 


PRINCETHORPE    6S&58.  D. 


William  Pittb 


gLL4=Ua^L±J^r-p-^^ 


flg> 


(J -92)  Sav  -  iour,    bless  -  ed        Sav  -  iour,         List  -  .en     while     we      sing, 


tAJ^s 


I 


£ 


frr  r 


r  Lf  r  r 


-Ol. 


-&- 


g^j  J  j  J 


Hearts  and     voic  -  es         rais  -  ing 


^^ 


^■^^- 


:g-- 


Prais  -  es        to        our      King. 


i 


t 


t 


I 

I 


-^9- 


ILJ— J  pj~^ 


pp 


i=M-M 


^ 


All       we      have    we        of    -     fer:         AU      we      hope      to        be, 


^m 


I 


k 


m 


^ 


^ 


^ 


I 


T     \      f 


H 1 


^ 


fa 


^ 


^        ^        i     I  f.^ 


PI— ^ 


^^ 


^t 


Bod  -  y,      soul,    and       spir  -   it.         All     we    yield    to     Thee.      A-men. 

1 — r 


t    f 


ii 


IS 


121 


i^ 


.G. 
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^99     ALL  SAINTS  (NEW)   C.  M.  D. 

+ 


Hknky  S.  Cutlxr 


K     I       J 


— ( — •-- -f- 


(J- IB)  The    Son    of  God  goes  forth  to  wax,       A   king  -  ly  crown  to    gain; 


i?;:.l?4 


His  blood  -  red  ban-ner  streams  a  -  for,      Who    fol  -  lows 


in      His  train? 


t 


j^jzrrf-tM^r^t^ 


m 


^m 


T 


P3 


t 


r«=J 


Who  best  can  drink  his  cup       of  woe,        Tri  -  um-phant  o  -  ver   pain; 


Who  pa-tient  bears  his  cross  be-low.        He    fol-lows  in  His  train.    A  -  men. 


^t-t 


2  The  martyr  first,  ^hose  eagle  eye 

Could  pieice  beyond  the  grave, 
Who  saw  his  Master  in  the  sky, 

And  called  on  Him  to  save. 
Like  Him,  with  pardon  on  his  tongue. 

In  midst  of  mortal  pain,  4 

He  prayed  for  them  that  did  the  wrong: 

Who  follows  in  His  train? 

3  A  glorious  band,  the  chosen  few, 

On  whom  the  Spirit  came;    [knew, 
1  Velve  valiant  saints,  their  hope  they 
And  mocked  the  cross  and  flame. 


They  met  the  tyrant's  brandished  steel, 

The  lioa's  gory  mane; 
They  bowed  their  necks,  the  death  to 

Who  follows  in  their  train?  [feel, 

A  noble  army,  men  and  boys. 

The  matron  and  the  maid. 
Around  the  Saviour's  throne  rejoice, 

In  robes  of  light  arrayed. 
Thev  climbed  the  steep  ascent  of  heaven 

Through  peril,  toil,  and  pain; 
O  God!  to  us  may  grace  be  given 

To  follow  in  their  tiain!    Amen. 

Rbcinalo  Hbbbr 


47a 
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CRUSADER    CM.  D. 


(Second  Tune) 


Samubx  B.  Whitnby 


^^^^^^i^^m 


t 


w^ 


(J- 88)      The    Son     of  God  goes  forth  to     war,       A     king  -  ly  crown  to     gain; 

X-^^ —. > C t—T^-'- 


^yt^ 


^*: 


r^ 


IE? 


J 


X^ 


-t h- 


^fe£t^4^ 


i 


n 


ic;^=t 


^^ 


T 

His    blood-  red  ban-ner  streams  a  -  far;       Who     fol  -  lows  in      His  train? 


F|        l/    i       I*  ^F=1 


fe^ 


^ 


t^ 


!i 


3 


§3= 


h 


fe^^ 


M^^^^a^ 


The    Son     of  God, — *  goes  forth    to  war.* 


?S^ 


5f 


tl^T'"'^ 


f 


^"^^^ 


H 


X 


IsT  Sop.,  2d  Sop.,  And  Alto. 
He  (Who) 


d^'V--^ 


?H2 


t 


2d  Alto 


fol 

3t 


lows 


in 


:i=x.^ 


«_^^ 


HIb       train.* 


— I — g-zzrq 


Who  best  can  drink  hia    cup      of  woe,        Tri-um-phant  o  -  ver       pain; 


He  (Who) 


P 


± 


^V=t 


A — f 


fol 


H— ^ 


lows 


in 


His 


train.* 


^^ 


J — I — I — V 


•I     J     ■! 


^^1 


Who    pa -tient  bears  his  cross  be- low^,       He    fol -lows  in    His  train.    Amen. 


♦These  words  arc  to  be  repeated  in  every  verse. 
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500    ®^'  BONIFACE    6s  Ass.  D.  With  Refrain 


Hbhuy  R.  Gadsby 


i 


i 


? 


-<s^ 


7^ 

(j-ioo)For  -  wardi    be      our     watch  -  word, 


t 


E 


-<^ 


Steps   and     voic  - 


es   joined; 


m 


^^ 


8'    j:    *— : 


I 


a 


-4r 


r 


Seek     the  things     be  - 


^m 


E 


fore 


us. 


Not 


look      be   -   hind: 


t 


f 


i 


«: 


I 


\=k 


-^ 


5^ 


:s 


f 


^ 


Burns     the       fi   -  ery         pil    -    lar 


1^ 


^^fe# 


% 


p 


^ 


At       our     ar    -  Day's    head; 

■ti -t- 


^^ 


#=4?= 


wm 


i 


r^t= 


f 


Who     shall   dream  of     shrink  - 


2z: 


By 


#^## 


p 


i^ 


our     Cap  -  tain      led? 


^ 


-<9- 


I 


I 


I 


H-^i 


I 


f 


^? 


i=^ 


-tf>- 


For  -  ward   thro'     the      des   -    ert, 


p^ 


i 


Thro'    the 

ft. 


t 


£ 


toil 


and      fight  I 


^^ 


^ra 
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tf  i.  i  ' .'  I 


A 


■^\i    i    i    i 


S 


V 


^p 


Jor  -  dan  flows   be   -   fore       us;  Zi  -  on  beams  with     light.      A-men. 


m 


^ 


^ 


i 


E 


msi 


^ 


-• m • 1 


2  Forward  when  in  childhood 
Buds  the  infant  mind; 
All  through  youth  and  manhood, 

Not  a  thought  behind: 
Speed  through  realms  of  nature. 

Climb  the  steps  of  grace; 
Faint  not,  till  in  glory 
Gleams  our  Father's  face. 
Forward,  all  the  life-time 

Climb  from  height  to  height: 
Till  the  head  be  hoary, 
Till  the  eve  be  light! 


6  Into  God's  high  temple 
Onward  as  we  press. 
Beauty  spreads  around  us, 

Bom  of  holiness; 
Arch,  and  vault,  and  carving, 

Lights  of  varied  tone. 
Softened  words  and  holy. 
Prayer  and  praise  alone: 
Every  thought  upraising 

To  our  city  bright, 
Where  the  tribes  assemble 
Roimd  the  throne  of  light. 


3  Glories  upon  glories. 

Hath  our  God  prepared. 
By  the  souls  that  love  Him 

One  day  to  be  shared; 
Eye  hath  not  beheld  them. 

Ear  hath  never  heard; 
Nor  of  these  hath  uttered 
Thought  or  speech  or  word. 
Forward!  marching  eastward 
Where  the  heaven  is  bright. 
Till  the  veil  be  lifted, 
Till  our  faith  be  sight. 


6  Naught  that  city  needeth 
Of  these  aisles  of  stone: 
Where  the  Godhead  dwelleth, 

Temple  there  is  none; 
All  the  saints  that  ever 

In  these  courts  have  stood. 
Are  but  babes,  and  feeding 
On  the  children's  food. 
On  through  sign  and  token, 

Stars  amid  the  night. 
Forward  through  the  darkness, 
Forward  into  light. 


4  Far  o'er  yon  horizon 
Rise  the  city  towers, 
Where  our  God  abideth; 

That  fair  home  is  ours: 
Flash  the  streets  with  jasper. 
Shine  the  gates  with  gold; 
Flows  the  gladdening  river 
Shedding  joys  untold. 
Thither,  onward  thither, 
In  the  Spirit's  might! 
Pilgrims  to  your  country, 
Forward  into  light! 


7  To  the  eternal  Father 
Loudest  anthems  raise; 
To  the  Son  and  Spirit 

Echo  songs  of  praise; 
To  the  Lord  of  glory 

BlessM  Three  in  One, 
Be  by  men  and  angels 
Endless  honor  done. 
Weak  are  earthly  praises; 
Dull  the  songs  of  night; 
Forward  into  triumph ! 
Forward  into  light!    Amen. 

Hbnry  Alpord 
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501      ST.  THERESA    6s  Ass.  D.  With  Refrain 


ArTHUX  S.  SULUVAll 


^¥##tMt##^^ 


(J -112)  Brightly  gleams  our  ban-ner,      Pointing  to    the    sky,  Waving  on  Christ's 


£± 


1 


i 


4^ 


t 


T     IF 


sol-diers  To  their  home  on  high.  Journeying  o'er  the  des-ert,  Gladly  thus  we  pray, 


And  with  hearts  u  -  nit  -  ed  Take  our  heaven  ward  way.  Brightly  gleams  our  banner. 


?i^?rT-it^J7ir; 


1 


-19- 
I 


-r 


feriitffe' 


^-t^'f'^:VM' 


Pointing  to  the  sky,  Waving  on  Christ's  soldiers  To  their  home  on  high.  A  -  men. 


}m-^ 


I 


^S 


gkJ3 


^M 


^2i 


->^ 


-f- 


t 


(May  be  sung  to  St.  Alban,  No.  510) 


2  Jesus,  Lord  and  Master, 
At  Thy  sacred  feet , 
Here,  with  hearts  rejoicing, 

See  Thy  children  meet: 
Often  have  we  left  Thee, 

Often  gone  astray; 
Keep  us,  mighty  Saviour, 
In  the  narrow  way. 
Brightly  gleams,  etc. 


3  Pattern  of  our  childhood. 
Once  Thyself  a  child, 
Make  our  childhood  holy. 

Pure,  and  meek,  and  mild. 
In  the  hour  of  danger 
Whither  can  we  flee, 
Save  to  Thee,  dear  Saviour, 
Only  unto  Thee? 
Brightly  gleams,  etc. 
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4  All  our  days  direct  us 
In  the  way  we  go, 
Lead  us  on  victorious 

Over  every  foe: 
Bid  Thine  angels  shield  us 

When  the  storm-clouds  lower, 
Pardon,  Lord,  and  save  us    . 
Li  the  last  dread  hour. 
Brightly  gleanis,  etc. 


5  Then  with  saints  and  angels 
May  we  join  above, 
Offering  prayers  and  praises 

At  Thy  throne  of  love; 
When  the  toil  is  over, 

Then  come  rest  and  peace, 
Jesus  in  His  beauty, 
Songs  that  never  cease. 
Brightly  gleams,  etc.    Amen. 

Thomas  J.  Pottbs,  et  al. 


{Second  Tune) 
ARMAGEDDON    6S&5S.  D.    With  Refrain 

2^ 


(j»  182)  Brightly  gleams  our  ban-ner  Point-ing  to  the   sky.  Waving  on  Christ's  soldiers, 


m^ 


^ 


To  their  home  on  high.  Joum'ying  o'er  the  des  -  ert.  Glad -ly  thus  we    pray, 


r^=^ 


GLCt.-^^ 


Rbfbain 


m 


^^ 


^ 


f 


'W^^^ 


T 


B^^ 


m 


And  with  hearts  u  -  nit  -  ed.  Take  our  heav'nward  way.  Brightly  gleams  our  ban-ner, 

J..  -r.J.    I.     ■/  J    I 


£^ 


I'n'if^iiVi-ri'rf 


S 


Point-ing  to  the  sky,  Waving  on  Christ's  sol-diers   To  their  home  on  high.    A-men. 


^^ 
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502     ^^  MARCH  TO  VICTORY    Irregular 


Jossra  Baanbv 


^^m 


CJ  -94)  We  marchi we  march  to  vie  -  to  -  ry,   With  the  cross  of  the  Lord  be  •fore    us. 


^m 


rif  r  r 


^^m 


t 


w=^ 


1 


J .  _^  I   J  J 


m 


loving  eye  looking  down  from  the  sky,  And  His  holy  arm  spread  o'er  us. 


5J=t 


ffftfiffffi-^^^^ 


^^t,tiH-tP^ 


A=K 


■V=K-H 


i/^  r 


His    ho  -  ly    arm  spread  o'er  us.    We         come  in  the  might  of  the  Lord  of  Light, 


His   arm  T  I  I 


it  J  J I  i  i  I '  J  ^j  iJ-#^ 


In     rev'rent  train  to  meet  Him:  And  we  put  to  flight  the       armies  of  night, 


4tjt 


ir^ 


m 


^^^^H^ 


iL^il.'-^iU^-^^4ff^id^^ 


That  the  sons  of  the  day  may  greet  Him,     The  sons  of  the   day  may  greet  Him. 


^^^^^m 


proceeeionald 


Chobus. 


^.j'li  J':J'Hlj  jl 


We  march,  we  march  to  vic-to-ry,     With  the  cross  of    the  Lord  be -fore    us, 


With  His  lov  -  ing    eye  look-ing  down  from  the  sky,  And  His  ho  -  ly  arm  spread 

-^ — §     T     i^^'  I'  .T :    T    T    f" 


v-^ 


^^ 


1^^ 


IAU  verses  except  last.]lLa4U  verse  only 
^  y  (£d  verse) 


^. 


o'er    us,       His    ho  -  ly  arm  spread  o'er  us.  Our        o'er 


P 


1 


W^riMJn 


His  arm  spread  o*er      us 


2  Our  sword  is  the  Spirit  of  God  on  high, 

Our  hehnet  iq  His  salvation, 
Our  banner,  the  Cross  of  Calvary, 
Our  watchword,  the  Incarnation. 
We  march,  we  march,  etc. 

3  And  the  choir  of  angels  with  song  awaits 

Our  march  to  the  golden  Zion; 
For  our  Captain  has  broken  the  brazen 
And  burst  the  bars  of  iron. 
We  march,  we  march,  etc. 

4  Then  onward  we  march,  our  arms  to  prove, 

With  the  banner  of  Christ  before  us. 
With  His  eye  of  love  looking  down  from  above, 
And  His  holy  arm  spread  o'er  us. 

5  We  march,  we  march  to  victory! 

With  the  cross  of  the  Lord  before  us. 
With  His  loving  eye  looking  down  from  the  sky, 
And  His  holy  arm  spread  o'er  us.    Amen. 

GSKAKD  MOULTIIB 
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503     ALMA  LUX    IIS.  With  Refrain 


Frances  R.  Hatbkcal 


(5 


■Z7 


r 


r 


■&■ 


U"  106)  On  our  way  re-  joic  -  ing  as  we  homeward  move,  Hearken  to  our    praia-es, 


O  Thou  God  of      love!     Is  there  grief  or    sad-ness?  Thine  it  can-  not   be! 


Ib  our  sky    be-cloud  -  ed?  clouds  are  not  from  Thee!  On  our  way  re-joic  -  ing 


^«^ 


Lg  I  g  II 


r 

as  we  homeward  move,  Hearken  to  our  praises,  O  Thou  God  of  love!    A -men. 


^^ 


(May  be  sung  to  Hermas,  No.  5x8) 


2  If  with  honest-hearted  love  for  God  and  man, 
Day  by  day  Thou  find  us  doing  what  we  can, 

Thou  Who  giv'st  the  seed-time  wilt  give  large  increase, 
Crown  the  head  with  blessings,  fill  the  heart  with  peace. 
On  our  way  rejoicing,  etc. 

3  On  our  way  rejoicing  gladly  let  us  go; 
Conquered  hath  our  Leader,  vanquished  is  oiu*  foe! 
Christ  without,  our  safety,  Chnst  within,  our  joy; 
Who,  if  we  be  faithful,  can  oiu*  hope  destroy? 

On  our  way  rejoicing,  etc. 

4  Unto  God  the  Father  joyful  songs  we  sing; 
Unto  God  the  Saviour  thankful  hearts  we  bring; 
Unto  God  the  Spirit  bow  we  and  adore, 

On  our  way  rejoicing  now  and  evermore! 

On  our  way  rejoicing,  etc.    Amen. 

4&>  John  S.  B.  Momsbll 
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504     MARION,  New    6.6.8.6   With  Refrain 

1.1         I       I    J  h       I  I 


Arthuk  H.  Mbssitbr 


(J«lOO)Re-  joicCi     ye  pure      in      heart! 

-<5 ,         I 


Re  -  joice,    give  thanks  and  singl 


f"-l-^tf-t^^-^ 


-ti*M-J      ,      J      j     I 


r 


^^^^UJ^-iU^fe 


Your    glo  -  rious  ban  -  ner  wave  on  high;      The  cross  of  Christ  your  King  I 


^^j^rrrf}  h'r  if  'p  f-^ 


g=^ 


RBFRA.IN. 

i     J     iJ-. 
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m 


J     iJ.  J   : 


^ 


i^^-f-^-^^^ 


Re  -  joice, 


re-  joice, 


m 


re-  joice,  give  thanks  and  sing!       A-men. 


^ 


Re-  joice, 


mm 


re  -  Joice, 


2  Bright  youth,  and  snow-crowned  age, 

Strong  men  and  maidens  meek: 

Raise  high  your  free,  exulting  song! 

God's  wondrous  praises  speak! 

3  With  all  the  angel  choirs. 

With  all  the  saints  of  earth, 
Pour  out  the  strains  of  joy  and  bliss, 
True  rapture,  noblest  mirth! 

4  Your  clear  hosannas  raise. 

And  alleluias  loud! 
Whilst  answering  echoes  upward  float, 
Lake  wreaths  of  incense  cloud. 


5  Yes,  on  through  life's  long  path! 

Still  chanting  as  ye  go; 
From  youth  to  age,  by  night  and  day, 
In  gladness  and  in  woe. 

6  Still  lift  your  standard  high! 

Still  march  in  firm  array! 
As  warriors  through  the  darkness  toil. 
Till  dawns  the  golden  day! 

7  At  last  the  march  shall  end; 

The  wearied  ones  shall  rest; 
The  pilgrims  find  their  Father's  housCi 
Jerusalem  the  blest. 


8  Then  on,  ye  pure  in  heart! 

Rejoice,  give  thanks,  and  sing! 
Your  glorious  banner  wave  on  high, 
The  cross  of  Christ  your  King!    Amen. 

Edward  H.  Plumptss 
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505     HARVARD  HYMN  88&7S.  D. 
Voices  in    Unison, 


John  K.  Paihb 


P 


"  J     J  I  p^^^ 
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(J -118)  Thro'   the  night    of        doubt  and  sor  -  row  On  -  ward  goes     the 


#"4  i  i^l—i4r'  r^^= 
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-#-2 F- 
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t=t 
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:^=1K 
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pil  -  grim  band,      Sing  •  ing  aongs     of     ex  -  pec  -  ta  -  tion,     Marcb-ing 


1^ 


s 


tj      r   r      r 


^^ 


o^ 


' '  I  I   r  n^ 
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s 


J  II.'   J   I  ^^'-^J^JTJt^^^ 


to      the  prom-ised   land.       Clear     be -fore     us        thro' the  dark-ness 
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^^ 
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Gleams  and  burns    the      guid  -  ing       light:  Broth  -  er      clasps    the 


f=e^J  J  I J  nrPjf  f  r  if^ 


hand  of  broth  -  er,       Step  -  ping     fear  -  less  thro'  the    night.       A  -  men. 


-^=^^+^=#HJ '  i''    I  '  P " 


(May  be  sung  to  St.  Asaph,  No.  555) 


2  One,  the  light  of  God's  own  presence. 

O'er  His  ransomed  people  shed, 
Chasing  far  the  gloom  and  terror, 

Brightening  all  the  path  we  tread 
One,  the  object  of  our  journey, 

One,  the  faith  which  never  tires, 
One,  the  earnest  looking  forward, 

One,  the  hope  our  God  inspires. 


3  One,  the  strain  the  lips  of  thousands 

Lift  as  from  the  heart  of  one; 
One  the  conflict,  one  the  peril. 

One,  the  march  in  God  begun: 
One,  the  gladness  of  rejoicing 

On  the  far  eternal  shore, 
Where  the  One  Almighty  Father 

Reigns  in  love  for  evermore. 


4  Onward,  therefore,  pilgrim  brothers  I 

Onward,  with  the  Gross  om:  aid  I 
Bear  its  shame,  and  fight  its  battle, 

Till  we  rest  beneath  its  shade! 
Soon  shall  come  the  great  awaking; 

Soon  the  rending  of  the  tomb; 
Then,  the  scattering  of  aU  shadows, 

And  the  end  of  toil  and  gloom!    Amen. 

Bbrkkarot  S.  Ingbman.  Tr.  Sabins  Basing-Gould 
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506     ALL  HALLOWS   7S&68.  D. 
Voices  in  unison 


GsoRGB  C.  Martim 


fe=^J^^^j=^-J-l  J I J  .om 
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(J-98)     O    Heav-en-ly     Je  -  ni  -  sa-lem,        Of     ev  -  er-last-ing  halls. 


0^\iih,\iJ^^ 
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I 

Thrice  bless -ed    are  the      peo    -     pie       Thou  stor-est     in     Thy  walls. 
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Thou     art  the  gold  -  en       man   -   sion,     Where  saints  for    ev  -  er     sing. 


^m 
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Voices  in  harmony 


SM 
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r 
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The     seat  of  God's  own  chos  -    en,  The    pal  -  ace  of      the  King.    Amen. 


m 


m4\it  j  ij:ffi^ 
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N 


^ 
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2  There  God  for  ever  sitteth, 

Himself  of  all  the  crown; 
The  Lamb,  the  Light  that  shinethi 

And  never  goeth  down. 
Nought  to  this  seat  approacheth 

Their  sweet  peace  to  molest; 
They  sing  their  God  for  ever, 

Nor  day  nor  night  they  rest. 


3  Sure  hope  doth  thither  lead  us; 

Our  longings  thither  tend; 
May  short-lived  toil  ne'er  daunt  us 

For  joys  that  cannot  end. 
To  Christ,  the  Sun  that  lightens 

His  Church  above,  below; 
To  Father,  and  to  Spirit 

All  things  created  bow.    Amen. 

Anonymous.    Tr.  Isaac  Williams 


ST.  ALPHEGE    7s&6s. 


{Second  Tune) 


Hbnky  J.  Gauktl«tt 
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(J  -94)    O   Heav  -  en  -  ly       Je  -  ru  -  salem.     Of       ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing    halls, 
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Thrice  bless-ed     are  the      peo  -  pie     Thou  stor  -  est     in     thy  walls.    A-men. 
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507 


MOUNT  2I0N    CM.  D. 


Horatio  PAiurKX 


( j-86)  Oh/twas  a  joy  -  ful  sound  to  hear,     Our  tribes  de  -  vout  -  ly        say,  • . 


■i  J.  ^  ^  v>.  i-j  rj  Jr-ii-^J   .. 
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Up  Is-raell  to    the  tern -pie  haste,  And  keep  your  fes  -  tal     day 


»^r  I  fJM 
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At     Sa-lem's  courts  we  must  ap-pear,  With    our    as-  sem-bled   powers, 
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In  strong  and  beau-teoua  or-derranged,  Like  her    u  -  nit-ed  towers.     A-men. 
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2  Oh,  ever  pray  for  Salem's  peace; 

For  they  shall  prosperous  be, . 
Thou  holy  city  of  our  God, 

Who  bear  true  love  to  thee. 
May  peace  within  thy  sacred  walls 

A  constant  guest  be  found; 
With  plenty  and  prosperity 

Thy  palaces  be  crowned. 


3  For  my  dear  brethren's  sake,  and  friends 

No  less  than  brethren  dear, 
I'll  pray.  May  peace  in  Salem's  towers 

A  constant  guest  appear. 
But  most  of  all  I'll  seek  thy  good. 

And  ever  wish  thee  well. 
For  Zion  and  the  temple's  sake. 

Where  God  vouchsafes  to  dwell.  Amen. 

Tats  and  Bkaoy 
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508    >-YN0HUR8T  fisftss.  D. 


(?) 


U-  ISO)       Fa  •  ther,  dear  -  est       Fa    -    ther,  Now  the  sun     has    come, 
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Bring  -  ing     light     and       glo 
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ry      From    Thy  heav'n  -  ly    home; 
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We,  Thy        lit    -    tie       chil    -    dren,        To      Thy  throne  a  -  bove, 
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We  would  hymn  Thy  prais  -  es, 
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We  would  sing  Thy  love. 
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men. 
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2  Thou  art  wise  and  loving. 

Thou  art  great  and  strong; 
Glad  when  we  do  rightly, 

Grieved  when  we  do  wrong. 
Hear  us,  holy  Father, 

As  to  Thee  we  pray, 
Asking  Thee  to  keep  us 

Safe  from  harm  to-day. 

3  As  our  Saviour  Jesus, 

When  a  little  child, 
Gentle  was,  and  holy. 
Pure,  and  meek,  and  nuld, 


,     •      # — y 


t 
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He  shall  be  our  copy, 

We  will  try  to  be 
Patient  and  obedient. 

Loving,  kind  as  He. 

4  Father,  God,  our  Father  I 

Guide  us  every  hour. 
Keep  us  safe  and  shield  us 

From  temptation's  power. 
So,  when  night  retumeth, 

Holier  may  we  be. 
Kept  from  sin  and  sorrow. 

All  the  nearer  Thee.    Amen. 

Mark  Evans 
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5Q9     ZION'S  KING    IrrcKular 
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John  B.  Dykm 
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(J-M)        Ho  -  san    -    na 
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we 


sing,     like    the       chil     -    dren      dear, 
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In      the     old      -     en        days  when      the     Lord         lived     here; 
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He    bleas'd    lit    -    tie        chil    -    dren      and     smiled    on      them. 
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While  they  chant  - 
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Al  -  le   -   lu   -   ia       we       sing,     like     the 
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chil  -  dr^n    bright, 
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With  their     harps        of     gold         and  their         rai     -    meat  white, 
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As     they     fol  -  low     tJieir  Shep  -  herd     with 
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Thro'  the    beau  -  ti  -  ful      val  -  leys    of       Par  -  a   -   -  disc.  A-men. 
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2  Hosanna  we  sing,  for  He  bends  His  ear, 
And  rejoices  the  hymns  of  His  own  to  hear; 
We  know  that  His  heart  will  never  wax  cold 
To  the  lambs  that  He  feeds  in  His  earthly  fold. 
Alleluia  we  sing  in  the  Church  we  love, 
Alleluia  resounds  in  the  Church  above; 
To  Thy  little  ones,  Lord,  may  such  grace  be  given. 
That  we  lose  not  our  part  in  the  song  of  Heaven.    Amen. 
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510    ST.ALBAN    (5s  A  58.  D.  With  Refrain 


AiT.  fr.  Pkanz  JosBF  Haydn 
by  John  B.  Dykbs 


J  ^1'  I'i  ii  i:jjji 


(J"M)  Je  -  flus,  King  of   Glo  -  ry,  Throned  a  -  bove  the  sky,     Je  -  bus,  ten  -  der 
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Say  -  iour,    Hear  Thy  chil-dren 


f 

cry.      Par -don  our  trans  -  gres  -  sions, 


Cleanse  UB   from  our     sin;        ByThySpir-it    help     us      Heav'nly  life   to 


N^#^ 
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^^ 
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f 
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win. 


Je  -  BUS,  King    of       Glo   -   ry,    Thron'd  a  -  bove    the      sky, 


•  I 


■i9- 


cr  ■     ■  -pu    Th    ■*"     ^^     ^     ^     ^         '^ 


Je  -  sua,    ten -der      Sav  -  iour,    Hear  Thy    chil-dren     cry.      A-men. 


|B>=H-^^= 
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2  On  this  day  of  gladness, 

Bending  low  the  knee 
In  Thine  earthly  temple, 

Lord,  we  worship  Thee; 
Celebrate  Thy  goodness, 

Mercy,  grace,  and  truth, 
All  Thy  loving  guidance 

Of  our  heedless  youth. 
Jesus,  King  of  Glory,  etc. 

3  For  the  Uttle  children 

Who  have  come  to  Thee; 
For  the  glad,  bright  spirits 

Who  Thy  glory  see; 
For  the  loved  ones  resting 

In  Thy  dear  embrace; 
For  the  pure  and  holy 

Who  behold  Thy  face, 
Jesus,  King  of  Glory,  etc. 


4  For  Thy  faithful  servants 

Who  have  entered  in; 
For  Thy  fearless  soldiers 

Who  have  conquered  sin; 
For  the  countless  legions 

Who  have  followed  Thee, 
Heedless  of  the  danger, 

On  to  victory; 
Jesus,  King  of  Glory,  etc. 

5  When  the  shadows  lengthen. 

Show  us.  Lord,  Thy  way; 
Through  the  darkness  lead  us 

To  the  heavenly  day. 
When  our  course  is  finished. 

Ended  all  the  strife. 
Grant  us  with  the  faithful. 

Palms  and  crowns  of  life. 
Jesus,  King  of  Glory,  etc.   Amen. 

Bdwaro  Hahland 


511     EVENING  HYMN    7s. 


German 


^^M  i  v^tymrrrrrn^ 


(J«98)  Now  the  light  has  gone  a  -  way, 

.4  r-t  f  f=i^ 


Sav  -  iour,  list  -  en  while  I    pray, 


^ 


i 


37*lgi  j:" 


■^  •  i — 4^ — P — ^ — - 


^ 


I  '^  X  U 


< 


i.ti:. 


g 


^ 


Ask -ing  Thee  to  watch  and  ^eep,       And   to  send  me  qui- et  sleep.       A-men. 
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2  Jesus,  Saviour,  wash  away 
All  that  has  been  wrong  to-day; 
Help  me  ever}-  day  to  be 
Good  and  gentle,  more  like  Thee. 


3  Let  my  near  and  dear  ones  be 
Always  near  and  dear  to  Thee; 
Oh,  bring  me  and  all  I  love 
To  Thy  happy  home  above.    Amen. 

Fkancss  R.  Havbkgax. 
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512     DEVA    6s  &  ss.  With  Refrain 


£dward  J.  Hopkins 
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U  -i20)Sweet-ly  sang  the  an  -  gels       In  the  clear  calm  night,  On  their  white  wings  resting 
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In  the  heav'nly  light;     Sent  by  God  the  Fa  -  th^.  Who  our  love  has  sought, 
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Unto  men  and  children    Tidings  glad  they  brought.  Children,  blend  your  voic-es, 
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In  sweet  concord  sing,  Hail  the  Lord's  Anointed,  Christ,  the  children's  King  I  A-men. 


-g^   J  ^  a 


2  To  the  gentle  shepherds 

It  was  first  revealed, 
Watching  'mid  the  darkness 

In  the  open  field, 
That  in  David's  city, 

On  that  holy  mom. 
In  a  lowly  stable, 

Christ  our  King  was  bom. — Ref. 

3  Gladdened  by  the  tidings, 

Hastily  they  sped 
To  the  crowded  city 
And  the  manger  bed; 


There  they  found  the  Saviour, 

With  His  mother  mild; 
Him  they  loved  and  worshipped. 

Though  a  lowly  child. — Ref, 

4  In  His  simple  childhood, 

And  His  sacred  youth. 
All  His  ways  were  holy. 

All  His  words  were  truth; 
For  our  sins  He  suffered, 

And,  thro'  grief  untold, 
All  His  lambs  He  purchased 

For  His  sacred  fold. — Ref.    Amen. 

49a  John  Julian 
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513  'RBY  8.7.8.7.7.7 


Hbmst  J.  Gaumtlbtt 


(j-i(iO)Once  in     roy-  al   Da-vid's  cit  -  y,    Stood  a     low-  ly    cat -tie  shed, 


f  r '  r  •  i;  '  T-^ 


^rt 


^^ 
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■— » ' f w  '-^^ — ■ 


Where  a    moth  -  er  laid  her     Ba  -  by,       In 


man  -  ger  for    His    bed; 
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Ma  -  ry    was  that  moth-er  mild,      Je  -  sus  Christ  her  lit  -  tie  Child.      A  -  men. 


^^ 


2  He  came  down  to  earth  from  heaven, 

Who  is  God  and  Lord  of  all, 
And  His  shelter  was  a  stable, 

And  His  cradle  was  a  stall: 
With  the  poor,  and  mean,  and  lowly. 
Lived  on  earth  our  Saviour  hcdy. 

3  And,  thro'  all  His  wondrous  childhood. 

He  would  honor,  and  obey, 
liOve,  and  watch  the  lowly  maiden 

In  whose  gentle  arms  He  lay; 
Christian  children  all  must  be 
Mild,  obedient,  good  as  He. 


t 


4  For  He  is  our  childhood's  pattern. 

Day  by  day  like  us  He  grew; 
He  was  little,  weak  and  helpless. 

Tears  and  smiles  like  us  He  knew; 
And  He  feeleth  for  our  sadness, 
And  He  shareth  in  our  gladness. 

5  And  oiu*  eyes  at  last  shall  see  Him, 

Through  His  own  redeeming  love; 
For  that  Child  so  dear  and  gentle 

Is  our  Lord  in  Heaven  above; 
And  He  leads  His  children  on 
To  the  place  where  He  is  gone. 


6  Not  in  that  poor  lowly  stable, 
With  the  oxen  standing  by. 
We  shall  see  Him;  but  in  Heaven, 
Set  at  God's  right  hand  on  high; 
When  like  stars  His  children  crowned, 
All  in  white  shall  wait  around.    Amen. 

493  Cecil  Frincbs  Alexander 
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514     ®''"-  PETER'S,  ALBANY   Irregular. 
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(J- 188)      The 


an    -    gels       sang         in       the 
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lent       nighty 
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While    the    ehep  -  herds  watched,  and    the    heaViis    were   bright: 
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And  tho'  years 
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riv  -  er    have  flowed 


a    -      long, 
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Peace 
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up    -  on        earth       and       to 


men 
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win, 
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And       glo    -   ry        to       God,       we        are       sing    -    ing      still; 
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t 


f-mwHi 


And      glo  -  ry       to     God,    we      are     sing  -  ing     still.        A-men. 
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2  They  heralded  in  the  joyful  mom, 
When  the  Prince  of  Peace  as  a  Child  was  bom; 
And  we  look  back  through  the  ages  dim, 
And  come  like  the  shepherds  to  worship  Him. 
Saviour,  Redeemer  and  Priest  and  King, 
Our  hearts  are  the  gifts  that  to  Thee  we  bring, 
Our  hearts  are  the  gifts,  etc. 


3  Fir  tree  and  pine  and  the  myrtle  bough 
Are  woven  in  garlands  to  greet  Thee  now; 
And  the  frosty  sunshine  of  Christmas  day 
Is  fairer  to  us  than  the  light  of  May. 
O  Jesus!    Lord  of  the  worlds  above. 
Thine  be  the  glory  and  ours  the  love; 
Thine  be  the  glory,  etc. 


4  So  shall  we  welcome  Thee  year  by  year; 
So  shalt  Thou  grow  to  our  hearts  more  dear, 
So  shall  no  taint  of  the  world's  alloy 
Shadow  the  light  of  our  Christmas  joy: 
While  peace  upon  earth,  and  to  men  good  wiU 
And  glory  to  God  we  are  singing  still; 
And  glory  to  God,  etc.    Amen. 


Alida  G.  Raoclippb 
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515     8TILLENACHT    Irregular 


Franz  Gkubbk 

^ 


4- 


(J-lM)Si-  lent  night,     ho  -  ly    night,     All      is      calm,        all       is     bright, 


I 


Round  yon  Vir  -  gin  moth-er   and  Child,    Ho  -  ly     In-fant  ten  -  der  and  mild, 

-    J-  " 


1^ 


t 


f^-i:rm. 


^ 


Sleep    in  heav  -  en  -  ly    peace,       Sleep  in   heav-en  -  ly     peace.        A  -  men. 


^^^m^'\ 


2  Silent  night,  holy  night, 
Shepherds  wake,  touched  with  fright; 
Heavenly  radiance  shines  from  afar, 
Heavenly  hosts  sing  alleluia, 
II  .'Christ  the  Saviour  is  bom.:  || 


4  Silent  night,  holy  night. 
Guiding  Star,  oh,  lend  thy  light  I 
See  the  eastern  wise  men  bring 
Gifts  and  homage  to  our  KingI 
II :  Christ  the  Saviour  is  bom. :  || 


3  Silent  night,  holy  night, 
God  of  God,  Light  of  light: 
See  how  glory  streams  from  His  face, 
In  the  dawn  of  heavenly  grace. 
II :  Christ  the  Saviour  is  bom. :  || 


5  Silent  night,  holy  night. 

Wondrous  Star,  oh,  lend  thy  light! 
With  the  angeb  let  us  sing 
Alleluia  to  our  King! 
II :  Christ  the  Saviour  is  bom. :  ||  Amen. 

Vtt.  I,  3,  3,  Jositr  MoHK.   Tr.  Anonymous.   Vs.  4,  5,  Alfkbd  Bbll,  alt 
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516     THREE  KINGS    Irregrular 


John  H.  Hopkins 


^^m 


(J-'IOO)  We  three  kings  of     6-ri-ent  are,      Bear-ing  gifts    we  traverse  a  -  far, 


W^ 


5i4: 


F=F 
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4K=^ 
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np^^f^^H^ 


Field    and  foun  -  tain,  Moor  and    moun-tain,     Following    yon  -  der   Star. 

-^ 0 — X — I * 


m 
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Chorus. 


1^- 


:a=:S 


O       Star    of  Won-der,  Star  of  Night,     Star  with  roy  -  al  beau  -  ty  bright, 

^  -  -      -     ^       N 
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West-ward  lead-ing,  Still  pro-ceed-ing,  Guide  us  to  Thy  per-fect  Ught.    A  -  men. 

#-       t     ^    ^     ^        m         ^  ^ 

"* '■"'"' h|— p-f- 


t 


F 


^^^^ 


GASPARD. 

2  Bom  a  King  on  Bethlehem  plain. 
Gold  1  bring  to  crown  Him  again; 

King  forever, 
Ceasing  never 
Over  us  all  to  reign. 

O  star,  etc. 

MELCHIOR. 

3  Frankincense  to  offer  have  I, 
Incense  owns  a  Deity  nigh; 

Prayer  and  praising 
All  men  raising, 
Worship  Him  God  on  high. 
O  Star,  etc. 


BALTHAZAR. 

4  Myrrh  is  mine;  its  bitter  perfume 
Breathes  a  life  of  gathering  gloom; 

Sorrowing,  sighing. 
Bleeding,  dying. 
Sealed  in  the  stone-cold  tomb. 
O  Star,  etc. 

5  Glorious  now  behold  Him  arise, 
King,  and  God,  and  Sacrifice; 

Heaven  sings 
Alleluia: 
Alleluia  the  earth  replies. 

O  Star,  etc.    Amen. 

John  H.  Hopkins 
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517     THE  WISE  MEN    Ss&t*.  D. 


Brkthold  Totnts 
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i  j  I  ij  j  j-M-^-^H^^^fe^ 


(J-M)  Saw  you  nev  -  er,     in  the  twi-  light,    When  the  sun  had  left  the  skies, 


Si.  i>  4 


|MMr4 


i  j  ij  i  I  ^  |i  j  ^^wti 


Up     in  heav'n  the  clear  stars  shin  -  ing     Thro'  the  gloom,  like  sil  -  ver  eyes? 


^MKi  d  I 


So     of     old    the  wise  men,  watch-ing.     Saw  a     lit  -  tie  stran-ger  star. 


fe 


N=^ 
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And  they  knew  the  King  was  giv-en.    And  they  fol-lowed  it  from  far.     A-men. 


2  Heard  you  never  of  the  story 

How  they  crossed  the  desert  wild, 
Journeyed  on  by  plain  and  mountain, 

Till  they  found  the  holy  Child? 
How  they  opened  all  their  treasure, 

KneeUng  to  that  infant  King; 
Gave  the  gold  and  fragrant  incense, 

Gave  the  myrrh  in  offering? 


3   Know  ye  not  that  lowly  baby 

Was  the  bright  and  morning  Star? 
He  Who  came  to  light  the  Gentiles, 

And  the  darkened  isles  afar? 
And,  we  too,  may  seek  His  cradle; 

There  our  hearts'  best  treasures  bring; 
Love,  and  faith,  and  true  devotion. 
For  our  Saviour,  God,  and  King. 

Amen. 

Cecil  Pramcbs  Albxakou 
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518     (^^f^MAS   6S&SS-   !>•  WlthReftalo 


Fkamcss  R.  Havbkoal 


iH-jJ^'jiJ^Jl^ 
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U-IOS)  Golden  harps  are  sounding,   An-  gel-voio-es  ring,  Pear4y  gates  are  o-  pened. 


r-ih-^ 


fcj^     J     f      i~^3      ^ — ^ 
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Opened  for  the  King:    Je-sus,  King  of  Glo  -  ry,       Je  -sua,  King  of  love, 


p^it  ^ .  ^  ^  ^  r  I  ^  r  r4 


^^^^^^m 


Is  gone  up    in    tri-  umph.  To  His  throne  arbove.  All  His  work  is    end  •  ed; 


■itnifif.  piff,^^ 
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yu^4-j-J-«-ppMf4H^ 


Joy-  fill-  ly  we   sing,  Je  -  sus  hath  as-cend  -  ed  f  Glo  -  ry  to    our  King!  A-men. 

^-I  t  f  I "  I  f  fe 


bt 
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2  He  Who  came  to  save  us. 
He  Who  bled  and  died, 
Now  is  crowned  with  glory, 

At  His  Father's  side. 

Never  more  to  suffer, 

Never  more  to  die; 

Jesus,  King  of  Glory, 

Is  gone  up  on  hi^! 

All  His  work,  etc. 


F 


f4i#^:f^MI 


3  Pleading  for  His  children 
In  that  blessM  place, 
Calling  them  to  glory. 

Sending  them  His  grace; 
His  bright  home  preparing, 

Faithful  ones,  for  you, 
Jesus  ever  liveth, 
Ever  loveth  too. 
All  His  work,  etc.    Amen. 

Francbs  R.  Havbrgal 
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William  B.  Bradbury 
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r 

(J "96)  Sav-iour,  like    a  shep-herd  lead     us,    Much  we  need  Thy  ten-der  care; 
■P ^     *#     « — i— r^a ~  ^  ,P ft m — ft  _^ — ^— r^a- 


«= •-r^ ^ F — (•— * — ^ 
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In   Thy  pleaa-ant  past-uies  feed     us;      For  our   use  Thy  folds  pre-pare: 

J-  ^ 
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^^^^^^ 
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Bless  -  ed    Je  -  sus,  Bless  -  ed    Je  -  sus,  Thou  hast  bought  us,  Thine  we     are. 

-T    T  .  I  — (z — ^^ — ^_^« ^ ^ ^— ^hS- 
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Bless-ed   Je  -  sus,  Blessed  Je- sus.  Thou  hast  bought  us.  Thine  we  are.      A-men. 


m 


yt-L 


^ 
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2  We  are  Thine,  do  Thou  befriend  us, 

Be  the  guardian  of  our  way; 
Keep  Thy  flock,  from  sin  defend  us, 
Seek  us  when  we  go  astray: 

BlessM  Jesus,  Blessdd  Jesus, 
Hear  the  children  when  they  pray. 

3  Thou  hast  promised  to  receive  us, 

Poor  and  sinful  though  we  be; 
Thou  hast  mercy  to  relieve  us. 


Grace  to  cleanse  and  power  to  free; 

BlessM  Jesus,  BlessM  Jesus, 
Let  us  early  turn  to  Thee. 

4  Early  let  us  seek  Thy  favor, 
Early  let  us  learn  Thy  will; 
Do  Thou,  Lord,  our  only  Saviour, 
With  Thy  love  our  bosoms  fill; 
Blessdd  Jesus,  Blessdd  Jesus, 
Thou  hast  loved  us:  love  us  still.  Amen. 

Anonymous 
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BAVARIA    Irregular 


{^Second  Tutu) 


a:__^ — «-' « — w — 9  ^d      9- 


German  Melody 


(J -80)  (Saviour,  like  a  shepherd  lead  us,  Much  we  need  Thy  ten- der  care;  ) 
I  In  Thy  pleasant  pastures  feed  us ;  For  our  use  Thy  folds  pre  -  pare :  ) 
Bless^  Je  -  sus,  Bless-ed  Je  -  sus,  Thou  hast  bought  us,  Thine  we  are.   A  -  men. 


I: 


':iihhhhH^H^^^^ 


Bless  -  ed    Je  -  sus,  Bless  -  ed   Je  -  sus,  Thou  hast  bought  us,  Thine  we     are. 


520    BROCKLE8BURY  a»&7*- 


Charlottb  a.  Baknaso 
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(j^SO)  Je-sus,  ten- derShep-herd, hear  me;  Bless  Thy    lit  -  tie  lamb    to-night; 
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Thro'  the  dark-ness  be  Thou  near  me.  Keep  me  safe  till  mom-ing  light.    A-men. 
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2  All  this  day  Thy  hand  has  led  me, 
And  I  thank  Thee  for  Thy  care; 
Thou  hast  warmed  me,  clothed  and  fed  me; 
Listen  to  my  evening  prayer  I 

3  Let  my  sins  be  all  forgiven; 

Bless  the  friends  I  love  so  well: 
Take  us  aH  at  last  to  heaven, 
Happy  there  with  Thee  to  dwell.    Amen. 

SOI 


Mary  L.  Duncan 
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521     ALSTON E   L.  M. 


CmtirropHKK  B.  Wilukc 
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(J -84)  We  are     but  lit  -  tie  chilKlren  weak,    Nor  bom    in    a-ny  high  es  -  tate; 
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What  can    we  do  for    Je-sus'  sake,  Who  is    so  high,and  good,and  great?  A-men. 


B##r^=?"^ 


it-^-ff-<- 


^#fTt^ 


2  Oh,  day  by  day  each  Christian  child 

Has  much  to  do,  without,  within; 
A  death  to  die  for  Jesus'  sake, 
A,  weary  war  to  wage  with  sin. 

3  When  deep  within  our  swelling  hearts 

The  thoughts  of  pride  and  anger  rise. 
When  bitter  words  are  on  our  tongues, 
And  tears  of  passion  in  our  eyes; 

4  Then  we  may  stay  the  angry  blow, 

Then  we  may  check  the  hasty  word, 


Give  gentle  answers  back  again, 
And  fight  a  battle  for  our  Lord. 

5  With  smiles  of  peace  and  looks  of  love 

Light  in  our  dwellings  we  may  make. 
Bid  kind  good  humor  brighten  there 
And  stUl  do  all  for  Jesus'  sake. 

6  There's  not  a  child  so  small  and  weak 

But  has  his  little  cross  to  take, 
His  little  work  of  love  and  praise 
That  he  may  do  for  Jesus'  sake. 

CsaL  Francis  Albxandbr 
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John  B.  Dvinis 
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(J -02)    Gen  -  tie    Je  -  sus,  meek  and  mild,    Look    up  -  on 
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a     lit  -  tie  child; 
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Pit  -  y  my  aim  -  plic  -  i  -  ty;        Suf  -  fer  me   to   come  to  Thee.      A-men. 


t 
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2  Fain  I  would  to  Thee  be  brought; 
Dearest  Lord,  forbid  it  not; 
Give  a  little  child  a  place 

In  the  kingdom  of  lliy  grace. 

3  Lamb  of  God,  I  look  to  Thee: 
Thou  shalt  my  example  be; 
Thou  art  gentle,  meek,  and  mild; 
Thou  wast  once  a  little  child. 

4  Fain  I  would  be  as  Thou  art; 
Give  me  Thy  obedient  heart; 
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Thou  art  pitiful  and  kind, 
Let  me  have  Thy  loving  mind. 

5  Let  me,  above  all,  fulfil 

God  my  heavenly  Father's  will, 
Never  His  good  Spirit  grieve, 
Only  to  His  glory  live. 

6  Loving  Jesus,  gentle  Lamb, 
In  Thy  gracious  hands  I  am; 
Make  me,  Saviour,  what  Thou  art, 
Live  Thyself  within  my  heart. 


7  I  shall  then  show  forth  Thy  praise. 
Serve  Thee  all  my  happy  da3n8; 
Then  the  world  shall  always  see 
Christ  the  holy  Child  in  me.    Amen. 


Chauju  Wbslsy 
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(Second  Tune) 
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CJ-104)  Gen  -  tie  Je  -  sus,  meek  and  mild,     Look    up  -  on     a      lit  -  tie  child; 
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Pit  -   y  my  sim-  plic  -  i  -  ty;       Suf  -  fer  me    to  come  to  Thee.    A-men. 
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Arr.  fr.  English  Atr 
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(J»i06)  A-round  the  throne  of 
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God      in  heav'n  Thousands  of    chil-dren  stand, 
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Chil  -  dren  whose  sins  are     all      for  -  given,    A      ho  - 
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Sing-ing  glo  -  ry,        glo  -  ry, 
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glo  -  ry  be    to  God   on     high.    A-men. 
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2  What  brought  them  to  that  world  above,  3  Because  the  Saviour  shed  His  blood 

That  heaven  so  bright  and  fair,  To  wash  away  their  sin; 

Where  all  is  i>eace,  and  joy,  and  love?  Bathed  in  that  pure  and  precious  flood. 

How  came  those  children  there?  Behold  them  white  and  clean. 

Singing  glory,  etc.  Singing  glory,  etc. 

4  On  earth  they  sought  their  Saviour's  grace. 
On  earth  they  loved  His  name; 
So  now  they  see  His  blessM  face, 
And  stand  before  the  Lamb. 
Singing  glory,  etc.    Amen. 
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Anns  Shbphbro 


Isaac  B.  Woodbury 


(j-104)     By  cool    Si  -  lo  -  am's  sha  -  dy    riU,      How  sweet  the   lil  -  y     grows! 


504 


Cbilbren'0  3ii?mn0 


How  sweet  the  breath,  beneath  the  hill,     Of  Shar-on's  dew- y     rose!         A-men. 
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2  Lo,  such  the  child  whose  early  feet 

The  paths  of  peace  have  trod; 
Whose  secret  heart,  with  influence  sweet, 
Is  upward  drawn  to  God. 

3  By  cool  Siloam's  shady  rill 

The  lily  must  decay; 
The  rose  that  blooms  beneath  the  hill 
Must  shortly  fade  away: 

4  And  soon,  too  soon,  the  wintry  hour 

Of  man's  maturer  age 


1 ^ 


ia 


Will  shake  the  soul  with  sorrow's  power 
And  stormy  passion's  rage. 

5  O  Thou,  Whose  infant  feet  were  found 

Within  Thy  Father's  shrine. 
Whose  years,  with  changeless  virtue 
Were  all  alike  Divine:        [crowned, 

6  Dependent  on  Thy  bounteous  breath. 

We  seek  Thy  grace  alone. 
In  childhood,  manhood,  age,  and  death. 
To  keep  us  stiU  Thine  own.    Amen. 

Rbcinald  Hbbbr 
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John  £.  Rob 
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(J -112)     Je-  BUS,   meek,   and      gen    -     tie.      Son      of     God  most     High, 
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Pitying,    lov  -  ing  Sav  -  iour.      Hear  Thy  chil-dren's  cry. 


A-men. 
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2  Pardon  our  offences, 

Loose  our  captive  chains. 
Break  down  every  idol 
Which  our  soul  detains, 

3  Give  us  holy  freedom. 

Fill  our  hearts  with  love. 
Draw  us,  holy  Jesus, 
To  the  realms  above. 
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4  Lead  us  on  om-  journey, 

Be  Thyself  the  way 
Through  terrestrial  darkness 
To  celestial  day. 

5  Jesus,  meek  and  gentle. 

Son  of  God  Most  High; 
Pitying,  loving  Saviour, 
Hear  Thy  children's  cry.  Amen. 

Gborgb  R.  Prynnb 
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Tiaditional 


(J- 104)  I       thinky  when    I       read    that  sweet  sto    -    ry        of     old,        When 
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Je  -  BUS  was  here   a-mong  men,    How  He  called  lit  -  tie  chil  -  dren 
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lambs  to  His  fold,      I  should  like 


to  have  been  with  them  then.     A  -  men. 
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2  I  wish  that  His  hands  had  been  placed  on  4 

my  head, 
That  His  arm  had  been  thrown  around 
me, 
And  that  I  might  have  seen  His  kind  look 
when  He  said, 
"  Let  the  little  ones  come  unto  Me."     5 

3  Yet  still  to  His  footstool  in  prayer  I  may 

go. 
And  ask  for  a  share  in  His  love ; 
And  if  I  thus  earnestly  seek  Him  below, 
I  shall  see  Him  and  hear  Him  above; 
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In  that  beautiful  place  He  has  gone  to 
prepare 
For  all  who  are  washed  and  forgiven; 
And  many  dear  children  shall  be  with 
Him  there, 
For  "Of  such  is  the  kingdom  of  heaven." 

But  thousands  and  thousands  who  wander 
and  fall. 
Never  heard  of  that  heavenly  home; 
I  wish  they  could  .know  there  is  room  for 

them  all. 
And  that  Jesus  has  bid  them  to  come. 

Amen. 
Jbmima  Thompson  Lukk 

HuBSKT  P.  Main 
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(J  «196)  Now    I     lay     me  down  to  sleep,     I  pray  Thee,  Lord,  my   soul  to    keep, 
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soul     to     take,    And    this      I      ask       for      Je  -   bus'  sake.      A -men* 
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Anonymous 


John  B.  Dykbs 


(J"86)  Bless -ed  Je-sus,  high  in     glo  -  ry, 
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Seen  of  saints  and  an -gels  fair, 
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Children's  voic-es  now  a  -  dore  Thee;    List  -  en  to  Thy  children's  prayer.  A  -  men. 


2  While  this  solemn  eve  we  gather, 

Meekly  to  receive  Thy  word, 
Be  Thou  near  us,  Holy  Father, 
Bring  us  near  Thee,  loving  Lord. 

3  Gentle  Jesus,  Thou  dost  love  us. 

Thou  hast  died  upon  the  tree, 
And  Thou  reignest  now  above  us, 
That  we  too  might  reign  with  Thee. 


4  Give  us  grace  to  trust  Thee  wholly; 

Give  us  each  a  childlike  heart;  ^ 
Make  us  meek  and  pure  and  holy. 
Meet  to  see  Thee  as  Thou  art. 

5  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Spirit, 

Bless  us  all  our  life  below, 
Till  we  each  that  heaven  inherit 
Which  the  childlike  only  know. 

Amen. 

Anonymous 
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John  B.  Dykbs 
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(J-86)  Sav-iour!  teach  me,  day     by  day,    Love's  sweet  les-son,    to      o  -  bey; 
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Sweet-er     lee  -  son  can  -  not  be,     Lov-  ing  Him  Who  first  loved  me.    A-men. 


2  With  a  childlike  heart  of  love. 
At  Thy  bidding  may  I  move; 
Prompt  to  serve  and  follow  Thee, 
Loving  Him  Who  first  loved  me. 

3  Teach  me  all  Thy  steps  to  trace, 
Strong  to  follow  in  Thy  grace: 
Learning  how  to  love  from  Thee; 
Loving  Him  Who  first  loved  me. 


4  Love  in  loving  finds  employ, 
In  obedience  all  her  joy; 
Ever  new  that  joy  will  be, 
Loving  Him  Who  first  loved  me. 

6  Thus  may  I  rejoice  to  show 
That  I  feel  the  love  I  owe; 
Singing,  till  Thy  face  I  see, 
Of  His  love  Who  first  loved  me.  Amen. 

Janb  E.  Lbbson 


530     LITANY,  No.  5    7.7-7-6 


Arr.  by  Arthur  S.  Sullivan 


(J  -as)  Je  -  flus,  from  Thy  throne  on   high.      Far       a  -  bove  the  bright  blue  sky, 
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Look   on  us   withlov-ing    eye:     Hear    us,    Ho  -  ly    Je   -    bus.      A -men. 
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2  Little  children  need  not  fear, 

When  they  know  that  Thou  art  near: 
Thou  dost  love  us,  Saviour  dear: 
Hear  us,  Holy  Jesus. 

3  Little  hearts  may  love  Thee  weU, 
Little  lips  Thy  love  may  tell. 
Little  hymns  Thy  praises  swell: 

Hear  us,  Holy  Jesus. 

4  Little  lives  may  be  divine, 
Little  deeds  of  love  may  shine, 
Little  ones  be  wholly  Thine:  * 

Hear  us,  Holy  Jesus. 

5  Jesus,  once  an  infant  small. 
Cradled  in  the  oxen's  stall, 
Though  the  God  and  Lord  of  all: 

Hear  us,  Holy  Jesus. 

6  Once  a  child  so  good  and  fair. 
Feeling  want,  and  toil,  and  care, 
All  that  we  may  have  to  bear: 

Hear  us.  Holy  Jesus. 

7  Jesus,  Thou  dost  love  us  still. 
And  it  is  Thy  holy  will 

That  we  should  be  safe  from  ill: 
Hear  us.  Holy  Jesus. 

8  Be  Thou  with  us  every  day. 
In  oiu-  work  and  in  our  play. 
When  we  leam  and  when  we  pray: 

Hear  us,  Holy  Jesus. 

9  When  we  lie  asleep  at  night, 
Ever  may  Thy  angels  bright 
Keep  us  safe  till  morning  light: 

Hear  us,  Holy  Jesus. 
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10  Make  us  brave  without  a  fear. 
Make  us  happy,  full  of  cheer. 
Sure  that  Thou  art  always  near: 

Hear  us.  Holy  Jesus. 

11  May  we  prize  our  Christian  name, 
May  we  guard  it  free  from  blame, 
Fearing  all  that  causes  shame: 

Hear  us,  Holy  Jesus. 

12  May  we  grow  from  day  to  day, 
Glad  to  leam  each  holy  way, 
Ever  ready  to  obey: 

Hear  us.  Holy  Jesus. 

13  May  we  ever  try  to  be 
From  all  sinful  tempers  free, 
Pure  and  gentle,  Lord,  like  Thee: 

Hear  us,  Holy  Jesus. 

14  May  our  thoughts  be  undefiled, 
May  our  words  be  true  and  mild, 
Make  us  each  a  holy  child: 

Hear  us,  Holy  Jesus. 

15  Jesus,  Son  of  God  most  high, 

Who  didst  in  a  manger  lie, 
Who  upon  the  Cross  didst  die: 
Hear  us,  Holy  Jesus. 

16  Jesus,  from  Thy  heavenly  throne. 

Watching  o'er  each  little  one. 

Till  our  life  on  earth  is  done: 

Hear  us.  Holy  Jesus. 

17  Jesus,  Whom  we  hope  to  see 
Calling  us  in  heaven  to  be 
Happy  evermore  with  Thee: 

Hear  us.  Holy  Jesus.    Amen. 

Thomas  B.  Pollock 
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Akthus  S.  Sullivan 
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(J -106)   Hushed  was  the  eve  -  ning  hymn,  The  tern  -  pie  courts  were  dark;      The 
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a  Yoice  di  -  vine  Rang  thro'  the    si  -  lence     of  the      shrine.    A-men. 


2  The  old  man,  meek  and  mild. 

The  priest  of  Israel,  slept; 
His  watch  the  temple-child, 

The  little  Levite,  kept; 
And  what  from  Eli's  sense  was  sealed, 
The  Lord  to  Hannah's  son  revealed 

3  Oh,  give  me  Samuel's  ear, 

The  open  ear,  O  Lord, 
Alive  and  quick  to  hear 
Each  whisper  of  Thy  word! 
Like  him  to  answer  at  'thy  call. 
And  to  obey  Thee  first  of  all. 


4  Oh,  give  me  Samuel's  heart, 

A  lowly  heart,  that  waits 
Where  in  Thy  house  Thou  art, 

Or  watches  at  Thy  gates! 
By  day  and  night,  a  heart,  that  still 
Moves  at  the  breathing  of  Thy  will. 

5  Oh,  give  me  Samuel's  mind, 

A  sweet,  unmurmuring  faith, 
Obedient  and  resigned 
To  Thee  in  life  and  death! 
That  I  may  read  with  childlike  eyes 
Truths  that  are  hidden  from  the  wise. 

Amen. 
Jambs  D.  Burn* 
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CiJiRBNCB  G.  Hamilton 


(J-iau)  0   beaa-ti-  fal  for  spacious  skies,    For  am-ber  waves  of  grain,     For  pur- pie 
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mountain  maj-es^tles     A  -  bove  the  fruit-ful  plain  I    A  -  mer  -  i-ca  I      A  -  mer  -  i  -  ca  1 
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God   shed  His  grace  on  thee,    And  crown  thy  good  with  broth-er-hood  From  sea  to 
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shin  -  ing  sea  1  And  crown  thy  good  with  brotherhood  From  sea  to  shin-ing  sea  1    A-men. 
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(May  be  sung  to  Materna,  No.  475) 


2  O  beautiful  for  pilgrim  feet. 

Whose  stem,  Impassionea  stress 
A  ttioroughfare  for  freedom  beat 

Across  the  wilderness ! 
America  I    America! 

God  mend  thy  every  flaw, 
Confirm  thy  soul  in  self-control, 

Thy  liberty  in  law  I 

8  O  beautiful  for  glorious  tale, 
Of  liberating  strife, 
When  valiently,  for  man's  avails 
Men  lavished  precious  life/ 
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America  1    America  1 

May  God  thy  gold  refine, 
Till  all  success  be  nobleness, 

And  every  gain  divine. 

4  O  beautiful  for  patriot  dream 
That  sees  beyond  the  years 
Thine  alabaster  cities  gleam. 

And,  moved  by  human  tears ! 
America  I    A  merica  1 

God  shed  His  grace  on  thee 
And  crown  thy  good  \  ith  brotherhood 
From  sea  to  shining  sea.    Amen. 

Kathbrinb  Lbb  Bates 
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Attributed  to  Hbvry  Caxby 
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(J -69)  My  country  I  'tis     of  thee,  Sweet  land  of    lib  -  er-ty, 
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fa  -  there  died, 


Land     of      the     pil  -  gnms'  pride, 
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From    ev  -  ery    moun  -  tain  'side 
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Let       free-dom      ring.        A  -  men. 
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Let  all  that  breathe  partake. 
Let  rocks  their  silence  break, 
The  sound  prolong. 

4  Our  fathers'  God  I  to  Thee, 
Author  of  liberty, 

To  Thee  we  sing: 
Long  may  our  land  be  bright 
With  freedom's  holy  light; 
Protect  us  by  Thy  might, 
Great  God,  our  King. 

Amen. 

Samubl  F.  Smith 


2  My  native  country,  thee, 
Land  of  the  noble,  free, 

Thy  name  I  love; 
I  love  thy  rocks  and  rills. 
Thy  woods  and  templed  hills. 
My  heart  with  rapture  thrills 

Like  that  above. 

3  Let  music  swell  the  breeze, 
And  ring  from  all  the  trees 

Sweet  freedom's  song: 
Let  mortal  tongues  awake. 


534 


Tun«— AMERICA 


1  God  bless  our  native  landl 
Firm  may  she  ever  stand, 

Through  storm  and  night; 
When  the  wild  tempesU  rave. 
Ruler  of  wind  and  wave, 
Do  Thou  our  country  save 

By  Thy  great  might. 


2  For  her  our  prayer  shall  rise 
To  God,  above  the  skies; 

On  Him  we  wait; 
Thou  Who  art  ever  nigh. 
Guarding  with  watchful  eye. 
To  Thee  aloud  we  cry, 

God  save  the  State  1    Amen. 

Chaklbs  T.  BitooKs:  John  B.  Dwight 
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Joim  B.  Dyxbs 
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fa  -  there,   known    of     old, 
Be  -  neath  Whose     aw  -  ful       hand      we    hold 
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Lord      God 
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with     us     yet,         Lest  we    for  -  get,    lest     we     for  -  get!     A-men. 
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2  The  tumult  and  the  shouting  dies; 

The  captains  and  the  kings  depart; 
Still  stands  Thine  ancient  sacrifice. 

An  humble  and  a  contrite  heart: 
Lord  God  of  Hosts,  be  with  us  yet. 
Lest  we  forget,  lest  we  forget! 

8  Far-called  oiu"  navies  melt  away, 

On  dune  and  headland  sinks  the  fire; 
Lo,  all  our  pomp  of  yesterday 

Is  one  with  Nineveh  and  Tyre! 
Judge  of  the  nations,  spare  us  yet. 
Lest  we  forget,  lest  we  forget! 


4  If,  drunk  with  sight  of  power,  we  loose 

Wild  tongues  that  have  not  Thee  in  awe, 
Such  boasting  as  the  Gentiles  use 

Or  lesser  breeds  without  the  law: 
Lord  God  of  Hosts,  be  with  us  yet, 
Lest  we  forget,  lest  we  forget! 

5  For  heathen  heart  that  puts  her  trust 

In  reeking  tube  and  iron  shard; 
All  valiant  dust  that  builds  on  dust, 

And  guarding  calls  not  Thee  to  guard: 
For  frantic  boast  and  foolish  word. 
Thy  mercy  on  Thy  people,  Lord!  Amen. 

RuDYARD  Kipling 
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He      is   tram  -  pling  out     the  vin  -  tage  where  the  grapes  of  wrath  are  stored; 
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He   hath  loosed  the  fate  -  ful  light -ning     of     His   ter-ri  -  ble  swift  sword; 
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His     truth     is     march  -  ing 
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Grlo  -  ry,  g^o-iy,  hal-le-lu  -    jahl    His  truth    is  march-ing 


on. 
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2  I  have  seen  Him  in  the  watch-fires  of  a  hundred  circling  camps; 
They  have  builded  Him  an  altar  in  the  evening  dews  and  damps; 
I  have  read  His  righteous  sentence  by  the  dim  and  flaring  lamps; 

His  day  is  marching  on. — Cho. 

3  I  have  read  a  fiery  gospel,  writ  in  burnished  rows  of  steel; 

"  As  ye  deal  with  My  contemners,  so  with  you  My  grace  shall  deal:" 
Let  the  hero  bom  of  woman  crush  the  serpent  with  his  heel. 
Since  God  is  marching  on.— C!ho. 

4  He  has  sounded  forth  the  trumpet  that  shall  never  call  retreat; 
He  is  sif^g  out  the  hearts  of  men  before  His  judgment  seat; 
Oh,  be  swift,  my  soul,  to  answer  Him — be  jubilant,  my  feet! 

Our  God  is  marching  on^ — Cho. 

5  In  the  beauty  of  the  lilies  Christ  was  bom  across  the  sea, 
With  a'  glory  in  His  bosom  that  transfigures  you  and  me: 
As  He  died  to  make  men  holy,  let  us  die  to  make  men  free, 

While  God  is  marching  on. — Cho.    Amen. 

Julia  Wakd  Howb 
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Old  Scotch  Melody.    Arr.  by  Lowell  Mason 
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U-100)    O  God  of  love,  O  King  of  peace,  Make  wars  throughout  the  world  to  cease; 
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The  wrath  of  sinful  man  restrain,  Give  peace,  O  God,  give  peace  a-gaini     A-men. 
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2  Remember,  Lord,  Thy  works  of  old, 
The  wonders  that  our  fathers  told; 
Remember  not  our  sin's  dark  stain. 
Give  peace,  O  God,  give  peace  again. 

8  Whom  shall  we  trust  but  Thee,  O  Lord? 
Where  rest  but  on  Thy  faithful  Word? 
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None  ever  called  on  Thee  in  vain, 
Give  peace,  O  God,  give  peace  again. 

4  Where  saints  and  angels  dwell  above, 
All  hearts  are  knit  in  holy  love; 
Oh,  bind  us  in  that  heavenly  chain  I 
Give  peace,  O  God,  give  peace  again. 

Amen. 
Hemsy  W.  Bakbk 
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(J- 108)  When  wilt  Thou  save     the    peo 
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FIow'ts  ofThy  heart,  O   God,  are  they.  Let  them  not  pass,  like  weeds,  a -way, 


Their  her  >- it  -  age    a    sun-less    day:  God   save   the    peo -pie  I      A-men. 
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2  Shall  crime  bring  crime  for  ever, 
Strength  aiding  still  the  strong? 
Is  it  Thy  will,  O  Father, 

That  man  shall  toil  for  wrong?     [skies; 
"  No,"  say  Thy  mountains;  "  No,"  Thy 
Man's  clouded  sun  shall  brightly  rise. 
And  songs  ascend  instead  of  sighs: 
God  save  the  people! 
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3  When  wilt  Thou  save  the  people? 
O  God  of  mercy,  when? 
The  people,  Lord,  the  people. 

Not  thrones  and  crowns,  but  men; 
God  save  the  people!  Thine  they  are, 
Thy  children,  as  Thine  angels  fair, 
From  vice,  oppression,  and  despair, 
God  save  the  people!     Amen. 

Ebbnbzbr  Elliott 
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Oh,  hear   our    low  -  ly'    cry,     And  hide   not  Thou     Thy     face.        O 
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Lord,  stretch  forth  Thy  mighty  hand,  And  guard  and  bless  our  Fa-ther  -  land.    A-men. 
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2  Arise,  O  Lord  of  hosts, 

Be  jealous  for  Thy  Name, 
And  drive  from  out  our  coasts 
The  sins  that  put  to  shame. 
O  Lord,  stretch  forth  Thy  mighty  hand, 
And  guard  and  bless  our  Fatherland. 

3  The  powers  ordained  by  Thee 

With  heavenly  wisdom  bless; 
May  they  Thy  servants  be, 
And  rule  in  righteousness, 


4  The  Church  of  Thy  dear  Son 
Inflame  with  love's  pure  fire, 
Bind  her  once  more  in  one, 
And  hfe  and  truth  inspire. 
O  Lord,  stretch  forth  Thy  mighty  hand. 
And  guard  and  bless  our  Fatherland 

6  Give  peace,  Lord,  in  our  time; 
Oh,  let  no  foe  draw  nigh. 
Nor  lawless  deed  of  crime 
Insult  Thy  Majesty. 


O  Lord,  stretch  forth  Thy  mighty  hand,      O  Lord,  stretch  forth  Thy  mighty  hand. 


And  guard  and  bless  our  Fatherland. 


And  guard  and  bless  our  Fatherland. 

Amen. 

William  W.  How 
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ter-rors  a-wak-  en;      Give  to  us  peace  in  our  time,  O     Lord.    A-men. 


2  God  the  All-Righteous  Onel  man  hath  defied  lliee; 

Yet  to  eternity  standeth  Thy  word, 
Falsehood  and  wrong  shall  not  tarry  beside  Thee; 
Give  to  us  peace  in  our  time,  O  Lord. 

3  God,  the  Omnipotent!  mighty  Avenger, 

Watching  invisible,  judging  unheard; 

Save  us  in  mercy,  oh,  save  us  from  danger; 

Give  to  us  peace  in  our  time,  O  Lord. 

4  So  will  Thy  people,  with  thankful  devotion. 

Praise  Him  Who  saved  them  from  peril  and  sword, 
Shouting  in  chorus,  from  ocean  to  ocean. 
Peace  to  the  nations,  and  praise  to  the  Lord.    Amen.^ 

Hbnry  p.  Choiklsv 
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2  Wake  in  ow  breast  the  living  fires, 
The  holy  faith  that  warmed  our  sires; 
Thy  hand  hath  made  our  nation  free; 
To  die  for  her  is  serving  Thee. 

3  Be  Thou  a  pillared  flame  to  show 
The  midnight  snare,  the  silent  foe; 
And  when  the  battle  thunders  loud. 
Still  guide  us  in  its  moving  cloud. 

4  God  of  all  nations!  Sovereign  Lord  I 

In  Thy  dread  Name  we  draw  the  sword, 
We  lift  the  starry  flag  on  high 
That  fills  with  light  our  stormy  sky. 

5  From  treason's  rent,  from  murder's  stain, 
Guard  Thou  its  folds  till  peace  shall  reign, 
Till  fort  and  field,  till  shore  and  sea, 

Join  our  loud  anthem,  praise  to  Thee!    Amen. 

Olives  Wbndbll  Holmbs 
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John  Hatton 
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win  -  try  strand,  With  prayer  and     psakn  they  wor-shipped  Thee.    A-men. 
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2  Thou  heard'st,  well  pleased,  the  song,  the  prayer: 

Thy  blessing  came;  and  still  its  power 
Shall  onward  through  all  ages  bear 
The  memory  of  that  holy  hour. 

3  Laws,  freedom,  truth,  and  faith  in  God 

Came  with  those  exiles  o'er  the  waves;  ] 
And  where  their  pilgrim  feet  have  trod, 
The  God  they  trusted  guards  their  graves. 

4  And  here  Thy  name,  O  God  of  love, 

Their  children's  children  shall  adore. 
Till  these  eternal  hills  remove. 
And  spring  adorns  the  earth  no  more.    Amen. 


Lbomako  Bacon 
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beau  -  ty     all     the     star    -    ly      band       Of      shin  -  ing    worlds     in 
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splendor  thro'  the  skies,    Our  grateful  songs  be-fore  Thy  throne  a  -  rise.    A-men. 
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2  Thy  love  divine  hath  led  us  in  the  past, 
In  this  free  land  by  Thee  our  lot  is  cast; 

Be  Thou  our  ruler,  guardian,  guide,  and  stay. 
Thy  word  our  law.  Thy  paths  our  chosen  way. 

3  From  war's  alarms,  from  deadly  pestilence, 
Be  Thy  strong  arm  our  ever  sure  defence, 
Thy  true  religion  in  our  hearts  increase, 
Thy  bounteous  goodness  nourish  us  in  peace. 

4  Refresh  Thy  people  on  their  toilsome  way^ 
Lead  us  from  night  to  never-ending  day; 
Fill  all  our  lives  with  love  and  grace  divine. 

And  glory,  laud  and  praise  be  ever  Thine.    Amen. 

Danibl  C  Robbrts 
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(J=W)    To  Thee,   O  Lord,  our  hearts  we  raise       In  hymns  of  ad  -  o  -  ra  -  tion, 
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To  Thee  bring  sac  -  ri  -  fice     of  praise     With  shouts  of  ex  -  ul  -  ta  -  tion: 
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Bright  robes  of  gold  the  fields    a  -  dom,    The  hills  with  joy    are    ring  -  ing, 
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The  val-leys  stand  so  thick  with  com  That  e-ven  they  are   sing  -  ing.    A-men. 
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2  And  now  on  this  our  festal  day, 

Thy  bounteous  hand  confessing, 
Upon  Thine  alt^ar,  Lord,  we  lay 

The  first-fruits  of  Thy  blessing. 
By  Thee  the  souls  of  men  are  fed 

With  gifts  of  grace  supernal. 
Thou  Who  dost  give  us  daily  bread, 

Give  us  the  Bread  eternal. 

3  We  bear  the  burden  of  the  day, 

And  often  toil  seems  dreary; 
But  labor  ends  with  simset  ray, 
And  rest  is  for  the  weary. 


May  we,  the  angel-reaping  o'er. 

Stand  at  the  last  accepted, 
Christ's  golden  sheaves  for  evermore 
To  gamers  bright  elected. 

4  Oh,  blessM  is  that  land  of  God, 
Where  saints  abide  forever; 
Where  golden  fields  spread  fair  and  broad 

Where  flows  the  crystal  river: 
The  strains  of  all  its  holy  throng 
With  ours  to-day  are  blending; 
Thrice  blessM  is  that  harvest-song 
Which  never  hath  an  ending.    Amen. 

William  C.  Dix 
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(J- 100)  Come,  ye  thank-ful    peo-ple,  come,    Raise  the  song  of    har- vest -home: 
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All       is   safe  -  ly     gath  -  ered    in.      Ere  the   win  -  ter  storms  be  -  gin; 
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God,    our  Mak  -  er,    doth  pro  -  vide      For     our  wants  to     be     sup  -  plied; 
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Come  to  God's  own  tem-ple,  come,  Raise  the  song  of    har-vest-home.  A-men. 
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2  All  the  world  is  God's  own  field, 
Fruit  unto  His  praise  to  jrield; 
Wheat  and  tares  together  sown. 
Unto  joy  or  sorrow  grown: 
First  the  blade,  and  then  the  ear. 
Then  the  full  com  shall  appear: 
Lord  of  harvest,  grant  that  we 
Wholesome  grain  and  pure  may  be. 

3  For  the  Lord  our  God  shall  come, 
And  shall  take  His  harvest  home; 
From  His  field  shall  in  that  day 
All  offences  purge  away; 


Give  His  angels  charge  at  last 
In  the  fire  the  tares  to  cast, 
But  the  fruitful  ears  to  store 
In  His  gamer  evermore. 

4  Even  so,  Lord,  quickly  come. 
To  Thy  final  harvest-home! 
Gather  Thou  Thy  people  in. 
Free  from  sorrow,  free  from  sin; 
There  for  ever  purified, 
In  Thy  presence  to  abide: 
Come,  with  all  Thine  angels,  come. 
Raise  the  glorious  harvest-home  I 

Amen. 

HSNRY   AlPORD 
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(J"84)  O  Lord  of  heaven,  and  earth,  and  sea.    To  Thee  all  praise  and  glo  -  ry   be: 


to  Thee,      Who  giv  -  est 


all?       A  -  men. 
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2  The  golden  sunshine,  vernal  air, 
Sweet  flowers  and  fruits  Thy  love  dedare, 
Where  harvests  ripen,  Thou  art  there, 

Who  givest  all! 

3  For  peaceful  homes,  and  healthful  days. 
For  all  the  blessings  earth  displays, ' 
We  owe  Thee  thankfulness  aiul  praise. 

Who  givest  all! 

4  Thou  didst  not  spare  Thine  only  Son, 
But  gav'st  Him  for  a  world  undone. 
And  freely  with  that  blessM  One 

Thou  givest  all. 

5  Thou  giv'st  the  Holy  Spirit's  dower, 
Spirit  of  life,  and  love,  and  power, 
And  dost  His  sevenfold  graces  shower 

Upon  us  all. 

6  For  souls  redeemed,  for  sins  forgiven. 
For  means  of  grace  and  hopes  of  heav'n, 
O  Lord,  what  can  to  Thee  be  given, 

Who  givest  all  ? 

7  We  lose  what  on  ourselves  we  spend ; 
We  have  as  treasure  without  end 
Whatever,  Lord,  to  Thee  we  lend. 

Who  givest  all. 

8  Whatever,  Lord,  we  lend  to  Thee 
Repaid  a  thousandfold  will  be; 
Then  gladly  will  we  give  to  Thee, 

Who  givest  all; 

9  To  Thee,  from  Whom  we  all  derive 
Our  life,  our  gifts,  our  power  to  give; 
Oh,  may  we  ever  with  Thee  live, 

Who  givest  all!    Amen. 
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2  Praise  Him  that  He  made  the  sun 
Day  by  day  his  course  to  run; 
And  the  silver  moon  by  night, 
Shining  with  her  gentle  light. 

3  Praise  Him  that  He  gave  the  rain 
To  mature  the  swelling  grain; 
And  hath  bid  the  fruitful  field 
Crops  of  precious  increase  yield. 

4  Praise  Him  for  our  harvest-store, 
He  hath  filled  the  gamer-floor; 
And  for  richer  food  than  this, 
Pledge  of  everlasting  bliss. 

5  Glory  to  our  bounteous  King; 
Glory  let  creation  sing; 
Glory  to  the  Father,  Son, 

And  blest  Spirit,  Three  in  One.    Amen. 
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2  For  the  sunshine  and  rainfall,  enriching  again 
Our  acres  in  myriads,  with  treasures  of  grain; 
For  the  earth  still  unloading  her  manifold  wealth, 

For  the  skies  beaming  vigor,  the  winds  breathing  health: 
Give  thanks,  etc. 

3  For  the  nation's  wide  table,  o'erflowingly  spread. 
Where  the  many  have  feasted,  and  all  have  been  fed, 
With  no  bondage,  their  God-given  rights  to  enthral. 
But  liberty  guarded  by  justice  for  all: 

Give  thanks,  etc. 

4  In  the  realms  of  the  anvil,  the  loom  and  the  plow. 
Whose  the  mines  and  the  fields,  to  Him  gratefully  bow: 
His  the  flocks  and  the  herds,  sing  ye  hill-sides  and  vales; 
On  His  ocean  domains  chant  His  name  with  the  gales. 

Give  thanks,  etc. 

5  Of  commerce  and  traffic,  ye  princes,  behold 
Your  riches  from  Him,  Whose  the  ^ver  and  gold. 
Happier  children  of  labor,  true  lords  of  the  soil. 

Bless  the  great  Master-Workman  Who  blesseth  your  toiL 
Give  thanks,  etc. 

6  In  the  Churches  of  Jesus,  ye  worshipping  throngs. 
Solemn  litanies  mingle  with  jubilant  songs; 

The  Ruler  of  nations  beseeching  to  spare. 
And  the  nation  still  keep  the  elect  of  His  care. 
Give  thanks,  etc.    Amen. 

William  A.  MuHLSNBBRCf  ab. 
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(J-100)  Christ,  by  heav'n-ly  hosts     a-dored,       Gra-cious,  mighty,    sovereign  Lord, 
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God     of       na  -  tions,  King  of  kings,       Head    of    all      ere  -  a  -  ted  things, 
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By  the  Church  with  joy  con-fessed,       God  o'er    all     for-  ev  -  er     blessed; 
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Plead-ing   at  Thy  throne  we  stand,  Save  Thy  peo-ple,  bless  our  land.     A-  men. 
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2  On  our  fields  of  grass  and  grain 
Send,  O  Lord,  the  kindly  rain; 
O'er  our  wide  and  goodly  land 
Crown  the  labors  of  each  hand. 
Let  Thy  kind  protection  be 
O'er  our  commerce  on  the  sea: 
Open,  Lord,  Thy  bounteous  hand, 
Bless  Thy  people,  bless  our  land. 
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3  Let  our  rulers  ever  be 
Men  that  love  and  honor  Thee; 
Let  the  powers  by  Thee  ordained 
Be  in  righteousness  maintained; 
In  the  people's  hearts  increase 
Love  of  piety  and  peace; 
Thus  united  we  shall  stajid 
One  wide,  free,  and  happy  land. 

Amen. 

Hbnry  Harbauch 
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Prais-ing  Thee  their  Sun     a  -  bove. 
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Melt  the  clouds  of     sin    and  sad  -  ness, 
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Drive  the  dark  of  doubt  a-  way; 
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Giv  -  er    of    im  -  mor-tal  glad-ness,  Fill  us  with  the  light  of  day.    A-men. 
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2  AU  Thy  works  with  joy  surround  Thee, 

Earth  and  heaven  reflect  Thy  rays, 
Stars  and  angels  sing  around  Thee, 

Centre  of  unbroken  praise: 
Field  and  forest,  vale  and  mountain, 

Blooming  meadow,  flashing  sea. 
Chanting  bird  and  flowing  fountain, 

CaU  us  to  rejoice  in  Thee. 

3  Thou  art  giving  and  forgiving. 

Ever  blessing,  ever  blest, 
Well-spring  of  the  joy  of  living, 
Ocean-depth  of  happy  rest! 


Thou  our  Father,  Christ  our  Brother, 
All  who  live  in  love  are  Thine: 

Teach  us  how  to  love  each  other, 
Lift  us  to  the  Joy  Divine. 

Mortals  join  the  mighty  chorus. 

Which  the  morning  stars  began: 
Father-love  is  reigning  o'er  us. 

Brother-love  binds  man  to  man. 
Ever  singing  march  we  onward, 

Victors  in  the  midst  of  strife; 
Joyful  music  lifts  us  sunward 

In  the  triumph  song  of  life.    Amen. 

Hbnry  Van  Dykk 
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(J- 96)  Praise  ix)  God,  im  -mor-tal  praise,   For    the  love  that  crowns  our    days; 
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All  to  Thee,  our  God,  we  owe,  Soiu'ce  whence  all  our  bless-ings  flow.   A-men. 
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2  All  the  plenty  summer  pours, 
Autumn's  rich  overflowing  stores, 
Flocks  that  whiten  all  the  plain, 
Yellow  sheaves  of  ripened  grain: 
Lord,  for  these  our  souls  shall  raise 
Grateful  vows  and  solemn  praise. 

3  Peace,  prosperity,  and  health. 
Private  bliss,  and  public  wealth. 
Knowledge  with  its  gladdening  streams, 
Pure  religion's  holier  beams: 

Lord,  for  these  our  souls  shall  raise 
Grateful  vows  and  solenm  praise. 

4  As  Thy-  prospering  hand  hath  blest, 
May  we  give  Thee  of  our  best; 
And  by  deeds  of  kindly  love 

For  Thy  mercies  grateful  prove; 
Singing  thus  through  all  our  days, 
Praise  to  God,  immortal  praise.    Amen. 

Anna  L.  Barbauld 
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Oh|  wash  me    in  Thy  precious  blood,  And  take  my  sii)s  a  -  way. 


A-men. 
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2  A  few  more  suns  shall  set 

O'er  these  dark  hills  of  time, 
And  we  shaU  be  where  suns  are  not, 

A  far  serener  clime: 
Then,  O  my  Lord,  prepare 
'   My  soul  for  that  blest  day; 
Oh,  wash  me  in  Thy  precious  blood, 

And  take  my  sins  away. 

3  A  few  more  storms  shall  beat 

On  this  wild  rocky  shore, 
And  we  shall  be  where  tempests  cease, 

And  surges  swell  no  more: 
Then,  O  my  Lord,  prepare 

My  soul  for  that  calm  day; 
Oh,  wash  me  in  Thy  precious  blood, 

And  take  my  sins  away. 


4  A  few  more  struggles  here, 

A  few  more  partings  o'er, 
A  few  more  toils,  a  few  more  tears, 

And  we  shall  weep  no  more: 
Then,  O  my  Lord,  prepare 

My  soul  for  that  bright  day; 
Oh,  wash  me  in  Thy  precious  blood, 

And  take  my  sins  away. 

6  'Tis  but  a  little  while 

And  He  shall  come  again. 
Who  died  that  we  might  live.  Who  lives 

That  we  with  Him  may  reign: 
Then,  O  my  Lord,  prepare 

My  soul  for  that  glad  day; 
Oh,  wash  me  in  Thy  precious  blood, 

And  take  my  sins  away.    Amen. 

HORATIUS  BONAR 
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2  For  common  tasks  of  help  and  cheer, 

For  quiet  hours  of  thought  and  prayer, 
For  moments  when  we  seemed  to  feel 
The  breath  of  a  diviner  air; 

3  For  mutual  love  and  trust  that  keep 

Unchanged  through  all  the  changing  time, 
For  friends  within  the  veil  who  thrill 
Our  spirits  with  a  hope  sublime: — 

4  For  this,  and  more  than  words  can  say, 

We  praise  and  bless  Thy  holy  Name. 
Come  life  or  death,  enough  to  know 
That  Thou  art  evermore  the  same.    Amen. 

John  W.  Chadwick 
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Ma-  ny  souls  their  race  have  run,       Nev-ermore   to  meet  us     here: 
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e  -  ter  -  nal  state,      They  have  done  with  all     be  -  low; 
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We   a     lit  -  tie  Ion  -  ger  wait,      But  how  lit  -  tie,  none  can  know.       A-men. 
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2  As  the  wingM  arrow  flies 

Speedily  the  mark  to  find ; 
As  the  lightning  from  the  skies 

Darts,  and  leaves  no  trace  behind; 
Swiftly  thus  our  fleeting  days 

Bear  us  down  life's  rapid  stream; 
Upward,  Lord,  otu*  spirits  raise: 

All  below  is  but  a  dream. 


3  Thanks  for  mercies  past  receive; 

Pardon  of  our  sins  renew; 
Teach  us  henceforth  how  to  live 

With  eternity  in  view: 
Bless  Thy  word  to  young  and  old; 

Fill  us  with  a  Saviour's  love; 
And  when  life's  short  tale  is  told, 

May  we  dwell  with  Thee  above.  Amen. 


John  Nkwton 
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2  Jesus,  for  Thy  love  most  tender, 

On  the  Cross  for  sinners  shown, 
We  would  praise  Thee,  and  surrender 

All  our  hearts  to  be  Thine  own. 
With  so  blest  a  Triend  provided, 

We  upon  our  way  would  go. 
Sure  of  being  safely  guided. 

Guarded  well  from  every  foe. 


3  Every  day  will  be  the  brighter. 

When  Thy  gracious  face  we  see; 
Every  burden  will  be  lighter, 

When  we  know  it  comes  from  Thee. 
Spread  Thy  love's  broad  banner  o'er  us, 

Give  us  strength  to  serve  and  wait. 
Till  Thy  glory  break  before  us. 

Through  the  city's  open  gate.    Amen. 

Jambs  D.  Bukns 
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(J -86)  For    Thy  mer  -  cy    and  Thy   grace,     Faith  -  ful  thro'  an  -  oth  -  er  year, 
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Hear  our  song  of  thank-ful-ness;      Je  -  sus,  our  Re- deem  -  er,  hear.       A-men. 


2  In  our  weakness  and  distress, 

Rock  of  strength,  be  Thou  our  Stay; 
In  the  pathless  wilderness 
Be  our  true  and  living  Way. 

3  Who  of  us  death's  awful  road 

In  the  coming  year  shall  tread, 
With  Thy  rod  and  staff,  O  God, 
Comfort  Thou  his  dying  bed. 


4  Keep  us  faithful,  keep  us  pure. 

Keep  us  evermore  Thine  own. 
Help,  oh,  help  us  to  endure; 
Fit^us  for  the  promised  crown. 

5  So  within  Thy  palace  gate 

We  shall  praise,  on  golden  strings, 
Thee  the  only  Potentate, 
Lord  of  lords  and  King  of  kings. 

Amen. 

Hknky  Downton 
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2  By  day,  by  night,  at  home,  abroad, 
Still  are  we  guarded  by  our  God; 
By  His  incessant  bounty  fed, 

By  His  unerring  counsel  led. 

3  With  grateful  hearts  the  past  we  own, 
The  future,  all  to  us  unknown, 

We  to  Thy  guardian  care  commit, 
And  peaceful  leave  before  Thy  feet, 

4  In  scenes  exalted  or  depressed, 

Be  Thou  our  joy,  and  Thou  our  rest; 
Thy  goodness  all  our  hopes  shall  raise. 
Adored  through  all  our  changing  days.    Amen. 

Philip  Doddridgb 
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2  O  happy  home,  where  two  in  heart  united 

In  holy  faith  and  bleasM  hope  are  one. 
Whom  death  a  little  while  alone  divideth. 
And  cannot  end  the  imion  here  begun! 

3  0  happy  home,  whose  little  ones  are  given 

E^ly  to  Thee,  in  humble  faith  and  prayer, 
To  Thee,  their  Friend,  Who  from  the  heights  of  heaven 
Guides  them,  and  guards  with  more  than  mother's  care! 

4  O  happy  home,  where  each  one  serves  Thee,  lowly, 

Whatever  his  appointed  work  may  be. 
Till  every  common  task  seems  great  and  holy. 
When  it  is  done,  O  Lord,  as  unto  Thee! 

5  0  happy  home,  where  Thou  art  not  forgotten 

When  joy  is  overflowing,  full  and  free, 
0  happy  home,  where  every  wounded  spirit 
Is  brought.  Physician,  Comforter,  to  Thee, 

6  Until  at  last,  when  earth's  day's-work  is  ended. 

All  meet  Thee  in  the  bless^  home  above. 
From  whence  Thou  camest,  where  Thou  hast  ascended, 
Thy  everlasting  Home  of  peace  and  love!    Amen. 

Carl  J.  P.  Spitta.   Tr.  Sarah  B.  Findij^trr 
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They  throng  the     si  -  lence    of     the  breast,  We    see   them    as      of    yore, 
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The  kind,  the  brave,  the  true,  the  sweet.  Who  walk  with  us    no  more.    A-men. 
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2  'Tis  hard  to  take  the  burden  up, 
When  these  have  laid  it  down; 
They  brightened  all  the  joy  of  Ufe, 

They  softened  every  frown: 
But  oh,  His  good  to  think  of  them, 

When  we  are  troubled  sore; 
^anks  be  to  God  that  such  have  been, 
Vlthough  they  are  no  more. 


3  More  homelike  seems  the  vast  imknown, 

Since  they  have  entered  there; 
To  follow  them  were  not  so  hard,' 

Wherever  they  may  fare; 
They  cannot  be  where  God  is  not. 

On  any  sea  or  shore; 
Whatever  betides,  Thy  love  abides. 

Our  God,  for  evermore.    Amen. 

John  W.  Chaowick. 
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2  Wilt  Thou  not  hear  us  while  we  raise, 
In  sweet  accord  of  solemn  praise, 
The  voices  that  have  mingled  long 
In  joyous  flow  of  mirth  and  song? 

3  For  all  the  blessings  life  has  brought. 
For  all  its  sorrowing  hours  have  taught, 
For  all  we  mourn,  for  all  we  keep, 

The  hands  we  clasp,  the  loved  that  sleep; 

4  The  noontide  sunshine  of  the  past. 
These  brief,  bright  moments  fading  fast. 
The  stars  that  gild  our  darkening  years. 
The  twilight  ray  from  holier  spheres, 

5  We  thank  thee,  Father:  let  Thy  grace 
Our  loving  circle  still  embrace. 

Thy  mercy  shed  its  heavenly  store, 
Thy  peace  be  with  us  evermore.    Amen. 
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Olivbr  Wbndbll  Holmbs 
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John  B.  Dykbs 
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to    Thee,      For    those    in     per  -  il 
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2  O  Christ!  Whose  voice  the  waters  heard 
And  hushed  their  raging  at  Thy  word, 
Who  walked'st  on  the  foaming  deep, 
And  cahn  amidst  its  rage  didst  sleep; 
Oh,  hear  us  when  we  cry  to  Thee 

For  those  in  peril  on  the  sea! 

3  Most  Holy  Spirit!  Who  didst  brood 
Upon  the  chaos  dark  and  rude. 
And  bid  its  angry  tumult  cease, 
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the    sea.       A  -  men. 
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And  give,  for  wild  confusion,  peace; 
Oh,  hear  us  when  we  cry  to  TTiee 
For  those  in  peril  on  the  sea! 

O  Trinity  of  love  and  power! 
Our  brethren  shield  in  danger's  hour; 
From  rock  and  tempest,  fire  and  foe. 
Protect  them  whereso'er  they  go; 
Thus  evermore  shall  rise  to  Thee 
Glad  hymns  of  praise  from  land  and  sea. 

Amen. 

William  Whiting 
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(Prayer  for  the  Abeent) 
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(J- 88)        Ho  -  ly      Fa  -  ther,   in      Thy  mer  -  cy,       Hear  our  anx  -  ious  pray'r; 
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Keep  OUT  loved  ones,   now  far 
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ab  -  sent,       'Neath  Thy  care.      A-men. 
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2  JesuB,  Saviour,  let  Thy  presence 

Be  their  light  and  guide; 
Keep,  oh,  keep  them,  in  their  weakndw, 
At  Thy  aide. 

3  When  in  sorrow,  when  in  danger. 

When  in  loneliness, 
In  Thy  love  look  down  and  comfort 
Their  distress. 

4  May  the  joy  of  Thy  salvation 

Be  their  strength  and  stay; 
May  they  love  and  may  they  praise  Thee 
Day  by  day. 

5  Holy  Spirit,  let  Thy  teaching 

Sanctify  their  life; 
Send  Thy  grace  that  they  may  conquer 
In  the  strife. 

6  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Spirit, 

God  the  One  in  Three, 
Bless  them,  guide  them,  save  them,  keep  them 
Near  to  Thee.    Amen. 

ISABBLLA  S.  StBPHBNSO:I 
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track-  less     deep  we    roam;      Be  Thou  our     ha  -  yen      al-  ways 


2  O  Jesus,  Saviour,  at  Whose  voice 
The  tempest  sank  to  perfect  rest, 
Bid  Thou  the  fearful  heart  rejoice. 
And  cleanse  and  calm  the  troubled  breast. 

8  O  Holy  Ghost,  beneath  Whose  power 
The  ocean  woke  to  life  and  light, 
Command  Thy  blessing  in  this  hour, 
Thy  fostering  warmth,  Thy  quickening  might. 


4  Great  God  of  our  salvation.  Thee 
We  love,  we  worship,  we  adore; 
Our  refuge  on  time's  changeful  sea. 
Our  joy  on  heaven's  eternal  shore. 


Amen. 

Edward  H.  Bickbsstbth 
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THE   LATIN   VERSION    OF   CERTAIN 

ANCIENT   HYMNS 


564-  For  Chant  and  Translation,  see  No.  674 

Te  Deuin  laudamus,  te  Dominum  oonfitemur. 

Te  aetemum  Patrem  omnis  terra  veneratur. 

Tibl  omnes  angeli,  tibi  caeli  et  universae  potestates, 

Tibi  cherubim  et  seraphim  inoessabili  voce  proclamant: 

Sanctufl,  sanctus,  sanctua  Dominus  Deus  SabaothI 

Pleni  sunt  caeli  et  terra  maiestatis  gloriae  tuae. 

Te  glorioeuB  apostolorum  chorus,  te  prophetarum  laudabilis  numeruSi 

Te  mart3nrum  candidatus  laudat  exercitus; 

Te  per  orbem  terrarum  sancta  confitetur  ecclesia, 

Patrom  immensae  maiestatis,  venerandum  tuum  verum  et  unicum  Filium, 

Sanctum  quoque  Paraclitum  Spiritum. 

Tu  Rex  gloriae,  Christe, 

Tu  Patris  sempitemua  es  Filius. 

Tu  ad  liberandum  suscepturus  hominem 

Non  homusti  virginis  uterum. 

Tu,  devicto  mortis  aculeo, 

Aperuisti  credentibus  regna  caelorum. 

Tu  ad  dexteram  Dei  sedes  in  gloria  Patris. 

ludex  credens  esse  venturusi 

Te  ergo  quaesumus,  tuis  famulis  subveni, 

Quos  pretioso  sanguine  redemisti. 

Aetema  fac  cum  Sanctis  tuis  in  gloria  numerari. 

Salvum  fac  populum  tuum,  Domine,  et  benedic  hereditati  tuae, 

Et  rege  eos,  et  extoUe  illos  usque  in  aetemum. 

Per  singulos  dies  benedicimus  Te, 

Et  laudamus  nomen  tuum  in  saeculum  et  in  saeculum  saeculi. 

Dignare,  Domine,  die  isto  sine  peccato  nos  custodire. 

Miserere  nostri,  Domine,  miserere  nostri; 

Fiat  misericordia  tua,  Domine,  super  nos, 

Quemadmodum  speravimus  in  Te. 

In  Te,  Domine,  speravi:  non  confundar  in  aetemum. 

Anonymous,  400-450 

536  For  Chant  and  Translation,  see  No,  5S4 

Gloria  in  excelsis  Deo,  et  in  terra  pax  hominibus  bonae  voluntatis, 

Laudamus  te;  benedicimus  te;  adoramus  te;  glorificamus  te. 

Gratias  agimus  tibi  propter  magnam  gloriam  tuam. 

Domine  Deus,  Rex  caelestis,  Deus  Pater  omnipotens 

Domini  Fili  unigenite  Jesu  Christe, 

Domine  Deus,  Agnus  Dei,  Filius  Patris. 

Qui  tollis  peccata  mundi,  miserere  nobis. 

Tu  qui  tollis  peccata  mimdi,  miserere  nobis.* 

Qui  tollis  peccata  mundi,  suscipe  deprecationem  noetram. 

Qui  sedes  ad  dexteram  Patris,  miserere  nobis. 

Quoniam  tu  solus  sanctus, 

Tu  solus  Dominus. 

Tu  solus  altissimus  Jesu  Christe,  cum  Sancto  Spiritu,  in  gloria  Dei  Patris. 

From  the  Greek,  5th  cent. 

*  This  clause  is  not  found  In  the  Latin  Version,  tyut  is  found  in  the  Greek  form  (Codex  Alexandrinus), 
and  is  included  in  the  English  Version. 
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566 


For  Tune  {Adeaie  Fiddes)  and  Translation,  see  No,  ISO 


1  Adeste,  fideles, 
Laeti,  triumphantee, 
Venite,  venite  in  Bethlehem: 
Natum  videte 

Regem  Angelorum: 
Venite  adoremus, 
Venite  adoremus, 
Venite  adoremus  Dominum. 

2  Deum  de  Deo, 
Lumen  de  lumine, 
Gestant  puellae  viscera: 
Deum  verum, 
Genitum  non  factum: 
Venite  adoremus, 
Venite  adoremus, 

Venite  adoremus  Dominum, 


3  Cantet  nunc  lo 
Chorus  Angelorum, 
Cantet  nunc  aula  caelestium: 
Gloria  in 

Excelsis  Deo: 
Venite  adoremus, 
Venite  adoremus, 
Venite  adoremus  Dominimi. 

4  EiTgo  qui  natus 
Die  hodiema, 
lesu,  tibi  sit  gloria: 
Patris  aetemi 
Verbum  caro  factum: 
Venite  adoremus, 
Venite  adoremus, 

Venite  adoremus  Dominum.  Amen. 

Anonymous,  X7th  cent. 


567 


For  Tune  ( Vent  Emmanuel)  and  Translation,  see  No.  119 


1  Veni,  veni,  Emmanuel, 
Captivum  solve  Israel, 
Qui  gemit  in  exilio, 
Privatus  Dei  filio. 
Gaude,  gaude  Emmanuel 
Nascetur  pro  te,  Israel. 

2  Veni,  O  lesse  virgula, 
Ex  hostis  tuos  ungula, 
De  specu  tuos  Tartari 
Educ,  et  antro  barathri. 
Gaude,  gaude  Emmanuel 
Nascetur  pro  te,  Israel. 

3  Veni,  veni,  O  Oriens, 
Solare  nos  adveniens: 
Noctis  depelle  nebulas, 


Dirasque  noctis  tenebras. 
Gaude,  gaude,  Emmanuel 
Nascetur  pro  te,  Israel. 

4  Veni,  clavis  Davidica, 
Regna  reclude  caelica, 
Fac  iter  tutum  superum, 
Et  claude  vias  inferum. 
Gaude,  gaude  Emmanuel 
Nascetur  pro  te,  Israel. 

6  Veni,  veni  Adonai, 
Qui  populo  in  Sinai 
Legem  dedisti  vertice. 
In  maiestate  gloriae. 
Gaude,  gaude  Emmanuel 
Nascetur  pro  te,  Israel.    Amen. 

Anonymous,  xath  cent. 
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For  Tune  (Dulce  Carmen)  and  Trandation,  see  No.  4^4^ 


Alleluia,  dulce  carmen. 
Vox  perennis  gaudii. 
Alleluia  vox  suavis 
Est  choris  caelestibus, 
Quam  canimt  Dei  manentes 
In  domo  ner  saecula. 


2  Alleluia  non  meremur 
Nunc  perenne  psallere, 
Alleluia  nos  reatus 
Cogit  intermittere; 
Tempus  instat,  quo  peracta 
Lugeamus  crimina. 
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3  Alleluiai  laeta  mater 
Concinis  Hierusalem, 
Alleluia  vox  tuorum 
Civium  gaudentium, 
Exsules  nos  flere  cogiint 
Babylonia  flumina. 


4  Unde  laudando  precamur 
Te,  beata  Trinitas, 
Ut  tuum  nobis  videre 
Pascha  des  in  aethere, 
Quo  tibi  laeti  canamus 
Alleluia  iugiter.     Amen. 

Anonymoui,  zith  cent. 
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For  Tune  (Zephyr)  and  Translation^  see  No.  IS 


1  Splendor  Patemae  gloriae, 
De  luce  lucem  proferens, 
Lux  lucis  et  fons  luminis, 
Dies  diem  illuminans; 

2  Venisque  sol  illabere, 
Micans  nitore  perpeti, 
Jubarque  sancti  spiritus 
Infunde  nostris  sensibus. 

3  Votis  vocemus  et  patrem, 
Patrem  perennis  gloriae, 
Patrem  potentis  gratiae, 
Culpam  releget  lubricam. 

4  Informet  actus  strenuos, 
Dentem  retundat  invidi, 
Casus  secundet  asperos, 
Donet  gerendi  gratiam. 


5  Mentem  gubemet  et  regat 
Casto  fideli  corpore, 
Fides  calore  ferveat, 
Fraudis  venena  nesciat. 

6  Christusque'  nobis  sit  cibus, 
Potusque  noster  sit  fides: 
I/aeti  bibamus  sobriam 
Ebrietatem  spiritus. 

7  Laetus  dies  hie  transeat, 
Pudor  sit  ut  diluculum, 
Fides  velut  meridies, 
Crepusculum  mens  nesciat. 

8  Aurora  f ursus  provehit, 
Aurora  totus  prodeat. 
In  Patre  totus  Filius, 

Et  totus  in  Verbo  Pater.    Amen. 

St.  Ambrosb  of  Milan,  340-397 


570         -^or  Tune  (Heber)  and  Translation,  see  Nos.  104,  8S,  105,  24$ 


1  Jesu  dulcis  memoria, 
Dans  vera  cordi  gaudia, 
Sed  super  mel  et  omnia 
Ejus  dulcis  praesentia. 

2  Nil  canitur  suavius, 
Nil  auditur  jucundius, 
Nil  cogitatur  dulcius 
Quam  Jesus  Dei  Filius. 

3  Jesu,  spes  poenitentibus, 
Quam  pius  es  petentibus, 
Quam  bonus  te  quaerentibus, 
Sed  quid  invenientibus? 


4  Nee  lingua  potest  dicere, 
Nee  litera  exprimere, 
Expertus  potest  credere, 
Quid  sit  lesum  diligere. 

5  lesu,  Rex  admirabilis 
Et  trimnphator  nobilis, 
Dulcedo  ineff abilis, 
Totus  desiderabilis. 

6  Quando  cor  nostrum  visitas. 
Tunc  lucet  ei  Veritas, 
Mundi  vilescit  vanitas, 

Et  intus  fervet  caritas. 
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7  lesu,  Dulcedo  cordium, 
Fons  viyus,  lumen  mentium, 
Excedens  omne  gaudium, 
Et  omne  deeideiium. 

8  lesum  onmes  agnoscite, 
Amorem  eius  poscite; 
lesum  ardentem  quaerite, 
Quaerendo  inaidescite. 

9  lesu,  Decus  angelicum. 
In  aure  dulce  canticum, 
In  ore  mel  mirificum, 

In  corde  nectar  caelicimi. 

10  Qui  te  gustant,  esuriunt, 
Qui  bibunt,  adiiuc  sitiunti 
Desiderare  nesciimt 

Nisi  lesum,  quem  diligunt. 

11  O  lesu,  mi  dulcissime, 
Spes  suspirantis  animae, 
Te  quaerunt  piae  lacrimae, 
Te  clamor  mentis  intimae. 

12  Mane  nobiscum,  Domine, 
Et  noe  illustra  lumine. 


Pulsa  noetis  oaligine 
Mimdtmi  replens  duloedine. 

13  Amor  tuus  oontinuus, 
Mihi  languor  assiduus, 
Mihi  lesus  mellifluus, 
Fructus  vitae  perpetuus. 

14  lesum  qiiaeram  in  lectulo, 
Clauso  cordis  cubiculo, 
Privatim  et  in  publjoo 
Quaeram  amore  sedulo. 

15  Quocumque  loco  fuero, 
Mecum  lesum  desidero, 
Quam  laetus,  ciun  invenero, 
Quam  felix,  cum  tenuero. 

16  lesus  ad  patrem  rediit, 
Caeleste  regntmi  subiit, 
Cor  meum  a  me  transiit, 
Poet  lesum  simul  abiit. 

17  lam  prosequamur  laudibus, 
Votis,  h3rmnis  et  precibus, 
Ut  nos  donet  caelestibus 
Secimi  perfrui  sedibus.    Amen. 

St.  Bbhnard  op  Clairvaux,  1091-1x53 


571 


For  Tune  {Zephyr)  and  Translation,  see  No.  115 


1  Veni,  creator  Spiritus, 
Mentes  tuorum  visita, 
Imple  supema  gratia 
Quae  tu  creasti  pectora. 

2  Qui  Paraclitus  diceris, 
Donum  Dei  altissimi, 
Fons  vivus,  ignis,  caritaSi 
Et  spiritalis  unctio; 

3  Tu  septiformis  mimere, 
Dextrae  Dei  Tu  digitus, 
Tu  rite  promissum  Patris, 
Sermone  ditans  guttura. 

4  Accende  lumen  sensibus, 
Infunde  amorem  cordibus. 
Infirma  nostri  corporis 
Virtute  finnans  perpeti. 


5  Hostem  repellas  longius, 
Pacemque  dones  protinus, 
Ductore  sic  Te  praevio 
Vitemus  omne  noxium. 

6  Da  gaudiorum  praemia, 
Da  gratiarum  mimera. 
Dissolve  litis  vincula, 
Adstringe  pacis  foedera. 

7  Per  Te  sciamus,  da,  Patrem, 
Noscamus  atque  Filium, 

Te  utriusque  Spiritum 
Credamus  omni  tempore. 

8  Sit  laus  Patri  cum  Filio, 
Sancto  simul  Paraclito, 
Nobisque  mittat  Filius 
Charisma  sancti  Spiritus.    Ameu. 

Anonymous,  tAx,  1000 
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572  F^  TwM  (0  Quanta  Qualia)  and  Translation,  su  No.  4^9 


1  O  quanta  qualia  sunt  ilia  sabbata, 
Quae  semper  celebrat  supema  curia, 
Quae  fessis  requies,  quae  merces  fortibus, 
Ctim  erit  omnia  Deus  in  oomlbusl 


2  Quis  rex,  quae  curia,  quale  palatium, 

Quae  pax,  quae  requies,  quod  illud  gaudiumi 

Hujus  participes  exponant  gloriae. 

Si,  quantum  sentiimt,  possint  exprimere. 

3  Vere  Jerusalem  illic  est  civitas, 
Cujus  pax  jugis  est  summa  jucunditas, 
Ubi  non  praevenit  rem  desiderium, 
Nee  desiderio  minus  est  praemium. 

4  Illic  molestiis  finitis  omnibus 
Securi  cantica  Sion  cantabimus, 
Et  juges  gratias  de  donis  gratiae 
Beata  referet  plebs  tibi,  Domine. 

5  Illic  ex  sabbato  succedit  sabbatum, 
Perpes  laetitia  sabbatizantium, 
Nee  ineffabiles  cessabunt  jubili, 
Quoe  decantabimus  et  nos  et  angeli. 

6  Nostrum  est  interim  mentem  erigere 
Et  totis  patriam  votis  appetere, 

Et  ad  Jerusalem  a  Babylonia 
Post  longa  regredi  tandem  exilia. 

7  Perenni  Domino  perpes  sit  gloria. 

Ex  quo  sunt,  per  quem  sunt,  in  quo  sunt  omnia; 
Ex  quo  sunt,  Pater  est,  per  quem  sunt,  Filius, 
In  quo  sunt  Patris  et  Filii  Spiritus.    Amen. 

Pbtbk  Abblakd,  lath  cent. 
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Canticles 


VENITE,  EXULTEMU8  DOMINO 

1  O  come,  let  us  sfng  |  unto  '  the  |  Lord  ||  let  us  heartily  rej6ice  in  the  |  strength  of  | 

our  sal  I  vation. 

2  Let  us  come  before  his  presence  with  |  thanks  —  |  giving  ||  and  Bh6w  ourselves  | 

glad  in  |  him  with  |  psalms. 

3  For  the  L6rd  is  a  |  great  —  |  God  ||  and  a  gr^t  |  King  a  |  bove  all  |  gods. 

4  In  his  hand  are  all  the  c6rners  |  of  the  |  earth  ||  and  the  str^gth  of  the  |  hiUs  is  | 

his  —  I  also. 

5  The  sea  is  his  |  and  he  |  made  it  ||  and  his  hdnds  pre  |  pared  '  the  |  dry  —  |  land. 

6  O  come,  let  us  w6rship  and  |  fall  —  |  down  ||  and  kn^l  be  |  fore  the  |  Lord  our  | 

Maker. 


7  For  h6  is  the 
sheep  of 


LoM  our  I  God  |!  and  we  are  the  people  of  his  pasture  tod  the  | 
his  —  I  hand. 

8  O  worship  the  L6rd  in  the  |  beauty  '.of  |  holiness  ||  let  the  whole  ^arth  |  stand  in  I 
awe  of  I  him. 

and  with  righteousness  to 


0  For  he  cometh,   for  he  c6meth  to  {  judge  the  |  earth 

judge  the  w6rld,  and  the  |  people  {  with  his  { truth. 

Glory  be  to  the  Fdther  |  and  '  to  the  |  Son  ||  dnd  |  to  the 
As  it  was  in  the  beginning  is  n6w,  and  |  ever  |  shall  be 
A  —  I  men. 


Holy  I  Ghost; 

w6rld  without  |  end.  —  | 


574      "'"^  '^^^'^  LAUDAMUS 

Verses  i— xs 


H.  Lawbs 


1  We  prdise  |  thee,  O  |  God  ||  we  ackn6wledge  |  thee  to  |  be  the  |  Lord. 

2  All  the  e^th  doth  |  worship  |  thee  ||  th^  |  Father  |  ever  |  lasting. 

3  To  thee  all  Angels  |  cry  a  |  loud  ||  the  H6avens,  and  |  all  the  |  Powers  there  |  in; 

4  To  thee  Cherubim  and  |  Sera  |  phim  ||  c6n  |  tinual  |  ly  do  |  cry, 

5  H61y  I  Holy  |  Holy  ||  L6rd  |  God  of  |  Saba  |  oth; 

6  Heaven  and  earth  are  fiSll  of  the  |  Majes  |  ty  ||  6f  |  thy  —  |  glo  —  |  ry. 

7  The  glorious  c6mpany  j  of  '  the  A  |  postles  |i  prdise  | | |  thee. 

8  The  goodly  f611owship  |  of  the  |*  Prophets  ||  prdise  | | |  thee. 

9  ITie  n6ble  |  army  *  of  |  Martyrs  ||  prdise  | | |  thee. 

10  The  holy  Chiirch  throughout  |  all  the  |  world  ||  d6th  ac  |  know  |  ledge  —  |  thee; 

11  Th6  I  Fa  —  I  ther  ||  6f  an  |  infinite  |  Majes  |  ty; 

12  Thine  ad  |  ora  "  ble  |  true  1|  tod  |  on  —  |  —  ly  |  Son; 

13  Also  the  I  Holy  |  Ghost  ||  th6  |  Cora  —  |  fort  —  |  er; 

14  Th6u  art  the  |  King  of  |  Glory  ||  (5  | | ]  Christ. 

15  Thou  art  the  6ver  |  lasting  |  Son  |1  6f  I  —  the  |  Fa  —  I  ther. 
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Verses  i6— aa 


W.  T.  Pbopbkt 


16  When  thou  tookoet  upon  th^  to  de  |  liver  |  man  ||  thou  didst  humble  thya^  to 

be  I  bom  —  |  of  a  |  Virgin. 

17  When  thou  hadst  overc6me  the  |  sharpness  '  of  |  death  ||  thou  didst  open  the  King- 

dom of  I  Heaven  to  I  all  be  |  lievers. 

18  Thou  sittest  at  the  right  |  hand  of  |  God  ||  fn  the  |  glory  |  of  the  |  Father. 

19  We  believe  that  |  thou  shalt  |  come  ||  t6  |  be  —  |  our  —  |  Judge. 

20  We  therefore  prdy  thee  |  help  thy  |  servants  ||  whom  thou  hast  red^med  |  with 

thy  I  precious  |  blood. 

21  Make  them  to  be  numbered  |  with  thy  |  Saints  ||  in  |  glory  |  ever  |  lasting. 

22  O  Ldrd,  |  save  thy  |  people  ||  ^d  |  bless  thine  |  herit  |  age. 

23  G6v  I  —  em  I  them  ||  ^d  |  lift  them  |  up  for  |  ever. 


Verses  34—29     (Or  may  return  to  first  chant  used) 
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24  Ddy  I  by  —  I  day  ||  w^  |  magni  |  f y  —  |  thee; 

25  And  we  |  worship  '  thy  |  Name  ||  6ver  |  world  with  |  out  —  |  end. 

26  V6uch  I  safe  O  |  Lord  ||  to  k6ep  us  this  |  day  with  |  out  —  |  sin. 

27  O  L6rd,  have  |  mercy  *  up  |  on  us  ||  hdve  |  mercy  '  up  |  on  —  |  us. 

28  O  Lord,  let  thy  m^rcy  |  be  up  |  on  ua  ||  ds  our  |  trust  —  |  is  in  |  thee. 
?9  O  Lord,  in  thde  |  have  1 1  trusted  ||  l^t  me  |  never  |  be  con  |  founded. 
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Alternate  chants  for  ▼$.  24—29. 
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Verses  i — 17 


G.  J.  Blvky 
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1  O  all  ye  Works  of  the  L6rd  |  bless  *  ye  the  |  Lord  ||  priise  him,  and  ]  magnify  |  him 

for  I  ever. 

2  O  ye  Angels  of  the  L^rd  |  bless  '  ye  the  |  Lord  |{  praise  him,  and  |  magnify  |  him  for- 

I  ever. 

3  O  ye  Havens  |  bless  *  ye  the  |  Lord  ||  prdisehim,  and  |  magnify  |  him  for  |  ever. 

4  O  ye  Waters  that  be  above  the  firmament  |  bless  *  ye  the  {.L6rd  {{  pr^se  him,  and  | 

magnify  |  him  for  |  ever. 

5  O  all  ye  Powers  of  the  L6rd  |  bless  '  ye  the  |  Lord  I|  praise  him,  and  |  magnify  |  him 

for  I  ever. 

6  O  ye  Sun  and  M6on  |  bless  *  ye  the  |  Lord  ||  prdise  him,  and  |  magnify  |  him  for- 

I  ever. 

7  O  ye  Stars  of  h6aven  |  bless  *  ye  the  |  Lord  ||  prdise  him,  and  |  magnify  |  him  for- 

I  ever. 

8  O  ye  Showers  and  D^w  |  bless  *  ye  the  |  Lord  ||  pr&ise  him,  and  |  magnify  I  him  for- 

I  ever. 

9  O   ye  Winds  of  G6d  |  bless  *  ye  the  |  Lord  ||  priise  him,  and  |  magnify  |  him  for- 

I  ever. 

10  O  ye  Fire  and  H6at  |  bless  ye  the  |  Lord  ||  pr&ise  him,  and  |  magnify  |  him  for  |  ever. 

11  O  ye  Winter  and  SUmmer  |  bless  '  ye  the  |  Ix>rd  |{  pr^Lise  him,  and  |  magnify  |  him 

for  I  ever. 

12  O  ye  Dews  and  Frost  |  bless  *  ye  the  |  Lord  {!  pr&ise  him,  and  |  magnify  |  him  for- 

I  ever. 

13  O  ye  Frost  and  C61d  |  bless  '  ye  the  |  Lord  {|  prdise  him,  and  |  magnify  |  him  for- 

|ever. 

14  O  ye  Ice  and  Sn6w  |  bless  '  ye  the  |  Lord  {|  prdise  him,  and  |  magnify  |  him  for- 

I  ever. 

15  O  ye  Nights  and  Ddys  |  bless  *  ye  the  |  Lord  ||  pr^Use  him,  and  |  magnify  |  him  for- 

I  ever. 

16  O  ye  Light  and  Ddrkness  |  bless  '  ye  the  |  Lord  ||  prdise  him,  and  |  magnify  |  him 

for  I  ever. 

17  O  ye  Lightnings  and  C16uds  |  bless  '  ye  the  |  Lord  ||  priisehim,  and  |  magnify  |  him 

f OT  I  ever. 


Verses  z8 — ss 


W.  Hayks 
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18  O  let  the  Edrth  |  bless  the  |  Lord  ||  yea  let  it  praise  him,  and  |  magnify  |  him  for- 


ever. 

19  O  ye  Moimtains  and  HflLs  |  bless  *  ye  the  |  Lord  ||  praise  him,  and  |  magnify  |  him 

for  I  ever. 

20  O  all  ye  Green  Things  upon  the  ^arth  |  bless  '  ye  the  |  Lord  ||  praise  him,  and  |  mag- 

nify I  him  for  fever  || 

21  O  ye  W611S  |  bless  '  ye  the  |  Lord  ||  prdise  him,  and  |  magnify  |  him  for  |  ever. 

22  O  ye  Seas  and  F16ods  |  bless  *  ye  the  |  Lord  ||  prdise  him,  and  |  magnify  |  him  for  |  ever. 

23  O  ye  Whales,  and  all  that  move  in  the  wdters  |  bless  '  ye  the  |  Lord  ||  prdise  him, 

and  I  magnify  |  him  for  |  ever. 

24  O  all  ye  F6wl8  of  the  air  |  bless  '  ye  the  |  Lord  ||  prdise  him,  and  |  magnify  |  him  for- 

I  ever. 

25  O  all  }re  Beasts  and  Cdttle  |  bless  '  ye  the  |  Lord  ||  pr^Use  him,  and  |  magnify  |  him  for- 
ever. 


Verses  a6 — 31 
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26  O  ye  Children  of  M6n  |  bless  '  ye  the  |  Lord  ||  prdise  him,  and  |  magnify  I  him  for- 


ever. 

27  O  let  fsrael  |  bless  the  |  Lord  ||  pr^Use  him,  and  |  magnify  |  him  for  |  ever. 

28  O  ye  Priests  of  the  L6rd  |  bless  *  ye  the  {  Lord  ||  prdise  him,  and  |  magnify  |  him  for- 

I  ever. 

20  O  ye  Servants  of  the  L6rd  |  bless  *  ye  the  |  Lord  ||  prdise  him,  and  |  magnify  |  him 
for  I  ever. 

30  O  ye  Spirits  and  Souls  of  the  Righteous  |  bless  *  ye  the  |  Lord  ||  praise  him,  and  | 

magnify  |  him  for  |  ever. 

31  O  ye  holy  and  humble  Men  of  h^Art  |  bless  *  ye  the  |  Lord  ||  prdise  him,  and  |  magni- 

fy I  him  for  I  ever. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father  |  and    to  the  |  Son  |{  dnd  |  to  the  |  Holy  |  Ghost; 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning  is  n6w,  and  |  ever  |  shall  be  ||  w6rld  without  |  end.  —  | 
A  —  I  men. 
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1  BleffiM  be  the  L6rd  |  God  of  |  Israd  ||  for  he  hath  visited  |  and  re  |  deemed  *  hia  | 

people; 

2  And  hath  raised  up  a  mighty  sal  |  vation  |  for  us  ||  in  the  hduse  |  of  his  |  servant  | 

David; 

3  As  he  spake  by  the  m6uth  of  his  |  holy  |  Prophets  ||  which  have  btei  |  since  the  | 

world  be  |  gan; 

4  That  we  should  be  sdved  |  from  our  |  enemies  ||  and  fr6m  the  |  hand  of  |  all  that  | 

hate  us. 
6  To  perform  the  mercy  pr6mised  to  |  our  fore  |  fathers  ||  ^d  to  re  |  member  *  his  | 
holy  I  covenant; 

6  To   perform  the  oath  which  he   sware  to  our  f6refather  |  Abra  |  ham  ||  thdt  |  he 

would  I  give  —  |  us; 

7  That  we  being  delivered  out  of   the  hind  |  of  our  |  enemies  ||  might  sdrve  |  him 

with  I  out  —  I  fear; 

8  In  holiness  and  righteous  |  ness  be  |  fore  him  ||  All  the  |  days  —  |  of  our  |  life. 

9  And  thou  child,  shalt  be  called  the  pr6phet  |  of  the  |  Highest  ||  for  thou  shaltgo  be- 

fore the  face  of  the  L6rd  |  to  pre  |  pare  his  |  ways; 

10  To  give  knowledge  of  salvdtion  |  unto  '  his  |  people  ||  f6r  the  re  |  mission  |  of  their  | 

sins, 

11  Through  the  tender  m^rcy  |  of  our  |  God  |I  whereby  the  day-spring  fr6m  on  |  high 

hath  I  visit  '  ed  |  us; 

12  To  give  light  to  them  that  sit  in  darkness  and  in  the  |  shadow  '  of  |  death  ||  and  to 

guide  our  f6et  |  into  '  the  |  way  of  |  peace. 
Glory  be  to  the  Father  |  and  '  to  the  |  Son  ||  £nd  |  to  the  |  Holy  |  Ghost; 
As  it  was  in  the  beginning  is  n6w,  and  |  ever  |  shall  be  ||  w6rld  without  |  end.  —  | 

A  —  I  men. 
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1  O  be  joyful   in  the  L6rd  |  all  ye  |  lands  ||  serve  the  Lord  with  gladness  and  come 

bef6re  his  |  presence  |  with  a  |  song. 

2  Be  ye  sure  that  the  Lord  he  is  God  it  is  he  that  hath  made  us  ^d  not  |  we  our  | 

selves  II  we  are  his  people,  dnd  the  |  sheep  of  |  his  —  |  pasture. 

3  O  go  your  way  into  his  gates  with  thanksgiving  and  into  his  |  courts  with  |  praise  || 

be  thankful  imto  him,  and  |  speak  good  |  of  his    Name. 

4  For  the  Lord  is  gracious  his  m^cy  is  |  ever  |  lasting  |  and  his  truth  endureth  from 

gdner  |  ation  '  to  |  gener  |  ation. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father  |  and  *  to  the  |  Son  ||  dnd  |  to  the  |  Tloly  |  Ghost; 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning  is  n6w,  and  |  ever  |  shaU  be  ||  w6rld  without  |  end.  —  | 

A  —  I  men. 
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1  My   soul    doth  mdgni  |  fy  the  |  Lord  ||  and  my   spirit  hdth  re  |  joiced  '  in  |  God 

my  I  Saviour. 

2  F6r  he    hath  re  |  garded  ||  the  16wli  |  ness  of  |  his  hand  {  maiden. 

3  F6r  be    hold  from  |  henceforth  ||  dll  gener  |  ations  '  shall  |  call  me  |  blessed. 

4  For  he  that  is  mighty  hath  |  magni  '  fied  |  me  ||  dnd  |  holy  |  is  his  |  Name. 

5  And  his  m6rcy  is  on  |  them  that  |  fear  him  {|  thr6ugh  |  out  all  |  gener  {  ations. 

6  He  hath  showed  strength  |  with  his  |  arm  ||  he  hath  scattered  the  proud  in  the 

imdgin  |  ation  |  of  their  |  hearts. 

7  He  hath  put   down  the    mighty  |  from    their  |  seat  ||  and    lidth  ex  |  alted  '  the  | 

humble  *  and  |  meek. 

8  He  hath  filled   the  hiUigry  with  |  good  —  |  things  ||  and'the  rich  he  hath  |  sent  —  | 

empty  '  a  |  way. 
0  He  remembering  his  mercy  hath  h61pen  his  |  servant  |  Israel  |{  as  he  promised  to 

our  forefathers  Abraham  |  and  his  |  seed  for  I  ever. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father  |  and  '  to  the  |  Son  !|  dnd  ( to  the 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning  is  n6w,  and  |  ever  |  shall  be 

A  —  I  men. 
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w6rld  without  |  end.  —  | 
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1  O  sing  unto  the  Li6rd  a  |  new  —  |  song  ||  for  h^  hath  |  done  —  jmarvellous  |  things. 

2  With  his  own  right  hand  and  with  his  |  holy  |  arm  ||  hdth  he  |  gotten  '  him  |  self 

the  I  victory. 


3  The  Lord  declared  |  his  sal 
the  I  sight  —  I  of  the 


vation  ||  his  righteousness  hath  he  openly  8h6wed  |  in 
heathen. 

4  He  hath  remembered  his  mercy  and  truth  t6ward  the  |  house  of  |  Israel  ||  and  all 

the  ends  of  the  world  have  s^n  the  sal  |  vation  |  of  our  |  God. 

5  Show  yourselves  joyful  unto  the  L6rd  |  all  ye  |  lands  ||  sing,  re  |  joice  and  |  give  —  | 

thanks. 

6  Praise  the  L6rd  up  |  on  the  |  harp  ||  sing  to  the  h^  with  a  |  psalm  of  |  thanks  —  |     ^ 

giving. 

7  With  trtimpets  |  also  '  and  |  shawms  ||  O  show  yourselves  j6yful  be  |  fore  the  |  Lorctl 

the  I  King.  ^J 

8  Let  the  sea  make  a  noise  and  ^  that  |  therein  |  is  ||  the  roimd  w6rld,  and  1 1* 

that  I  dwell  there  |  in.  . 

9  Let  the  floods  clap  their  hands  and  let  the  hills  be  joyful  together  be  |  fore 

Lord  II  f6r  he  |  cometh  *  to  |  judge  the  |  earth. 

10  With  righteousness  shdll  he  I  judge  the  |  world  ||  ^d  the  |  people  |  with  —a  \  Israel 

Glory  be  to  the  Father  |  and  *  to  the  |  Son  ||  dnd  |  to  the  |  Holy  !  Ghost; 

As  it  was  m  the  beginning  is  n6w,  and  |  ever  |  shall  be  ||  w6rld  withou*'  '  ^^*       I 
A  —  I  men. 

557 


Canticles 


580     BONUM  EST  CONFITERI 


J.  TURIJK 
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Tl 


I  rn.ll  ^  p> 
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^ 
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^ 


^ 
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•^- 
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:f 


-jy 


t^ 


Z2S2 
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I^ 


1^- 


32: 


^ 


ISL 


■2Z. 


^ 


2Z 


£ 


I 


ij 


:?: 


i 


1-r-f 


A.  Bbmnbtt 


Anon. 


J.  Nakbs 


Isaac  Barrow 


S  \  IB  a  good  thing  to  give  thdnks  |  unto  '  the  |  Lord  ||  and  to  sing  praises  tlnto  thy  | 
Ndme  —To  Most  |  Highest; 
of  thy  loving-kindness  6arly  |  in  the  |  morning  ||  and  of  thy  trtith  |  in  the 


night  —  I  season. 
8  Dn  an  instrument  of  ten  strings  ^d  up  |  on  the  |  lute  ||  upon  a  loud  instrument  | 

and  up  I  on  the  |  harp. 
0  He'hou  Lord  hast  made  me  gl^  |  through  thy  |  works  ||  and  I  will  rejoice  in  giving 
praise  for  the  6per  |  ations  |  of  thy  |  hands. 
Glory>e  to  the  Father  |  and  '  to  the  |  Son  ||  tod  |  to  the  |  Holy  |  Ghost; 
As  it  w9  in  the  beginning  is  n6w,  and  |  ever  |  shall  be  ||  w6rld  without  |  end.  —  | 
A '- 1  men. 
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5Q]^     NUNC  DIMITTI8 


R.  Lancdon 


8: 


w» 


^^ 


.^z. 


-(5»- 


W.  Fblton 


^ 


■— « 


r 


:g=tr 


-^ 


C^ 


i 


32 


-««- 


3 


3==t:g 


i 


Si: 


S 


i 


-t|fi- 


I 


Ha. 


e 


221 


£ 


-ffl- 


i 


e% 


32: 


^ 


-fi>- 


^-y 


9- 


T 


C.  A.  Barry 


Gregorian 


W.  Hawes 


\ 


\ 


^^   glp^ 


3 


1 


m 


.O- 


fcfca: 


.   If: 


ITS 


¥=l« 


:^ 


t^^te^ 


^ 


■2^ 


-ffl^ 


^S 


-^ 


r»  ^ 


f^^ 


i 


E 


1- 


H.  Aldrioi 


J.  Stainbr 


1  Lord,  now  lettest  thou  thy  servant  de  |  part  in  |  peace  ||  £c  |  cording  |  to  thy  |  word. 

2  F6r  mine  |  eyes  have  |  seen  ||  thy  |  —  sal  |  va  —  |  tion, 


3  ^liich  thou  I  hast  pre  |  pared 

4  To  be  alight  to  |  lighten  'the 
Glory  be  to  the  Father  |  and  *  to  the  |  Son  ||  ^d  |  to  the 
As  it  was  in  the  beginning  is  n6w,  and  |  ever  |  shall  be 

A  —  I  men. 
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bef6re  the  |  face  of  |  all  —  |  people; 

Gentiles  ||  and  to  be  the  gl6ry  |  of  thy  |  people  |  IsraeL 

Holy  I  Ghost; 

wdrld  without  |  end.  —  | 
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582     ^^^^  MI8EREATUR 

J.  Barmby 


^^^^m^^ 


F=^ 


F™%^ 


W.  H. 


^gg>'  g 


■^< — 


Havbrgal 


§B 


.A 


-tefe 


^=^ 


«: 


S 


^ 


ii 


Bbbthovbn 


^ 


PI 


^ 


«±f: 


31 


-<»- 


^ 


— (S»- 


^. 


o  '  a 


jo  .rro.^g-  — ,1^ 


p^ 


^^ 


ii 


'fsr-jf^ 


^q? 


il 


I 


i 


J.  T.  MUSGRAVK 


^ 


^ 


ggu'-g. 


^Pfm-iffpfff 


rf 


fe^ 


i 


« 


4-4 
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J.  TURLR 


iia 


2Z: 


±t2g 


-*^ 


^ 


i^ 


F? 


■(5>- 


-<SI- 


F 


-f5>- 


■tf>-^ 


-^- 


-z^ 


^   ,<?> 


T^ 


|£fe^!^frpH=f 


g=£! 


^ 


i^S 


p 


-<^ 


s: 


^ 


<p  >a 


2: 


^ 


t 


3 


1  God  be  merciful  tSnto  |  us  and 
nance,  dnd  be  |  merci  *  fu 


bless  us  II  and  show  us  the  light  of  his  counte- 
I  unto  I  us; 

2  That  thy  wdy  may  be  |  known  *  upon  |  earth  ||  thy  saving  |  health  a  |  mong  all  | 

nations. 

3  Let  the  people  praise  |  thee  O  |  God  I|  y6a  let  |  all  the  |  people  |  praise  thee. 

4  O  let  the  nations  rej6ice  |  and  be  j  glad  jj  for  thou  slialt  judge  the  folk  righteously, 


and  g6yem  the  |  nations  *  up 
5  Let  the  people  praise  |  thee  O  |  God 


on  —  I  earth. 

y6a  let  |  all  the  I  people  |  praise  thee. 

6  Then  shall  the  ^arth  bring  |  forth  her  j  increase  ||  and  God,  even  our  own  G6d,  shall  | 

give  —  I  us  his  I  blessing. 

7  G6d  shall  |  bless  —  |  us  |1  and  all  the  ^nds  of  the  |  world  shall  |  fear  —  |  him. 
Glory  be  to  the  Father  |  and  *  to  the  |  Son  ||  tod  to  the  |  Holy  Ghost: 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning  is  n6w,  and  j  ever  |  shall  be  ||  w6rld  without  |  end  —  | 

A  —  I  men. 
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583     BENEDtCANIMA  MEA 


W.  RUSSBLL 
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W.  Jacobs 


a=ta=5 


^«> 


*±S=5tt^ 


*T^ 


I 


W 


m 


tfL-.«l- 


.OL. 


-^- 


e=£:p 


ii 


2 


J.  Battishill 


N     J.  Goss 


m 


fe: 


s: 


I 


:# 


5 


i 


S 


f 


i; 


2: 


§ 


r 


^ 


5^^ 


3: 


M 


-^- 


15>- 


i 


^ 


f^ 


t 


1  Praise  the  L6rd 

2  Praise  the  L6rd 


Omy 
Omy 
3  Who  forglveth  |  all  thy 


soul  I  and  all  that  is  within  me  |  praise  his  |  holy  |  Name, 
soul    I  ^d  for  I  get  not  |  all  his  |  benefits. 
sin  II  and  hdaleth  |  all  — ^  |  thine  in  |  firmities; 

4  Who  saveth  thy  life  |  from  de  |  struction  ||  and  crowneth  th^  with  |  mercy  *  and  | 

loving  I  kindness. 

5  O  praise  the  Lord  ye  angels  cf  his,  y^  that  ex  |  eel  in  |  strength  ||  ye  that  fulfill  his 

commandment,  and  hearken  tinto  the  |  voice  —  |  of  his  j  word. 

6  O  praise  the  L6rd,  all  |  ye  his  |  hosts  ||  ye  servants  of  |  his  that  |  do  his  |  pleasure. 

7  O  speak  good  of  the  Lord,  all  ye  works  of  his,  in  all  pldces  of  |  his  do  j  minion  || 

praise  th6u  the  |  Lord  —  ]  O  my  |  soul. 
Glory  be  to  the  Father  j  and  '  to  the  |  Son  ||  ^d  j  to  the  I  Holy  |  Ghost; 
As  it  was  in  the  beginning  is  n6w,  and  |  ever  |  shall  be  ]|  w6rld  without  |  end  —  | 

A  —  I  men. 
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584    GL.ORIA  IN  EXCEL8IS  DEO 


Old  Church  Melody 
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^S3 
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:s: 


tS*- 


:^ 


^^ 


ZEZ3: 


@l 


* 


-<5>- 


-9-     -^ 


^5> 


&E 


± 


.a. 


^ — h 


1  Glory  h6  to  |  God  '  on  |  high  {|  and  on  ^arth  |  peace  good  |  will  '  towards  |  men. 

2  We  praise  Thee,  we  bless  Th6e  we  |  worship  |  Thee  ||  we  glorify  Thee,  we  give 

th&nks  to  I  Thee  *  for  |  Thy  great  |  glory. 


4- 


ii 


9^ 


la: 


I 


% 


75 


.££. 


S 


lSr 


-U- 


-^- 


^=^ 


17- 


■a- 


P^^ 


i 


^ 


I 


-^h 


^ 


-^- 


^ 


r=^ 


^- 


-tfZ. 


T 


1 — r 


3  O  Lord  G6d  |  heaven  '  ly  |  King  ||  G6d  the  |  Father  |  Al  —  |  mighty. 

4  O  Lord,  the  only-begotten  S6n  |  Jesus  |  Christ  ||  O  Lord  God,  Lamb  of  QtfA  \  Son 

—  I  of  the  I  Father, 


^=f^ 


i 


s 


:e: 


^E^ 


s^ 


f 


-^r 


.O- 


-^ 


I 


-^- 


zs:. 


i 


■^9- 


5  That  takest  awdy  the  |  sins  '  of  the  |  world  ||  have  m^cy  |  upon  |  us. 

6  Thou  that  takest  awdy  the  |  sins  *  of  the  |  world 

7  Thou  that  takest  awdy  the  |  sins  •  of  the  |  world 

8  Thou  that  sittest  at  the  right  h^d  of  |  God  '  the  |  Father  ||  have  m6rcy  |  upon  |  us. 


have  m^rcy  |  upon  |  us. 
re  I  ceive  our  |  prayer, 


i 


I 


+ 


i 


is: 


S 


Tcnr 


^ 


s^ 


'■^^=^ 


-«>■ 


I 


£ 


m 1 — ^  ■■ 


:^:= 


r 


1 — r 


9  For  Thou  6nly  |  art  —  |  holy  ||  Th6u  |  on  •  ly  |  art  the  |  Lord.  ' 
''"  lliou  only,  O  Christ  with  the  |  Ho  •  ly  |  Ghost  ||  art  most  high  in  the  |  glory  •  of  | 
God  *  the  I  Father.  11  A  I  men. 
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585     CHRIST  OUR  PASSOVER 
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i 


I 


p.  HUMPHKSY 


&^ — J   I  J   i!  I  g.    n 


3=5 


«: 


-^9- 


m. 


E 


^ 


ZZ2Z 


i 


jO- 


^j 


s 


^ 


a: 


ISI 


I 


P 


W.  Ckotch 


J    J  I  ^    I  '«'  *     "  I  J    J  I  J    j 


-* — jr*- 


■<»- 


Sd? 


3l. 


z: 


^    -g- 


^ 


I 


-ZZS. 


tfZ- 


-^a. 


#  ^J 


£ 


fe 


El 


a: 


4 


rtrtnrrJi^ 


■jzzr 


S=^ 


f=^ 


g 


<g»g    ^# g2 ^ 


fe=t 


.^L 


2z: 


T— ^ 

^ 


# 


■»■ 


-fi 


i 


H 


1  Christ  our  Passoyer  is  sdcri  |  fioed  '  for  |  us  ||  th^fore  |  let  us  |  keep  the  |  feast, 

2  Not  with  old  leaven  neither  with  the  Idaven  of  |  malice  '  and  |  wickedness  ||  but 

with  the  unleavened  br^d  of  sin  |  ce-ri  |  ty  and  |  truth. 

3  Christ  being  raised  from  the  d^ad  |  dieth  no  |  more  ||  death  hath  no  m6re  do  I 

mi-nion  |  over  |  him. 

4  For  in  that  he  died,  he  died  unto  |  sin  —  |  once  ||  but  in  that  he  Ifveth,  he  |  li-veth  | 

unto  I  God. 

5  Likewise  reckon  ve  also  yourselves  to  be  d^ad  indeed  |  un-to  |  sin  ||  but  alive  unto 

G6d  through  [  Je-sus  |  Christ  our  {  Lord. 

6  Christ  is  risen  |  from  '  the  |  dead   ||  and  become  the  first  |  fruits  of  |  them  that  | 

slept. 

7  For  since  by  |  man  came  |  death  ||  by  man  came  also  the  r^sur  |  rec-tion  |  of  the  | 

dead. 

8  For  as  in  Adam  |  all  —  |  die  ||  even  so  in  Christ  shall  |  all  be  |  made  a  |  live. 

Glory  be  to  the  Fdther  |  and  '  to  the  |  Son  ||  dnd  ]  to  the  |  Holy  |  Ghost; 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning  is  n6w,  and  |  ev-er  |  shall  be  ||  w6rld  without  |  end.  —  | 
A  —  I  men. 
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586     ^^Of^lA  PATRI 


May  be  sung  to  any  Chant 


Hbnrv  W.  Grbatorrx 


j  J  J  J 


"g 


Glo  -  ry    be     to      the  Fa  -  ther,    and    to       the     Son,  and    to    the 


^^ 


t!=t 


Tt^=t 


m 


i9- 


9- 


* 


^^=1^^ 


^ 


-<s^ 


:^ 


^ 


^ — f- 


1^ 
Ho    -    ly . .     Ghost;       As     it    was     in       the    be  -  gin  -  ning,    is 


^- 


-f— m- 


f 


H-hnf=f=^ 


#i^=J^S 


^^^ 


i 


l-« • — ^ 


IdiiH-^^ 


^ 


E^ 


t=P 


^- 


i 


^ 


i 


'f^ 


l\ 


now  and  ev  -  er  shall  be,  world  with-out  end.       A  -  men.      A    -    men. 


M 


-M 


Earl  op  Mornington 


T=i 


I 


i 


•^ 


^ 


-gS         L 


■iS^ 


&1 


Glory  be  to  the  Father,  and       to 

;f- 


the  Son:    and 

.iff.  .CL 


to    the    Ho  -  ly  Ghost; 


i 


^3 


-(^- 


i 


-<5>- 


t 


■^ 19 


'^ 


£ 
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* 


^^  -j  M  J  U  i 


-<5>- 


-<» 


s 


i 


^ 


As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  ^ 

is  n6w,  and  S  ev 


-6k 


er    shall  be:  world  with-out*  end.  A  -  men. 


^r. 


t 


■«> — 


F^-^F~^ 


/5L 


1 ^^ 


^. 


I 
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587     KYRIE   ELEI80N 


Am  fr.  Mbndblssomn 


te 


15 


Afler  9  Commandments. 


Lord,  have  mer  -  cy    up  -  on     us,  and  in-cline  our  hearts  to  keep  this  law. 

-J. 


After  the  10th. 


fe^ 


4. 


^ 


a  our  hearts,  we  be  -  aeech      thee. 


B 


3 


-Of- 


t 


Of- 


f='=r 


■» 


us,  and  write  all    these 


^  8 


^    g -fe       f- 


thy    laws  in  our  hearts,  we  be  -  aeech 


■w- 


t 


t 


^ 


jO- 


3z: 


n 


Lord,  have  mer-cy  up  -  on      uSf    and  in-cline  our  hearts  to   keep  this  law. 


n^ 


m 


-&- 


fcl 


X 


t=x 


i 


« 


n 


i^ 


jjp»c 1 1-  -  -^ 1- 


f 


3^; 


i 


i 


i?^ 


1 


:^3^ 


-«)- 


-«■- 


^^ 


cr 


■^ 
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^ 


Lord,  have  mer  -  cy    up  -   on 


:S--: 


^ 


us,      and    write       all    these   thy 
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^ 
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^J=^ 


■^- 


->^- 
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^ 


laws       in     our  hearts,      we     be  -    seech 


thee.        A  -  men. 
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KYRIE  ELEI80N 


Bbrthold  Tours 


M 


t 
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^3 


fe 


Lord,      have        mer     -     cy 


-1^ 
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up 


on 
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us,      and 
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z 


T 
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After  the  lOlh. 
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t 


t 


s 


^ 


f 
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cline    our     hearts    to        keep 


this     law.      Lord,  have    mer  -  cy   up  - 


^  i  i  ^ 
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on  • . . .     us, 


and    write 
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all      these 
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thy 
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we 
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thee. 
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we      be    -    seech 
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thee. 
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^ 


KYRIE  ELEISON 
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GsoxGB  J.  Blvby 
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P^^ 


Lord,    have    mer  -  cy,    have  mer  -  cy        up  -  on        us,     and    in  - 
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4^  the  10th. 
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cline  our    hearts    to     keep     this    law.      Lord,    have  mer  -  cy,    have 


^"F^ 
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mer  -cy 
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up  -  on 
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us,      and  write 
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all    these      thy  laws     in      our 
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hearts,    thy       laws 
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in      our       hearts,      we      be  -    seech     thee. 
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Walter  B.  Gilbbrt 
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After  9  OommandmerUa 
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Lord,  have  mer-cy  up  -  on . .     us,  and  in-cline  our  hearts  to    keep  this  law. 
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After  the  10th. 


I 


T 


t 


-Oi 


A 


/> 


^ 


t 


1 


-<^ 


-<^ 


if* 


*— ^— <='^|^ 


US,  and    write  all    these 
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thy    laws    in  our  hearts,  we  be  -  seech 


thee. 
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588     8ANCTU8 
Adoffio 


W.  A.  Cruickshank 
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Ho  -  ly, 
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Ho  -  ly, 


1       I 
Ho  -  ly,        Lord  God  of  hosts, 


^ 


i 


fc^ 


I 


p 


fc* 


LiiT  - 


E 


^ 


^ 


poco  ra//. 
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be    to    thee,  O    Lord    Most  High. 
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8ANCTU8 


(Second  Tune) 
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Ho   -  ly,      Ho   -  ly,       Ho  -  ly,     Loid    God      of 

-^ (^ r-^ « 1— ^: e9 (9 — I — ^ ^■ 


-<5>- 


hOBtSy 


P^g 


-^- 


-tf>- 


-fl^         eJ 


-^- 


-tf>- 


t 


1^ 


« 


c/ 


I 


i 


J 


a: 


— iip- 


z 


— «>■ 


Heaven    and    earth     are 
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SENTENCES  OP  HOLY  SCRIPTURE 


Aomina 

The  Lord  is  in  his  holy  temple : 
let  all  the  earth  keep  silence  before 
him.    Hab.  it.  20. 

I  was  glad  when  they  said  unto 
me,  We  will  go  into  the  house  of 
the  Lord.    Psalm  cxxii,  1. 

There  is  a  river,  the  streams 
whereof  shall  tnake  glad  the  city  of 
God,  the  holy  place  of  the  taber- 
nacles of  the  Most  High.  Psalm 
xlvi,  4. 

The  hour  cometh,  and  now  is, 
when  the  true  worshippers  shall 
worship  the  Father  in  spirit  and  in 
truth.    St,  John  iv.  23. 

This  is  the  day  which  the  Lord 
hath  made;  we  will* rejoice  and  be 
glad  in  it.    Psalm  cxviii,  2^. 

My  voice  shalt  thou  hear  in  the 
morning,  0  Lord;  in  the  morning 
will  I  direct  my  prayer  unto  thee, 
and  will  look  up.    Psalm  v.  3. 

Our  help  is  in  the  Name  of  the 
Lord,  who  made  heaven  and  earth. 
The  Lord  is  nigh  unto  all  them 
that  call  upon  him,  to  all  that  call 
upon  him  in  truth.  He  will  fulfil 
the  desire  of  them  that  fear  him: 
he  also  will  hear  their  cry,  and 
will  save  them.  Psalm  cx.iiv.  8: 
cxlv.  18,  19. 

0  come,  let  us  worship  and  bow 
down :  let  us  kneel  before  the  Lord 
our   Maker.     Know   ye   that   the 


Lord  he  is  God :  it  is  he  that  hath 
made  us,  and  not  we  ourselves:  we 
are  his  people,  and  the  sheep  of 
his  pasture.    Psalm  rev.  6 :  c.  3. 

Grace  be  unto  you,  and  peace 
from  God  our  Father  and  from  the 
Lord  Jesus  Christ.    Phil  i:2. 

Lord,  I  have  loved  the  habita- 
tion of  tliy  house,  and  the  place 
where  thine  honour  dwelleth. 
Psalm  xxvi,  8. 

Let  my  prayer  be  set  forth  in  thy 
sight  as  the  incense;  and  let  the 
lifting  up  of  my  hands  be  an  even- 
ing sacrifice.    Psalm  cxli,  2. 

0  worship  the  Lord  in  the 
beauty  of  holiness;  let  the  whole 
earth  stand  in  awe  of  him.  Psalm 
xcvi.  9. 

0  send  out  thy  light  and  thy 
truth,  that  they  may  lead  me,  and 
bring  me  unto  thy  holy  hill,  and  to 
thy  dwelling.    Psalm  xliii.  3. 

Thus  saith  the  high  and  lofty 
One  that  inhabiteth  eternity,  whose 
name  is  Holy;  I  dwell  in  the  high 
and  holy  place,  with  him  also  that 
is  of  a  contrite  and  humble  spirit, 
to  revive  the  spirit  of  the  humble, 
and  to  revive  the  heart  of  the  con- 
trite ones.    Isaiah  Ivii,  15. 

Let  the  words  of  my  mouth,  and 
the  meditation  of  my  heart,  be  al- 


s 


way  acceptable  in  thy  sight,  0 
Lord,  my  strength  and  my  re- 
deemer.   Psalm  xix.  14,  15. 

Grace  be  unto  you,  and  peace, 
from  God  our  Father,  and  from  the 
Lord  Jesus  Christ.    Phil.  i.  2. 

B^vcnt 

Bepent  ye;  for  the  Kingdom  of 
heaven  is  at  hand.    St.  Matt.  Hi.  2. 

Prepare  ye  the  way  of  the  Lord, 
make  straight  in  the  desert  a  high- 
way for  our  God.    Isaiah  xl.  3. 

Therefore  be  ye  also  ready:  for 
in  such  an  hour  as  ye  think  not  the 
Son  of  Man  cometh.  Blessed  is 
that  servant  whom  his  lord  when 
he  cometh  shall  find  so  doing.  St. 
Matt.  xxiv.  44,  46. 

Cbrfftmaf 

Behold,  I  bring  you  good  tidings 
of  great  joy,  which  shall  be  to  all 
people.  For  unto  you  is  bom  this 
day  in  the  city  of  David  a  Saviour, 
which  is  Christ  the  Lord.  St.  Luke 
a.  10,  11. 

From  the  rising  of  the  sun  even 
unto  the  going  down  of  the  same, 
my  Name  shall  be  great  among  the 
Gentiles;  and  in  every  place  in- 
cense shall  be  offered  unto  my 
Name,  and  a  pure  offering :  for  my 
Name  shall  be  great  among  the 
heathen,  saith  the  Lord  of  hosts. 
Mai.  t.  11. 

lent 

The  sacrifices  of  God  are  a 
broken  spirit:  a  broken  and  a  con- 


trite heart,  0  God,  thou  wilt  not 
despise.    Psalm  li.  17. 

Bend  your  heart,  and  not  your 
garments,  and  turn  unto  the  Lord 
your  God:  for  he  is  gracious  and 
merciful,  slow  to  anger,  and  of 
great  kindness,  and  repenteth  him 
of  the  evil.    Joel  ii.  13. 

If  we  say  that  we  have  no  sin, 
we  deceive  ourselves,  and  the  truth 
is  not  in  us ;  but  if  we  confess  our 
sins,  God  is  faithful  and  just  to 
forgive  us  our  sins,  and  to  cleanse 
us  from  all  unrighteousness.  1  St. 
John  i.  8,  9. 

Seek  ye  the  Lord  while  he  may 
be  found,  call  ye  upon  him  while 
he  is  near:  Let  the  wicked  for- 
sake his  way,  and  the  unrighteous 
man  his  thoughts :  and  let  him  re- 
turn unto  the  Lord,  and  he  will 
have  mercy  upon  him ;  and  to  our 
God,  for  he  will  abundantly  par- 
don.   Isaiah  Iv.  6^  7. 

Is  it  nothing  to  you,  all  ye  that 
pass  by?  behold,  and  see  if  there 
be  any  sorrow  like  unto  my  sorrow, 
which  is  done  unto  me,  wherewith 
the  Lord  hath  afflicted  me.  Lam. 
i.  12. 

£astec 

Christ  our  Passover  is  sacrificed 
for  us:  therefore  let  us  keep  the 
feast, 

Xot  with  old  leaven,  neither 
with  the  leaven  of  malice  and 
wickedness:  but  with  the  unleav- 
ened bread  of  sincerity  and  truth. 
1  Cor.  V.  7. 

Christ   being   raised    from    the 


dead  dieth  no  more :  death  hath  no 
more  dominion  over  him. 

For  in  that  he  died,  he  died  unto 
sin  once :  but  in  that  he  liveth,  he 
liveth  unto  God. 

Likewise  reckon  ye  also  your- 
selves to  be  dead  indeed  unto  sin: 
but  alive  unto  God  through  Jesus 
Christ  our  Lord.  Rom.  vi.  9,  10, 
11. 


BKcnsfonltais 

Seeing  that  we  have  a  great 
High  Priest,  that  is  passed  into 
the  heavens,  Jesus  the  Son  of  God, 
let  us  come  boldly  unto  the  throne 
of  grace,  that  we  may  obtain 
mercy,  and  find  grace  to  help  in 
time  of  need.    Heb.  iv.  14,  16. 


VRbftfiinMie 

Because  ye  are  sons,  God  hath 
sent  forth  the  Spirit  of  his  Son 
into  your  hearts,  crying,  Abba, 
Father.    OaL  iv.  6. 

The  hour  cometh  and  now  is 
when  the  true  worshippers  shall 
worship  the  Father  in  spirit  and 
in  truth.    St  John  iv.  23. 


Holy,  holy,  holy,  Lord  God  Al- 
mighty, which  was,  and  is,  and  is 
to  come.    Rev.  iv.  8. 

WUvtovi 

Remember  the  words  of  the  Lord 
Jesus,  how  he  said,  It  is  more 
blessed  to  give  than  to  receive. 
Acts  XX.  35. 

Let  your  light  so  shine  before 
men,  that  they  may  see  your  good 
works,  and  glorify  your  Father 
which  is  in  heaven.  St.  Matt.  v.  16. 

Lay  not  up  for  yourselves  treas- 
ures upon  earth,  where  moth  and 
rust  doth  corrupt,  and  where 
thieves  break  through  and  steal: 
but  lay  up  for  yourselves  treasures 
in  heaven,  where  neither  moth  nor 
rust  doth  corrupt,  and  where 
thieves  do  not  break  through  nor 
steal.    St.  Matt.  vi.  19,  20. 

Not  every  one  that  saith  unto 
me.  Lord,  Lord,  shall  enter  into 
the  kingdom  of  heaven;  but  he 
that  doeth  the  will  of  my  Father 
which  is  in  heaven.  St.  Matt.  vii. 
21. 

To  do  good,  and  to  distribute, 
forget  not ;  for  with  such  sacrifices 
God  is  well  pleased.    Heb.  xiii.  16. 


PRAYERS  AXD  COLLECTS 


Minister:  The  Lord  be  with 
you. 

People  :  And  with  thy  spirit. 

Ministeb:  Let  us  pray.  0 
Lord,  show  thy  mercy  upon  us. 

People:  And  grant  us  thy  sal- 
vation. 

Ministek:  0  God,  make  clean 
our  hearts  within  us. 

People:  And  take  not  thy 
Holy  Spirit  from  us. 

B  OcnenU  Coitfesfton 

(To  be  said  by  the  congregation 
with  the  minister.) 

Almighty  and  most  merciful 
Father;  We  have  erred,  and 
strayed  from  thy  ways  like  lost 
sheep.  We  have  followed  too  much 
the  devices  and  desires  of  our  own 
hearts.  We  have  offended  against 
thy  holy  laws.  We  have  left  un- 
done those  things  which  we  ought 
to  have  done;  And  we  have  done 
those  things  which  we  ought  not 
to  have  done;  And  there  is  no 
health  in  us.  But  thou,  0  Lord, 
have  mercy  upon  us,  miserable  of- 
fenders. Spare  thou  those,  0  Qod, 
who  confess  their  faults.  Restore 
thou  those  who  are  penitent;  Ac- 
cording to  thy  promises  declared 
unto  mankind  in  Christ  Jesus  our 
Lord.  And  grant,  0  most  merci- 
ful Father,  for  his  sake;  That  we 


may  hereafter  live  a  godly,  right- 
eous, and  sober  life.  To  the  glory 
of  thy  holy  Name.    Amen. 

tCbc  IkcUmtton  of  IRcmiMion  of  0<iii 

Almighty  God,  our  heavenly 
Father,  who  of  his  great  mercy 
hath  promised  forgiveness  of  sins 
to  all  those  who,  with  hearty  re- 
pentance and  true  faith,  turn  unto 
him;  Have  mercy  upon  you;  par- 
don and  deliver  you  from  all  your 
sins;  confirm  and  strengthen  you 
in  all  goodness;  and  bring  you  to 
everlasting  life;  through  Jesus 
Christ  our  Lord.    Amen. 

Our  Father,  who  art  in  heaven. 
Hallowed  be  thy  Name.  Thy  king- 
dom come.  Thy  will  be  done  on 
earth,  as  it  is  in  heaven.  Give  us 
this  day  our  daily  bread.  And  for- 
give us  our  trespasses,  as  we  for- 
give those  who  trespass  against  us. 
And  lead  us  not  into  temptation; 
But  deliver  us  from  evil:  For 
thine  is  the  kingdom,  and  the 
power,  and  the  glory,  for  ever  and 
ever.    Amen. 

Minister:  0  Lord,  open  thou 
our  lips. 

People:  And  our  mouth  shall 
shew  forth  thy  praise. 

Minister:   Praise  ye  the  Lord. 

People:  The  Lord's  Name  be 
praised. 


Aomftid 


B  praiecr  for  all  ConMtions  of  tbcn 


0  God,  who  art  the  author  of 
peace  and  lover  of  concord,  in 
knowledge  of  whom  standeth  our 
eternal  life,  whose  service  is  per- 
fect f reedpm ;  Defend  us  thy  hum- 
ble servants  in  all  assaults  of  our 
enemies;  that  we,  surely  trusting 
in  thy  defence,  may  not  fear  the 
power  of  any  adversaries,  through 
the  might  of  Jesus  Christ  our 
Lord.    Amen. 

0  Lord,  our  heavenly  Father, 
Almighty  and  everlasting  God, 
who  hast  safely  brought  us  to  the 
beginning  of  this  day;  Defend  us 
in  the  same  with  thy  mighty 
power ;  and  grant  that  this  day  we 
fall  into  no  sin,  neither  run  into 
any  kind  of  danger;  but  that  all 
our  doings,  being  ordered  by  thy 
governance,  may  be  righteous  in 
thy  sight;  through  Jesus  Christ 
our  Lord.    Amen. 


0  God,  from  whom  all  holy  de- 
sires, all  good  counsels,  and  all  just 
works  do  proceed;  Give  unto  thy 
servants  that  peace  which  the 
world  cannot  give ;  that  our  hearts 
may  be  set  to  obey  thy  command- 
ments, and  also  that  by  thee,  we, 
being  defended  from  the  fear  of 
our  enemies,  may  pass  our  time  in 
rest  and  quietness;  through  the 
merits  of  Jesus  Christ  our  Saviour. 
Amen. 

Lighten  our  darkness,  we  be- 
seech thee,  0  Lord;  and  by  thy 
great  mercy  defend  us  from  all 
perils  and  dangers  of  this  night; 
for  the  love  of  thy  only  Son,  our 
Saviour,  Jesus  Christ.    Amen. 


0  God,  the  Creator  and  Pre- 
server of  all  mankind,  we  humbly 
beseech  thee  for  all  sorts  and  con- 
ditions of  men ;  that  thou  wouldest 
be  pleased  to  make  thy  ways  known 
unto  them,  thy  saving  health  unto 
all  nations.  More  especially  we 
pray  for  thy  holy  Church  univer- 
sal; that  it  may  be  so  guided  and 
governed  by  thy  good  Spirit,  that 
all  who  profess  and  call  themselves 
Christians  may  be  led  into  the  way 
of  truth,  and  hold  the  faith  in 
unity  of  spirit,  in  the  bond  of 
peace,  and  in  righteousness  of  life. 
Finally,  we  commend  to  thy 
fatherly  goodness  all  those  who  are 
any  ways  afflicted,  or  distressed,  in 
mind,  body,  or  estate;  [especially 
those  for  whom  our  prayers  are  de- 
sired;] that  it  may  please  thee  to 
comfort  and  relieve  them,  accord- 
ing to  their  several  necessities; 
giving  them  patience  under  their 
sufferings,  and  a  happy  issue  out 
of  all  their  afflictions.  And  this 
we  beg  for  Jesus  Christ's  sake. 
Amen. 

B  Oenecal  tTbanfeBijiviiid 

Almighty  God,  Father  of  all 
mercies,  we,  thine  unworthy  serv- 
ants, do  give  thee  most  humble  and 
hearty  thanks  for  all  thy  goodness 
and  loving-kindness  to  us,  and  to 
all  men;  [particularly  to  those  who 
desire  now  to  offer  up  their  praises 
and  thanksgivings  for  thy  late 
mercies  vouchsafed  unto  them.] 
"We  bless  thee  for  our  creation, 
preservation,  and  all  the  blessings 
of  this  life ;  but  above  all,  for  thine 
inestimable  love  in  the  redemption 
of  the  world  by  our  Lord  Jesus 
Christ ;  for  the  means  of  grace,  and 


for  the  hope  of  glory.  And,  we  be- 
Beeeh  thee,  give  us  that  due  sense  of 
all  thy  mercies,  that  our  hearts  may 
•  be  unfeignedly  thankful;  and  that 
we  show  forth  thy  praise,  not  only 
with  our  lips,  but  in  our  lives,  by 
giving  up  our  selves  to  thy  service, 
and  by  walking  before  thee  in 
holiness  and  righteousness  all  our 
days;  through  Jesus  Christ  our 
Lord,  to  whom,  with  thee  and  the 
Holy  Ghost,  be  all  honour  and 
glory,  world  without  end.    Amen. 

B  pargfv  of  9t.  CbciSMttom 

Almighty  God,  who  hast  given  us 
grace  at  this  time  with  one  accord 
to  make  our  common  supplications 
unto  thee;  and  dost  promise  that 
when  two  or  three  are  gathered 
together  in  thy  Name  thou  wilt 
grant  their  requests ;  Fulfil  now,  0 
Lord,  the  desires  and  petitions  of 
thy  servants,  as  may  be  most  ex- 
pedient for  them;  granting  us  in 
this  world  knowledge  of  thy  truth, 
and  in  the  world  to  come  life  ever- 
lasting.    Amen. 

The  grace  of  our  Lord  Jesus 
Christ,  and  the  love  of  God,  and 
the  fellowship  of  the  Holy  Ghost, 
be  with  us  all  evermore.  Amen. 
2  Cor,  xiii,  14. 


^or  tbc  Vlnlti  of  <9od'«  people 

0  God,  the  Father  of  our  Lord 
Jesus  Christ,  our  only  Saviour,  the 
Prince  of  Peace;  Give  us  grace 
seriously  to  lay  to  heart  the  great 
dangers  we  are  in  by  our  unhappy 
divisions.  Take  away  all  hatred 
and  prejudice,  and  whatsoever  else 
may  hinder  us  from  godly  union 
and  concord:  that  as  there  is  but 
one  Body  and  one  Spirit,  and  one 


Hope  of  our  calling,  one  Lord,  one 
Faith,  one  Baptism,  one  God  and 
Father  of  us  all,  so  we  may  be  all 
of  one  heart  and  of  one  soul,  united 
in  one  holy  bond  of  truth  and 
peace,  of  faith  and  charity,  and 
may  with  one  mind  and  one  mouth 
glorify  thee ;  through  Jesus  Christ 
our  Lord.    Amen. 

0  God,  who  hast  made  of  one 
blood  all  nations  of  men  for  to 
dwell  on  the  face  of  the  whole 
earth,  and  didst  send  thy  blessed 
Son  to  preach  peace  to  them  that 
are  far  off  and  to  them  that  are 
nigh;  Grant  that  all  men  every- 
where may  seek  after  thee  and  find 
thee.  Bring  the  nations  into  thy 
fold,  and  add  the  heathen  to  thine 
inheritance.  And  we  pray  thee 
shortly  to  accomplish  the  number 
of  thine  elect,  and  to  hasten  thy 
kingdom;  through  the  same  Jesus 
Christ  our  Lord.    Amen, 


B^vent 

Almighty  God,  give  us  grace 
that  we.  may  cast  away  the  works 
of  darkness,  and  put  upon  us  the 
armour  of  light,  now  in  the  time 
of  this  mortal  life,  in  which  thy 
Son  Jesus  Christ  came  to  visit  us 
in  great  humility ;  that  in  the  last 
day,  when  he  shall  come  again  in 
his  glorious  majesty  to  judge  both 
the  quick  and  the  dead,  we  may 
rise  to  the  life  immortal,  through 
him  who  liveth  and  reigneth  with 
thee  and  the  Holy  Ghost,  now  and 
ever.    Amen. 

Cbrtotmaf 

0  God,  who  makest  us  glad  with 


the  yearly  remembrance  of  the 
birth  of  thine  only  Son  Jesus 
Christ;  Grant  that  as  we  joyfully 
receive  him  for  our  Bedeemer^  so 
we  may  with  sure  confidence  be- 
hold him  when  he  shall  come  to  be 
our  Judge,  who  liveth  and  reign- 
eth  with  thee  and  the  Holy  Ghost, 
one  God,  world  without  end. 
Amen. 

%€nt 

Almighty  and  everlasting  God, 
who  hatest  nothing  that  thou  hast 
made,  and  dost  forgive  the  sins  of 
all  those  who  are  penitent;  Create 
and  make  in  us  new  and  contrite 
hearts,  that  we,  worthily  lamenting 
our  sins  and  acknowledging  our 
wretchedness,  may  obtain  of  thee, 
the  God  of  all  mercy,  perfect  re- 
mission and  forgiveness;  through 
Jesus  Christ  our  Lord.    Amen. 

fMiieVUck 

Almighty  and  Everlasting  God, 
who,  of  thy  tender  love  towards 
mankind,  hast  sent  thy  Son,  our 
Saviour,  Jesus  Christ,  to  take  upon 
him  our  flesh  and  to  suffer  death 
upon  the  cross,  that  all  mankind 
should  follow  the  example  of  his 
great  humility;  Mercifully  grant 
that  we  may  both  follow  the  ex- 
ample of  his  patience,  and  also  be 
made  partakers  of  his  resurrec- 
tion; through  the  same  Jesus 
Christ,  our  Lord.    Amen. 

Almighty  God,  we  beseech  thee 
graciously  to  behold  this  thy  fam- 
ily, for  which  our  Lord  Jesus 
Christ   was   contented    to    be   be- 


trayed, and  given  up  into  the 
hands  of  wicked  men,  and  to  suffer 
death  upon  the  cross;  who  now 
liveth  and  reigneth  with  thee  and  . 
the  Holy  Ghost  ever,  one  God, 
world  without  end.    Amen. 

Safter 

0  God,  who  for  our  redemption 
didst  give  thine  only-begotten  Son 
to  the  death  of  the  Cross,  and  by 
his  glorious  resurrection  hast  de- 
livered us  from  the  power  of  our 
enemy;  Grant  us  so  to  die  daily 
from  sin,  that  we  may  evermore 
live  with  him  in  the  joy  of  his 
resurrection;  through  the  same 
Christ  our  Lord.    Amen. 

BtceiwCon  Das 

Grant,  we  beseech  thee,  Al- 
mighty God,  that  like  as  we  do  be- 
lieve thy  only-begotten  Son  our 
Lord  Jesus  Christ  to  have  ascended 
into  the  heavens ;  so  we  may  also  in 
heart  and  mind  thither  ascend,  and 
with  him  continually  dwell,  who 
liveth  and  reigneth  with  thee  and 
the  Holy  Ghost,  one  God,  world 
without  end.    Amen. 

VRMttntitaiS 

0  God,  who  as  at  this  time  didst 
teach  the  hearts  of  thy  faithful 
people,  by  sending  to  them  the 
light  of  thy  Holy  Spirit;  Grant  us 
by  the  same  Spirit  to  have  a  right 
judgment  in  all  things,  and  ever- 
more to  rejoice  in  his  holy  com- 
fort; through  the  merits  of  Christ 
Jesus  our  Saviour,  who  liveth  and 
reigneth  with  thee,  in  the  unity  of 
the  same  Spirit,  one  God,  world 
without  end.    Amen. 


8 


Almighty  and  everlasting  God, 
who  hast  given  unto  us  thy  serv- 
ants grace,  by  the  confession  of  a 
true  faith,  to  acknowledge  the 
glory  of  the  eternal  Trinity,  and  in 
the  power  of  the  Divine  Majesty 
to  worship  the  Unity;  We  beseech 
thee  that  thou  wouldest  keep  us 
steadfast  in  this  faith,  and  ever- 
more defend  us  from  all  adversi- 
ties, who  livest  and  reignest,  one 
God,  world  without  end.    Amen. 

0  Almighty  God,  who  hast  knit 
together  thine  elect  in  one  com- 
munion and  fellowship,  in  the  mys- 
tical body  of  thy  Son  Christ  our 
Lord;  Grant  us  grace  so  to  follow 
thy  blessed  Saints  in  all  virtuous 
and  godly  living,  that  we  may 
come  to  those  unspeakable  joys 
which  thou  hast  prepared  for  those 
who  unfeignedly  love  thee; 
through  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord. 
Amen. 


tCbc  Communf on 

Almighty  God,  unto  whom  all 
hearts  are  open,  all  desires  known, 
and  from  whom  no  secrets  are  hid ; 
Cleanse  the  thoughts  of  our  hearts 
by  the  inspiration  of  thy  Holy 
Spirit,  that  we  may  perfectly  love 
thee,  and  worthily  magnify  thy 
holy  Name;  through  Christ  our 
Lord.    Amen. 

0  Almighty  Lord,  and  everlast- 
ing God,  vouchsafe,  we  beseech 
thee,  to  direct,  sanctify,  and  gov- 
ern, both  our  hearts  and  bodies,  in 
the  ways  of  thy  laws,  and  in  the 


works  of  thy  commandments ;  that, 
through  thy  most  mighty  protec- 
tion, both  here  and  ever,  we  may 
be  preserved  in  body  and  soul; 
through  our  Lord  and  Saviour 
Jesus  Christ.    Amen. 

Grant,  we  beseech  thee,  Al- 
mighty God,  that  the  words  which 
we  have  heard  this  day  with  our 
outward  ears,  may,  through  thy 
grace,  be  so  grafted  inwardly  in 
our  hearts,  that  they  may  bring 
forth  in  us  the  fruit  of  good  living, 
to  the  honour  and  praise  of  thy 
Name;  through  Jesus  Christ  our 
Lord.    Amen. 

Direct  us,  0  Lord,  in  all  our  do- 
ings, with  thy  most  gracious  fa- 
vour, and  further  us  with  thy  con- 
tinual help;  that  in  all  our  works 
begun,  continued,  and  ended  in 
thee,  we  may  glorify  thy  holy 
Name,  and  finally,  by  thy  mercy, 
obtain  everlasting  life;  through 
Jesus  Christ  our  Lord.    Amen. 

Almighty  God,  the  fountain  of 
all  wisdom,  who  knowest  our  neces- 
sities before  we  ask,  and  our  ignor- 
ance in  asking;  We  beseech  thee  to 
have  compassion  upon  our  infirmi- 
ties; and  those  things  which  for 
our  unworthiness  we  dare  not,  and 
for  our  blindness  we  cannot  ask, 
vouchsafe  to  give  us,  for  the  worth- 
iness of  thy  Son  Jesus  Christ  our 
Lord.    Amen. 

The  Peace  of  God  which  passeth 
all  understanding,  keep  your  hearts 
and  minds  in  the  knowledge  and 
love  of  God  and  of  his  son  Jesus 
Christ  our  Lord :  and  the  Blessing 
of  Gcd  Almighty,  the  Father,  the 
Son,  and  the  Holy  Ghost,  be 
amongst  you  and  remain  with  you 
always.     Amen, 


THE  LITANY 


OR  GENERAL   SUPPLICATION 


Minister  :  0  God  the  Father  of 
Heaven ;  have  mercy  upon  us  mis- 
erable sinners. 

People;  0  Ood  the  Father  of 
Heaven;  have  mercy  upon  us  mis- 
erable sinners. 

0  God  the  Son,  Redeemer  of  the 
world ;  have  mercy  upon  us  miser- 
able sinners. 

0  Ood  the  Son,  Redeemer  of  the 
world;  have  mercy  upon  tw  miser- 
able sinners. 

0  God  the  Holy  Ghost,  proceed- 
ing from  the  Father  and  the  Son; 
have  mercy  upon  us  miserable  sin- 
ners. 

0  Ood  the  Holy  Ohost,  proceed- 
ing from  the  Father  and  the  Son; 
have  mercy  upon  us  miserable  sin- 
ners, 

0  holy,  blessed,  and  glorious 
Trinity,  three  Persons  and  one 
God;  have  mercy  upon  us  miser- 
able sinners. 

0  holy,  blessed,  and  glorious 
Trinity,  three  Persons  and  one 
Ood;  have  mercy  upon  us  miser- 
able sinners. 

Remember  not.  Lord,  our  of- 
fences, nor  the  offences  of  our  fore- 
fathers; neither  take  thou  venge- 
ance of  our  sins:  Spare  us,  good 
Lord,  spare  thy  people,  whom  thou 
hast     redeemed    with    thy    most 


precious  blood,  and  be  not  angry 
with  us  for  ever. 

Spare  us,  good  Lord. 

From  all  evil  and  mischief; 
from  sin;  from  the  crafts  and  as- 
saults of  the  devil ;  from  thy  wrath, 
and  from  everlasting  damnation, 

Oood  Lord,  deliver  us. 

From  all  blindness  of  heart; 
from  pride,  vainglory,  and  hypoc- 
risy; from  envy,  hatred,  and  mal- 
ice, and  all  uncharitableness^ 

Oood  Lord,  deliver  us. 

From  all  inordinate  and  sinful 
affections;  and  from  all  the  deceits 
of  the  world,  the  flesh,  and  the 
devil, 

Oood  Lord,  deliver  us. 

From  lightning  and  tempest; 
from  plague,  pestilence,  and  fam- 
ine; from  battle  and  murder,  and 
from  sudden  death, 

Oood  Lord,  deliver  us. 

From  all  sedition,  privy  conspir- 
acy, and  rebellion;  from  all  false 
doctrine,  heresy,  and  schism ;  from 
hardness  of  heart,  and  contempt  of 
thy  Word  and  Commandment, 

Oood  Lord,  deliver  us. 

By  the  mystery  of  thy  holy  In- 
carnation; by  thy  holy  Nativity 
and  Circumcision ;  by  thy  Baptism, 
Fasting,  and  Temptation, 

Oood  Lord,  deliver  us. 
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By  thine  Agony  and  Bloody 
Sweat;  by  thy  Cross  and  Passion; 
by  thy  precious  Death  and  Burial ; 
by  thy  glorious  Resurrection  and 
Ascension;  and  by  the  Coming  of 
the  Holy  Ghost, 

Oood  Lord,  deliver  us. 

In  all  time  of  our  tribulation ;  in 
all  time  of  our  prosperity;  in  the 
hour  of  death,  and  in  the  day  of 
judgment, 

Oood  Lord,  deliver  us. 

We  sinners  do  beseech  thee  to 
hear  us,  0  Lord  God ;  and  that  it 
may  please  thee  to  rule  and  govern 
thy  holy  Church  universal  in  the 
right  way; 

We  beseech  thee  to  hear  us,  good 
Lord. 

That  it  may  please  thee  to  bless 
and  preserve  all  Christian  Rulers 
and  Magistrates,  giving  them 
grace  to  execute  justice,  and  to 
maintain  truth; 

We  beseech  thee  to  hear  us,  good 
Lord. 

That  it  may  please  thee  to  illu- 
minate all  ministers  with  true 
knowledge  and  understanding  of 
thy  Word;  and  that  both  by  their 
preaching  and  living  they  may  set 
it  forth,  and  show  it  accordingly; 

We  beseech  thee  to  hear  us,  good 
Lord. 

That  it  may  please  thee  to  send 
forth  labourers  into  thy  harvest; 

We  beseech  thee  to  hear  us,  good 
Lord. 

That  it  may  please  thee  to  bless 
and  keep  all  thy  people; 

We  beseech  thee  to  hear  us,  good 
Lord. 

That  it  may  please  thee  to  give 


to  all   nations  unity,  peace,  and 
concord ; 

We  beseech  thee  to  hear  us,  good 
Lord. 

That  it  may  please  thee  to  give 
us  an  heart  to  love  and  fear  thee, 
and  diligently  to  live  after  thy 
commandments ; 

We  beseech  thee  to  hear  us,  good 
Lord. 

That  it  may  please  thee  to  give 
to  all  thy  people  increase  of  grace 
to  hear  meekly  thy  Word,  and  to 
receive  it  with  pure  affection,  and 
to  bring  forth  the  fruits  of  the 
Spirit ; 

We  beseech  thee  to  hear  us,  good 
Lord. 

That  it  may  please  thee  to  bring 
into  the  way  of  truth  all  such  as 
have  erred,  and  are  deceived; 

We  beseech  thee  to  hear  us,  good 
Lord. 

That  it  may  please  thee  to 
strengthen  such  as  do  stand;  and 
to  comfort  and  help  the  weak- 
hearted  ;  and  to  raise  up  those  who 
fall;  and  finally  to  beat  down 
Satan  under  our  feet; 

We  beseech  thee  to  hear  u>s,  good 
Lord. 

That  it  may  please  thee  to  suc- 
cour, help,  and  comfort,  all  who 
are  in  danger,  necessity,  and  tribu- 
lation ; 

We  beseech  thee  to  hear  us,  good 
Lord. 

That  it  may  please  thee  to  pre- 
serve all  who  travel  by  land  or  by 
water,  all  women  in  the  perils  of 
child-birth,  all  sick  persons,  and 
young  children;  and  to  show  thy 
pity  upon  all  prisoners  and  cap- 
tives; 


TFe  beseech  thee  to  hear  us,  good 
Lord, 

That  it  may  please  thee  to  de- 
fend, and  provide  for,  the  father- 
less children,  and  widows,  and  all 
who  are  desolate  and  oppressed; 

We  beseech  thee  to  hear  us,  good 
Lord. 

That  it  may  please  thee  to  have 
mercy  upon  all  men; 

We  beseech  thee  to  hear  us,  good 
Lord. 

That  it  may  please  thee  to  for- 
give our  enemies,  persecutors,  and 
slanderers,  and  to  i?im  their 
hearts; 

We  beseech  thee  to  hear  us,  good 
Lord. 

That  it  may  please  thee  to  give 
and  preserve  to  our  use  the  kindly 
fruits  of  the  earth,  so  that  in  due 
time  we  may  enjoy  them; 

We  beseech  thee  to  hear  us,  good 
Lord. 

That  it  may  please  thee  to  give 
us  true  repentance;  to  forgive  us 
all  our  sins,  negligences,  and  ignor- 
ances; and  to  endue  us  with  the 
grace  of  thy  Holy  Spirit  to  amend 


our   lives   according   to   thy   holy 
Word; 

We  beseech  thee  to  hear  us,  good 
Lord. 

Son  of  God,  we  beseech  thee  to 
hear  us. 

Son  of  Ood,  we  beseech  thee  to 
hear  us. 

0  Lamb  of  God,  who  takest 
away  the  sins  of  the  world; 

Orant  us  thy  peace. 

0  Lamb  of  God,  who  takest 
away  the  sins  of  the  world ; 

Have  mercy  upon  us. 

Let  us  pray. 

We  humbly  beseech  thee,  0 
Father,  mercifully  to  look  upon 
our  infirmities;  and,  for  the  glory 
of  thy  Name,  turn  from  us  all 
those  evils  that  we  most  justly 
have  deserved;  and  grant,  that  in 
all  our  troubles  we  may  put  our 
whole  trust  and  confidence  in  thy 
mercy,  and  evermore  serve  thee  in 
holiness  and  pureness  of  living,  to 
thy  honour  and  glory ;  through  our 
only  Mediator  and  Advocate,  Jesus 
Christ  our  Lord.    Amen, 
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THE  COMMANDMENTS 


Minister:  God  spake  all  these 
words,  saying:  I  am  the  Lord  thy 
God;  Thou  shalt  have  no  other 
gods  before  me. 

People  :  Lord,  have  mercy  upon 
U8,  and  incline  our  hearts  to  keep 
this  law. 

Thou  shalt  not  make  unto  thee 
any  graven  image,  or  any  likeness 
of  anything  that  is  in  heaven 
above,  or  that  is  in  the  earth  be- 
neath, or  that  is  in  the  waters 
under  the  earth:  thou  shalt  not 
bow  down  thyself  to  them,  nor 
serve  them :  for  I  the  Lord  thy  God 
am  a  jealous  God,  visiting  the 
iniquity  of  the  fathers  upon  the 
children  unto  the  third  and  fourth 
generation  of  them  that  hate  me; 
and  showing  mercy  unto  thousands 
of  them  that  love  me,  and  keep  my 
commandments. 

Lord,  have  mercy  upon  v^,  and 
incline  our  hearts  to  keep  this  law. 

Thou  shalt  not  take  the  Name  of 
the  Lord  thy  God  in  vain ;  for  the 
Lord  will  not  hold  him  guiltless 
that  taketh  his  Name  in  vain. 

Lord,  have  mercy  upon  us,  and 
incline  our  hearts  to  keep  this  law. 

Eemember  the  Sabbath-day  to 
keep  it  holy.  Six  days  shalt  thou 
labor  and  do  all  thy  work :  but  the 
seventh  day  is  the  Sabbath  of  the 
Lord  thy  God :  in  it  thou  shalt  not 
do  any  work,  thou,  nor  thy  son,  nor 
thy  daughter,  thy  manservant,  nor 


thy  maidservant,  nor  thy  cattle, 
nor  thy  stranger  that  is  within  thy 
gates:  for  in  six  days  the  Lord 
made  heaven  and  earth,  the  sea, 
and  all  that  in  them  is,  and  rested 
the  seventh  day:  wherefore  the 
Lord  blessed  the  Sabbath-day  and 
hallowed  it. 

Lord,  have  mercy  upon  us,  and 
incline  our  hearts  to  keep  this  law. 

Honor  thy  father  and  thy 
mother ;  that  thy  days  may  be  long 
upon  the  land  which  the  Lord  thy 
God  giveth  thee. 

Lord,  have  mercy  upon  us,  and 
incline  our  hearts  to  keep  this  law. 

Thou  shalt  not  kill. 

Lord,  have  mercy  upon  us,  and 
incline  our  hearts  to  keep  this  law. 

Thou  shalt  not  commit  adultery. 

Lord,  have  mercy  upon  us,  and 
incline  our  hearts  to  keep  this  law. 

Thou  shalt  not  steal. 

Lord,  have  mercy  upon  us,  and 
incline  our  hearts  to  keep  this  law. 

Thou  shalt  not  bear  false  witness 
against  thy  neighbor. 

Lord,  have  ^mercy  upon  us,  and 
incline  our  hearts  to  keep  this  law. 

Thou  shalt  not  covet  thy  neigh- 
bor's house,  thou  shalt  not  covet 
thy  neighbor's  wife,  nor  his  man- 
servant, nor  his  maidservant,  nor 
his  ox,  nor  his  ass,  nor  anything 
that  is  thy  neighbor's. 
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Lord,  have  mercy  upon  us,  and 
write  all  these  thy  laws  in  our 
hearts,  we  beseech  thee. 

Hear  also  what  our  Lord  Jesus 
Christ  saith. 

Thou  shalt  love  the  Lord  thy 
God  with  aU  thy  heart,  and  with  all 


thy  soul,  and  with  all  thy  mind. 
This  is  the  first  and  great  com- 
mandment. And  the  second  is 
like  unto  it;  Thou  shalt  love  thy 
neighbor  as  thyself.  On  these  two 
commandments  hang  all  the  Law 
and  the  Prophets. 


THE  APOSTLES'  AXD  THE  NICENE  CBEEDS 


I  believe  in  God  the  Father  Al- 
mighty, Maker  of  heaven  and 
earth : 

And  in  Jesus  Christ  his  only 
Son  our  Lord:  Who  was  conceived 
by  the  Holy  Ghost,  Bom  of  the 
Virgin  Mary:  Suffered  under 
Pontius  Pilate,  Was  crucified, 
dead,  and  buried:  He  descended 
into  hell;  The  third  day  he  rose 
again  from  the  dead :  He  ascended 
into  heaven.  And  sitteth  on  the 
right  hand  of  God  the  Father  Al- 
mighty: From  thence  he  shall 
come  to  judge  the  quick  and  the 
dead. 

I  believe  in  the  Holy  Ghost: 
The  holy  Catholic  Church;  The 
Communion  of  Saints:  The  For- 
giveness of  sins :  The  Resurrection 
of  the  body :  And  the  Life  everlast- 
ing.   Amen. 

Ube  'Mccne  Cvecd 

I  believe  in  one  God  the  Father 
Almighty,  Maker  of  heaven  and 
earth,  And  of  all  things  visible  and 
invisible : 

And  in  one  Lord  Jesus  Christ, 
the  only-begotten  Son  of  God;  Be- 


gotten  of   his   Father   before   all 
worlds,    God    of    God,    Light    of 
Light,  Very  God  of  very  God ;  Be- 
gotten, not  made;  Being  of  one 
substance    with    the    Father;    By 
whom  all  things  were  made :  Who 
for  us  men  and  for  our  salvation 
came  down  from  heaven,  And  was 
incarnate  by  the  Holy  Ghost  of  the 
Virgin  Mary,  And  was  made  man  : 
And  was  crucified  also  for  U«  under 
Pontius  Pilate;  He  suffered  and 
was  buried :  And  the  third  da\  he 
rose  again  according  to  the  ScrSp- 
tures:  And  ascended  into  heaved, 
And  sitteth  on  the  right  hand  df 
the   Father:   And   he  shall   comfe 
again,  with  glory,  to  judge  bolfc 
the   quick  and   the   dead;   Who/ 
kingdom  shall  have  no  end. 

And  I  believe  in  the  H< 
Ghost,  the  Lord,  and  Giver 
Life,  Who  proceedeth  from 
Father  and  the  Son ;  Who  with  . 
Father  and  the  Son  together 
worshipped  and  glorified;  V 
spake  by  the  Prophets :  And  I  -u^- 
lieve  one  Catholic  and  Apostlolic 
Church:  I  acknowledge  one  iHap- 
tism  for  the  remission  of  sA  ns- 
And  I  look  for  the  Besurrection^  of 
the  dead:  And  the  Life  of  ^  he 
world  to  come.    Amen.  : 
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PSALMS  FOR  CERTAIN  DAYS 


Advbnt 

8,  50.  96.  07 

Tbinxtt-Sundat 

20.  33,  93.  97.  150 

CHRlSTMA»-DAr 

19. 45. 85.  80.  no.  132 

All 
Saints'  Dat 

1.  15,  112,  121.  146, 
149 

Epiphant 

46.47.48.72.117.135 

End 
or  Ybar 

90,  91 

Ash 
Wbdnbbdat 

32.  51,  102.  130.  130, 
143 

Bbqininq  or 
Ybab 

8.  13.  37 

Good 
Fbidat 

40.  54.  88 

THANKSOlVINa 
DAT 

65.  103,  135.  144 

Eastbb'Dat 

2.  57.  103.  111.   113. 
114.  118 

National 
Dats 

62.  85.  99.  100.  101 

Ascbn8ion-Dat 

8,  15.  24.  47.  108 

Church 
Occasions 

42.  84.  116.  121.  122, 
132 

Whitbundat 

48.  104.  145 

Mission 
Dats 

2,  24,  46.  47,  48.  72, 
115.  126 

SUBJECT  INDEX  OF  PSALMS 


Opening 
or  Worship 

95.  96.  97.  98.  99.  100 

PUBUC 

Thanksgivxnq 

• 

118.  136 

Praise 
TO  God 

29.  30.  33.  66.  67,  89. 
111.  112.  113.  135 

Acceptable 
Sacripicb 

60.51 

Glort 
TO  God 

8.  19.  65. 104. 147.  148 

Penitence 
AND  Pardon 

32.  39.  51.  139 

God's 
Kingdom 

2,  24.  45.  47.  72,  115. 
145 

Brevitt 
op  Lipe 

90 

Trust 
in  God 

20.  23,  31.  62.  71.  91. 
108 

Blbssinos 
OP  THE  Godly 

1,36,92.101,125,128 

LONQINO 

POR  God 

42.  63,  80.  86 

God's  Law 
AND  Promises 

119 

Prater 
FOR  Mbrct 

13,  25.  40.  41.  54.  56. 
57,  130 

Social 
Justice 

5.  15.  82.  144.  146 

Prater 
POR  Help 

88,  102.  142 

Peace 

29,  37.  72,  85.  122.  147 

Gratitudr 

16,  34,  61,  103.  116 

The  Church 

48,  84,  87.  121 

Gratbpul 
Retrospect 

77.  107 

1 

Church 
Unity 

122.  126.  132.  133 

15 


SELECTIONS  FROM  THE  PSALTER 


torUction  1* 

PSALM  I. 

BLESSED  is  the  man  that  walketh  not  in  the  counsel  of  the  ungodly, 
nor  standeth  in  the  way  of  sinners,  nor  sitteth  in  the  seat  of  the  scornful. 

2  But  his  delight  is  in  the  law  of  the  Loed;  and  in  his  law  doth  he 
meditate  day  and  night. 

3  And  he  shall  be  like  a  tree  planted  by  the  rivers  of  water,  that  bring- 
eth  forth  his  fruit  in  his  season ;  his  leaf  also  shall  not  wither ;  and  what- 
soever he  doeth  shall  prosper. 

4  The  ungodly  are  not  so :  but  are  like  the  chaff  which  the  wind  driv- 
eth  away. 

5  Therefore  the  ungodly  shall  not  stand  in  the  judgment,  nor  sinners 
in  the  congregation  of  the  righteous. 

6  For  the  Lord  knoweth  the  way  of  the  righteous :  but  the  way  of  the 
ungodly  shall  perish. 

PSALM  II. 

WHY  do  the  heathen  rage,  and  the  people  imagine  a  vain  thing? 

2  The  kings  of  the  earth  set  themselves,  and  the  rulers  take  counsel 
together,  against  the  Lord^  and  against  his  Anointed,  saying, 

3  Let  us  break  their  bands  asunder,  and  cast  away  their  cords  from  us. 

4  He  that  sitteth  in  the  heavens  shall  laugh:  the  Lord  shall  have 
theltn  in  derision. 

5  Then  shall  he  speak  unto  them  in  his  wrath,  and  vex  them  in  his  sore 
displeasure. 

6  Yet  have  I  set  my  King  upon  my  holy  hill  of  Zion. 

7  I  will  declare  the  decree :  the  Lord  hath  said  unto  me.  Thou  art  my 
Son ;  this  day  have  I  begotten  thee. 
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8  Ask  of  me,  and  I  shall  give  thee  the  heathen  for  thine  inheritance, 
and  the  uttermost  parts  of  the  earth  for  thy  possession. 

9  Thou  shalt  break  them  with  a  rod  of  iron ;  thou  shalt  dash  them  in 
pieces  like  a  potter's  vessel. 

10  Be  wise  now  therefore,  0  ye  kings:  be  instructed,  ye  judges  of  the 
earth. 

11  Serve  the  Lord  with  fear,  and  rejoice  with  trembling. 

J 2  Kiss  the  Son,  lest  he  be  angry,  and  ye  perish  from  the  way,  when 
his  wrath  is  kindled  but  a  little.  Blessed  are  all  they  that  put  their  trust 
in  him. 

PSALM  IV. 

19  Hear  me  when  I  call,  0  God  of  my  righteousness :  thou  hast  en- 
larged me  when  I  was  in  distress ;  *have  mercy  upon  me,  and  hear  my 
prayer. 

20  0  ye  sons  of  men,  how  long  will  ye  turn  my  glory  into  shame  ?  how 
long  will  ye  love  vanity,  and  seek  after  leasing  ? 

21  But  know  that  the  Lord  hath  set  apart  him  that  is  godly  for  him- 
self :  the  Lord  will  hear  when  I  call  unto  him. 

22  Stand  in  awe,  and  sin  not:  commune  with  your  own  heart  upon 
your  bed,  and  be  still. 

23  Offer  the  sacrifices  of  righteousness,  and  put  your  trust  in  the 
Lord. 

24  There  be  many  that  say,  Who  will  shew  us  any  good?  Lord,  lift 
thou  up  the  light  of  thy  countenance  upon  us. 

25  Thou  hast  put  gladness  in  my  heart,  more  than  in  the  time  that 
their  com  and  their  wine  increased. 

26  I  will  both  lay  me  down  in  peace,  and  sleep :  for  thou,  Lord,  only 
makest  me  dwell  in  safety. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father,  and  to  the  Son,  and  to  the  Holy  Ohostj 
As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now,  and  ever  shall  be,  world  without 
end.    Amen, 

torUction  2« 

Alt  t  Sveniim 

PSALM  y. 

GIVE  ear  to  my  words,  0  Lord  ;  consider  my  meditation. 

2  Hearken  unto  the  voice  of  my  cry,  my  King,  and  my  God :  for  unto 
thee  will  I  pray. 
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3  My  voice  shalt  thou  hear  in  the  morning,  0  LoKDy  in  the  morning 
will  I  direct  my  prayer  unto  thee,  and  will  look  up. 

4  For  thou  art  not  a  God  that  hath  pleasure  in  wickedness:  neither 
shall  evil  dwell  with  thee. 

5  The  foolish  shall  not  stand  in  thy  sight :  thou  hatest  all  workers  of 
iniquity. 

6  Thou  shalt  destroy  them  that  speak  leasing:  the  Lord  will  abhor 
the  bloody  and  deceitful  man. 

7  But  as  for  me,  I  will  come  into  thy  house  in  the  multitude  of  tliy 
mercy :  and  in  thy  fear  will  I  worship  toward  thy  holy  temple. 

8  Lead  me,  0  Lord,  in  thy  righteousness  because  of  mine  enemies; 
make  thy  way  straight  before  my  face. 

9  For  there  is  no  faithfulness  in  their  mouth;  their  inward  part  is 
very  wickedness;  their  throat  is  an  open  sepulchre;  they  flatter  with 
their  tongue. 

10  Destroy  thou  them,  0  God;  let  them  fall  by  their  own  counsels; 
cast  them  out  in  the  multitude  of  their  transgressions;  for  they  have 
rebelled  against  thee. 

11  But  let  all  those  that  put  their  trust  in  thee  rejoice:  let  them  ever 
shout  for  joy,  because  thou  defendest  them :  let  them  also  that  love  thy 
name  be  joyful  in  thee. 

12  For  thou.  Lord,  wilt  bless  the  righteous;  with  favour  wilt  thou 
compass  him  as  with  a  shield. 

PSALM  vin. 

0  LOED,  our  Lord,  how  excellent  is  thy  name  in  all  the  earth !  who 
hast  set  thy  glory  above  the  heavens. 

2  Out  of  the  mouth  of  babes  and  sucklings  hast  thou  ordained 
strength  because  of  thine  enemies,  that  thou  mightest  still  the  enemy 
and  the  avenger. 

3  When  I  consider  thy  heavens,  the  work  of  thy  fingers,  the  moon  and 
the  stars,  which  thou  hast  ordained ; 

4  What  is  man,  that  thou  are  mindful  of  him?  and  the  son  of  man, 
that  thou  visitest  him? 

5  For  thou  hast  made  him  a  little  lower  than  the  angels,  and  hast 
crowned  him  with  glory  and  honour. 

6  Thou  madest  him  to  have  dominion  over  the  works  of  thy  hands; 
thou  hast  put  all  things  under  his  feet : 

7  All  sheep  and  oxen,  yea,  and  the  beasts  of  the  field ; 

8  The  fowl  of  the  air,  and  the  fish  of  the  sea,  and  whatsoever  passeth 
through  the  paths  of  the  seas. 
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9  0  LoBD>  our  Lord,  how  excellent  is  thy  name  in  all  the  earth ! 

Olory  be  to  the  Father,  and  to  the  Son,  and  to  the  Holy  Ohost; 
As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now,  and  ever  shall  be,  world  without 
end.    Amen. 


Ibrlrction  3* 

1^2  ttomiiia 

PSALM  XUI. 

HOW  long  wilt  thou  forget  me,  0  Lord?  for  ever?  how  long  wilt  thou 
hide  thy  face  from  me  ? 

2  How  long  shall  I  take  counsel  in  my  soul,  having  sorrow  in  my 
heart  daily  ?  how  long  shall  mine  enemy  be  exalted  over  me  ? 

3  Consider  and  hear  me,  0  Lobd  my  God:  lighten  mine  eyes,  lest  I 
sleep  the  sleep  of  death ; 

4  Lest  mine  enemy  say,  I  have  prevailed  against  him ;  and  those  that 
trouble  me  rejoice  when  I  am  moved. 

5  But  I  have  trusted  in  thy  mercy;  my  heart  shall  rejoice  in  thy 
salvation. 

6  I  will  sing  unto  the  Lobd,  because  he  hath  dealt  bountifully  with 
me. 

PSALM  ziv. 

THE  fool  hath  said  in  his  heart,  There  is  no  God.  They  are  corrupt, 
they  have  done  abominable  works,  there  is  none  that  doeth  good. 

2  The  Lord  looked  down  from  heaven  upon  the  childrep  of  men,  to 
see  if  there  were  any  that  did  understand,  and  seek  God. 

3  They  are  all  gone  aside,  they  are  all  together  become  filthy:  there 
is  none  that  doeth  good,  no,  not  one. 

4  Have  all  the  workers  of  iniquity  no  knowledge?  who  eat  up  my 
people  as  they  eat  bread,  and  call  not  upon  the  Lord. 

5  There  were  they  in  great  fear :  for  God  is  in  the  generation  of  the 
righteous. 

6  Ye  have  shamed  the  counsel  of  the  poor,  because  the  Lord  is  his 
refuge. 

7  Oh  that  the  salvation  of  Israel  were  come  out  of  Zion !  when  the 
Lord  bringeth  back  the  captivity  of  his  people,  Jacob  shall  rejoice,  and 
Israel  shall  be  glad. 

PSALM  XV. 

LORD,  who  shall  abide  in  thy  tabernacle  ?  who  shall  dwell  in  thy  holy 
hill? 
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2  He  that  walketh  uprightly,  and  worketh  righteouBnese,  and  speaketh 
the  truth  in  his  heart. 

3  He  that  backbiteth  not  with  his  tongue^  nor  doeth  evil  to  his  neigh- 
bour, nor  taketh  up  a  reproach  against  his  neighbour. 

4  In  whose  eyes  a  vile  person  is  contemned ;  but  he  honoureth  them 
that  fear  the  Lobd.    He  that  sweareth  to  his  own  hurt,  and  changeth  not. 

6  He  that  putteth  not  out  his  money  to  usury,  nor  taketh  reward 
against  the  innocent.    He  that  doeth  these  things  shall  never  be  moved. 

P8ALH  XVI. 

PBESEBVE  me,  0  Gted :  for  in  thee  do  I  put  my  trust. 

2  0  my  soul,  thou  hast  said  unto  the  Lord,  Thou  art  my  Lord :  my 
goodness  extendeth  not  to  thee; 

5  The  Lord  is  the  portion  of  mine  inheritance  and  of  my  cup :  thou 
maintainest  my  lot. 

6  The  lines  are  fallen  unto  me  in  pleasant  places;  yea,  I  have  a 
goodly  heritage. 

7  I  will  bless  the  Lord,  who  hath  given  me  counsel:  my  reins  also 
instruct  me  in  the  night  seasons. 

8  I  have  set  the  Lord  always  before  me:  because  he  is  at  my  right 
hand,  I  shall  not  be  moved. 

9  Therefore  my  heart  is  glad,  and  my  glory  rejoiceth:  my  flesh  also 
shall  rest  in  hope. 

10  For  thou  wilt  not  leave  my  soul  in  hell;  neither  wilt  thou  suffer 
thine  Holy  One  to  see  corruption. 

11  Thou  wilt  shew  me  the  path  of  life:  in  thy  presence  is  fulness  of 
joy ;  at  thy  right  hand  there  are  pleasures  for  evermore. 

Olory  be  to  the  Father,  and  to  the  Son,  and  to  the  Holy  Ghost; 
As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now,  and  ever  shall  be,  world  without 
end.    Amen. 


IbrUction  4« 

PSALK  XIX. 

THE  heavens  declare  the  glory  of  God;  and  the  firmament  sheweth 
his  handiwork. 

2  Day   unto   day  uttereth  speech,  and  night  unto  night  sheweth 
knowledge. 

3  There  is  no  speech  nor  language,  where  their  voice  is  not  heard. 
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4  Their  line  is  gone  out  through  all  the  earth,  and  their  words  to 
the  end  of  the  world.    In  them  hath  he  set  a  tabernacle  for  the  sun, 

5  Which  is  as  a  bridegroom  coming  out  of  his  chamber,  and  rejoiceth 
as  a  strong  man  to  run  a  race. 

6  His  going  forth  is  from  the  end  of  the  heaven,  and  his  circuit  unto 
the  ends  of  it :  and  there  is  nothing  hid  from  the  heat  thereof. 

7  The  law  of  fhe  Lord  is  perfect,  converting  the  soul :  the  testimony 
of  the  Lord  is  sure,  making  wise  the  simple. 

8  The  statutes  of  the  Lord  are  right,  rejoicing  the  heart:  the  com- 
mandment of  the  Lord  is  pure,  enlightening  the  eyes. 

9  The  fear  of  the  Lord  is  clean,  enduring  for  ever :  the  judgments  of 
the  Lord  are  true  and  righteous  altogether. 

10  More  to  be  desired  are  they  than  gold,  yea,  than  much  fine  gold: 
sweeter  also  than  honey  and  the  honeycomb. 

11  Moreover  by  them  is  thy  servant  warned:  and  in  keeping  of  them 
there  is  great  reward. 

12  Who  can  understand  his  errors?  cleanse  thou  me  from  secret  faults. 

13  Keep  back  thy  servant  also  from  presumptuous  sins;  let  them  not 
have  dominion  over  me :  then  shall  I  be  upright,  and  I  shall  be  innocent 
from  the  great  transgression. 

14  Let  the  words  of  my  mouth,  and  the  meditation  of  my  heart,  be 
acceptable  in  thy  sight,  0  Lord^  my  strength  and  my  redeemer. 

P8ALM  XX. 

THE  Lord  hear  thee  in  the  day  of  trouble;  the  name  of  the  God  of 
Jacob  defend  thee ; 

2  Send  thee  help  from  the  sanctuary,  and  strengthen  thee  out  of  Zion ; 

3  Remember  all  thy  offerings,  and  accept  thy  burnt  sacrifice ; 

4  Grant  thee  according  to  thine  own  heart,  and  fulfil  all  thy  counsel. 

5  We  will  rejoice  in  thy  salvation,  and  in  the  name  of  our  God  we  will 
set  up  our  banners :  the  Lord  fulfil  all  thy  petitions. 

6  Now  know  I  that  the  Lord  saveth  his  anointed ;  he  will  hear  him 
from  his  holy  heaven  with  the  saving  strength  of  his  right  hand. 

7  Some  trust  in  chariots,  and  some  in  horses:  but  we  will  remember 
the  name  of  the  Lord  our  God. 

8  They  are  brought  down  and  fallen:  but  we  are  risen,  and  stand 
upright. 

9  Save,  Lord,  let  the  king  hear  us  when  we  call. 

Olory  he  to  the  Father,  and  to  the  Son,  and  to  the  Holy  Ghost; 
As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now,  and  ever,  shall  be,  world  without 
end.    Amen. 
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PSALM  xxin. 

THE  Lord  is  my  shepherd ;  I  shall  not  want. 

2  He  maketh  me  to  lie  down  in  green  pastures :  he  leadeth  me  beside 
the  still  waters. 

3  He  restoreth  my  soul :  he  leadeth  me  in  the  paths  of  righteousness  for 
his  name's  sake. 

4  Yea,  though  I  walk  through  the  valley  of  the  shadow  of  death,  I 
will  fear  no  evil :  for  thou  art  with  me ;  thy  rod  and  thy  staff  they  com- 
fort me. 

5  Thou  preparest  a  table  before  me  in  the  presence  of  mine  enemies : 
thou  anointest  my  head  with  oil ;  my  cup  runneth  over. 

6  Surely  goodness  and  mercy  shall  follow  me  all  the  days  of  my  life : 
and  I  will  dwell  in  the  house  of  the  Lord  for  ever. 

PSALM  xxrv. 

THE  earth  is  the  Lord's,  and  the  fulness  thereof;  the  world,  and  they 
that  dwell  therein. 

2  For  he  hath  founded  it  upon  the  seas,  and  established  it  upon  the 
floods. 

3  Who  shall  ascend  into  the  hill  of  the  Lord?  or  who  shall  stand  in 
his  holy  place  ? 

4  He  that  hath  clean  hands,  and  a  pure  heart;  who  hath  not  lifted 
up  his  soul  unto  vanity,  nor  sworn  deceitfully. 

5  He  shall  receive  the  blessing  from  the  Lord,  and  righteousness  from 
the  God  of  his  salvation. 

6  This  is  the  generation  of  them  that  seek  him,  that  seek  thy  face, 
0  Jacob. 

7  Lift  up  your  heads,  0  ye  gates;  and  be  ye  lift  up,  ye  everlasting 
doors ;  and  the  King  of  glory  shall  come  in. 

8  Who  is  this  King  of  glory?  The  Lord  strong  and  mighty,  the  Lord 
mighty  in  battle. 

9  Lift  up  your  heads,  0  ye  gates ;  even  lift  them  up,  ye  everlasting 
doors ;  and  the  King  of  glory  shall  come  in. 

10  Who  is  this  King  of  glory?  The  Lord  of  hosts,  he  is  the  King  of 
glory. 

PSALM  xxv:l-10 

UNTO  thee,  0  Lord,  do  I  lift  up  my  soul. 

2  0  my  God,  I  trust  in  thee:  let  me  not  be  ashamed,  let  not  mine 
enemies  triumph  over  me. 
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3  Yea,  let  none  that  wait  on  thee  be  ashamed :  let  them  be  ashamed 
which  transgress  without  cause. 

4  Shew  me  thy  ways,  0  Lokd  ;  teach  me  thy  paths. 

6  Lead  me  in  thy  truth,  and  teach  me :  for  thou  art  the  God  of  my  sal- 
vation; on  thee  do  I  wait  all  the  day. 

6  Remember,  0  Lord,  thy  tender  mercies  and  thy  loving  kindnesses; 
for  they  have  been  ever  of  old. 

7  Bemember  not  the  sins  of  my  youth,  nor  my  transgressions :  accord- 
ing to  thy  mercy  remember  thou  me  for  thy  goodness'  sake,  0  Lord. 

8  Oood  and  upright  is  the  Lord  :  therefore  will  he  teach  sinners  in  the 
way. 

9  The  meek  will  he  guide  in  judgment:  and  the  meek  will  he  teach 
his  way. 

Olory  he  to  the  Father,  and  to  the  Son,  and  to  the  Holy  Ohost; 
As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now,  and  ever  shall  be,  world  without 
end.    Amen, 


torUction  6* 

PSALM  xxv:10-22. 

10  All  the  paths  of  the  Lord  are  mercy  and  truth  unto  such  as  keep 
his  covenant  and  his  testimonies. 

11  For  thy  name's  sake,  0  Lord,  pardon  mine  iniquity;  for  it  is  great. 

12  What  man  is  he  that  feareth  the  Lord  ?  him  shall  he  teach  in  the 
way  that  he  shall  choose. 

13  His  soul  shall  dwell  at  ease ;  and  his  seed  shall  inherit  the  earth. 

14  The  secret  cf  the  Lord  is  i^ith  them  that  fear  him;  and  he  will 
shew  them  his  covenant. 

15  Mine  eyes  are  ever  toward  the  Lord;  for  he  shall  j)luck  my  feet 
out  of  the  net. 

16  Turn  thee  unto  me,  and  have  mercy  upon  me;  for  I  am  desolate 
and  afflicted. 

17  The  troubles  of  my  heart  are  enlarged:  0  bring  thou  me  out  of 
my  distresses. 

18  Look  upon  mine  affliction  and  my  pain;  and  forgive  all  my  sins. 

19  Consider  mine  enemies;  for  they  are  many;  and  they  hate  me  with 
cruel  hatred. 

20  0  keep  my  soul,  and  deliver  me :  let  me  not  be  ashamed ;  for  I  put 
my  trust  in  thee. 

21  Let  integrity  and  uprightness  preserve  me ;  for  I  wait  on  thee. 

22  Redeem  Israel,  0  God,  out  of  all  his  troubles. 
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PSALM  XXVII. 

THE  Lord  is  my  light  and  my  salvation;  whom  shall  I  fear?  the 
Lord  is  the  strength  of  my  life ;  of  whom  shall  I  be  afraid  ? 

2  When  the  wicked,  even  mine  enemies  and  my  foes,  came  upon  me  to 
eat  up  my  fleshy  they  stumbled  and  fell. 

3  Though  a  host  should  encamp  against  me,  my  heart  shall  not  fear : 
though  war  should  rise  against  me,  in  this  will  I  be  confident. 

4  One  thing  have  I  desired  of  the  Lord,  that  will  I  seek  after ;  that 
I  may  dwell  in  the  house  of  the  Lord  all  the  days  of  my  life,  to  behold 
the  beauty  of  the  Lord,  and  to  inquire  in  his  temple. 

6  For  in  the  time  of  trouble  he  shall  hide  me  in  his  pavilion :  in  the 
secret  of  his  tabernacle  shall  he  hide  me ;  he  shall  set  me  up  upon  a  rock. 

6  And  now  shall  mine  head  be  lifted  up  above  mine  enemies  rotmd 
about  me:  therefore  will  I  offer  in  his  tabernacle  sacrifices  of  joy;  I 
will  sing,  yea,  I  will  sing  praises  unto  the  Lord. 

7  Hear,  0  Lord,  when  I  cry  with  my  voice:  have  mercy  also  upon 
me,  and  answer  me. 

8  When  thou  saidst.  Seek  ye  my  face;  my  heart  said  unto  thee.  Thy 
face.  Lord,  will  I  seek. 

9  Hide  not  thy  face  far  from  me ;  put  not  thy  servant  away  in  anger : 
thou  hast  been  my  help ;  leave  me  not,  neither  forsake  me,  0  God  of  my 
salvation. 

10  When  my  father  and  my  mother  forsake  me,  then  the  Lord  will 
take  me  up. 

11  Teach  me  thy  way,  0  Lord,  and  lead  me  in  a  plain  path,  because 
of  mine  enemies. 

12  Deliver  me  not  over  unto  the  will  of  inine  enemies:  for  false  wit- 
nesses are  risen  up  against  me,  and  such  as  breathe  out  cruelty. 

13  I  had  fainted,  unless  I  had  believed  to  see  the  goodness  of  the 
Lord  in  the  land  of  the  living. 

14  Wait  on  the  Lord:  be  of  good  courage,  and  he  shall  strengthen 
thine  heart :  wait,  I  say,  on  the  Lord. 

Olory  be  to  the  Father,  and  to  the  Son,  and  to  the  Holy  Ghost; 
As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now,  and  ever  shall  be,  world  without 
end.    Amen, 

t9tUttlon  7* 

Bat  4  Aornintf 

PSALM  XXIX. 

GIVE  unto  the  Lord,  0  ye  mighty,  give  unto  the  Lord  glory  and 
strength. 

2  Give  unto  the  Lord  the  glory  due  unto  his  name ;  worship  the  Lord 
in  the  beauty  of  holiness. 
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3  The  voice  of  the  Lord  is  upon  the  waters :  the  God  of  glory  thun- 
dereth :  the  Lord  is  upon  many  waters. 

4  The  voice  of  the  Lord  is  powerful ;  the  voice  of  the  Lord  is  full  of 
majesty. 

5  The  voice  of  the  Lord  breaketh  the  cedars ;  yea,  the  Lord  breaketh 
the  cedars  of  Lebanon. 

6  He  maketh  them  also  to  skip  like  a  calf;  Lebanon  and  Sirion  like  a 
young  unicorn. 

7  The  voice  of  the  Lord  divideth  the  flames  of  fire. 

8  The  voice  of  the  Lord  shaketh  the  wilderness ;  the  Lord  shaketh  the 
wilderness  of  Kadesh. 

9  The  voice  of  the  Lord  maketh  the  hinds  to  calve,  and  discovereth 
the  forests :  ^d  in  his  temple  doth  everyone  speak  of  his  glory. 

10  The  Lord  sitteth  upon  the  flood;  yea,  the  Lord  sitteth  King  for 
ever. 

11  The  Lord  will  give  strength  unto  his  people;  the  Lord  will  bless 
his  people  with  peace. 

PSALM   XXX. 

1  WILL  extol  thee,  0  Lord  ;  for  thou  hast  lifted  me  up,  and  hast  not 
made  my  foes  to  rejoice  over  me. 

2  0  Lord  my  God,  I  cried  unto  thee,  and  thou  hast  healed  me. 

3  0  Lord,  thou  hast  brought  up  my  soul  from  the  grave:  thou  hast 
kept  me  alive,  that  I  should  not  go  down  to  the  pit. 

4  Sing  unto  the  Lord,  0  ye  saints  of  his,  and  give  thanks  at  the  re- 
membrance of  his  holiness. 

5  For  his  anger  endureth  but  a  moment ;  in  his  favour  is  life :  weeping 
may  endure  for  a  night,  but  joy  cometh  in  the  morning. 

6  And  in  my  prosperity  I  said,  I  shall  never  be  moved. 

7  Lord,  by  thy  favour  thou  hast  made  my  mountain  to  stand  strong : 
thon  didst  hide  thy  face,  and  I  was  troubled. 

8  I  cried  to  thee,  0  Lord;  and  unto  the  Lord  I  made  supplication. 

9  What  profit  is  there  in  my  blood,  when  I  go  down  to  the  pit  ?    Shall 
the  dust  praise  thee  ?  shall  it  declare  thy  truth  ? 

10  Hear,  0  Lord,  and  have  mercy  upon  me :  Lord,  be  thou  my  helper. 

11  Thou  hast  turned  for  me  my  mourning  into  dancing:  thou  hast 
put  off  my  sackcloth,  and  girded  me  with  gladness. 

12  To  the  end  that  my  glory  may  sing  praise  to  thee,  and  not  be  silent. 
0  Lord  my  God,  I  will  give  thanks  unto  thee  for  ever. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father,  and  to  the  Son,  and  to  the  Holy  Ohost; 
As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now,  and  ever  shall  be,  world  without 
end.    Amen, 
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0av  4  Svening 

PSALM   XXXI. 

IN  thee,  0  Lord,  do  I  put  my  trust ;  let  me  never  be  ashamed :  deliver 
me  in  thy  righteousness. 

2  Bow  down  thine  ear  to  me;  deliver  me  speedily:  be  thou  my  strong 
rock,  for  an  house  of  defence  to  save  me. 

3  For  thou  art  my  rock  and  my  fortress;  therefore  for  thy  name's 
sake  lead  me,  and  guide  me. 

4  Pull  me  out  of  the  net  that  they  have  laid  privily  for  me :  for  thou 
art  my  strength. 

5  Into  thine  hand  I  commit  my  spirit :  thou  hast  redeemed  me,  0  Lord 
God  of  truth. 

6  I  have  hated  them  that  regard  lying  vanities:  but  I  trust  in  the 
Lord. 

7  I  will  be  glad  and  rejoice  in  thy  mercy :  for  thou  hast  considered  my 
trouble;  thou  hast  known  my  soul  in  adversities; 

8  And  hast  not  shut  me  up  into  the  hand  of  the  enemy :  thou  hast  set 
my  feet  in  a  large  room. 

9  Have  mercy  upon  me,  0  Lord,  for  I  am  in  trouble :  mine  eye  is  con- 
sumed with  grief,  yea,  my  soul  and  my  belly. 

10  For  my  life  is  spent  with  grief,  and  my  years  with  sighing:  my 
strength  faileth  because  of  mine  iniquity,  and  my  bones  are  consumed. 

11  I  was  a  reproach  among  all  mine  enemies,  but  especially  among  my 
neighbours,  and  a  fear  to  mine  acquaintance :  they  that  did  see  me  with- 
out fled  from  me. 

12  I  am  forgotten  as  a  dead  man  out  of  mind:  I  am  like  a  broken 
vessel. 

13  For  I  have  heard  the  slander  of  many:  fear  was  on  every  side: 
while  they  took  counsel  together  against  me,  they  devised  to  take  away 
my  life. 

14  But  I  trusted  in  thee,  0  Lord  :  I  said.  Thou  art  my  God. 

15  My  times  are  in  thy  hand:  deliver  me  from  the  hand  of  mine 
enemies,  and  from  them  that  persecute  me. 

16  Make  thy  face  to  shine  upon  thy  servant:  save  me  for  thy  mercies' 
sake. 

17  Let  me  not  be  ashamed,  0  Lord;  for  I  have  called  upon  thee:  let 
the  wicked  be  ashamed,  and  let  them  be  silent  in  the  grave. 

18  Let  the  lying  lips  be  put  to  silence;  which  speak  grievous  things 
proudly  and  contemptuously  against  the  righteous. 
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19  Oh  how  great  is  thy  goodness,  which  thou  hast  laid  up  for  them 
that  fear  thee;  which  thou  hast  wrought  for  them  that  trust  in  thee 
before  the  sons  of  men ! 

20  Thou  shalt  hide  them  in  the  secret  of  thy  presence  from  the  pride 
of  man:  thou  shalt  keep  them  secretly  in  a  pavilion  from  the  strife  of 
tongues. 

21  Blessed  be  the  Lord:  for  he  hath  shewed  me  his  marvellous  kind- 
ness in  a  strong  city. 

22  For  I  said  in  my  haste,  I  am  cut  off  from  before  thine  eyes :  never- 
theless thou  heardest  the  voice  of  my  supplications  when  I  cried  unto 
thee. 

23  0  love  the  Lord,  all  ye  his  saints:  for  the  Lord  preserveth  the 

faithful,  and  plentifully  rewardeth  the  proud  doer. 

24  Be  of  good  courage,  and  he  shall  strengthen  your  heart,  all  ye  that 
hope  in  the  Lord. 

Olory  be  to  the  Father,  and  to  the  Son,  and  to  the  Holy  Ohost; 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now,  and  ever  shall  be,  world  without 
end.    Amen. 


btUttlnn  9« 

PSALM  XXXII. 

BLESSED  is  he  whose  transgression  is  forgiven,  whose  sin  is  covered. 

2  Blessed  is  the  man  unto  whom  the  Lord  imputeth  not  iniquity,  and 
in  whose  spirit  there  is  no  guile. 

3  When  I  kept  silence,  my  bones  waxed  old  through  my  roaring  all  the 
day  long. 

4  For  day  and  night  thy  hand  was  heavy  upon  me:  my  moisture  is 
turned  into  the  drought  of  summer. 

5  I  acknowledged  my  sin  unto  thee,  and  mine  iniquity  have  I  not  hid. 
I  said,  I  will  confess  my  transgressions  unto  the  Lord;  and  thou  for- 
gavest  the  iniquity  of  my  sin. 

6  For  this  shall  every  one  that  is  godly  pray  unto  thee  in  a  time  when 
thou  mayest  be  found :  surely  in  the  floods  of  great  waters  they  shall  not 
come  nigh  unto  him. 

7  Thou  art  my  hiding  place;  thou  shalt  preserve  me  from  trouble; 
thou  shalt  compass  me  about  with  songs  of  deliverance. 

8  T  will  instruct  thee  and  teach  thee  in  the  way  which  thou  shalt  go : 
I  will  guide  fhee  with  mine  eye. 

9  Be  ye  not  as  the  horse,  or  as  the  mule,  which  have  no  understanding : 
whose  mouth  must  be  held  in  with  bit  and  bridle,  lest  they  come  near 
unto  thee. 
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10  Many  sorrows  shall  be  to  the  wicked :  but  he  that  trusteth  in  the 
LoHD,  mercy  shall  compass  him  about. 

11  Be  glad  in  the  Lord,  and  rejoice,  ye  righteous :  and  shout  for  joy, 
all  ye  that  are  upright  in  heart. 

PSALM   XXXIII. 

EEJOICE  in  the  Lord,  0  ye  righteous :  for  praise  is  comely  for  the 
upright. 

2  Praise  the  Lord  with  harp:  sing  unto  him  with  the  psaltery  and 
an  instrument  of  ten  strings. 

3  Sing  unto  him  a  new  song;  play  skilfully  with  a  loud  noise. 

4  For  the  word  of  the  Lord  is  right;  and  all  his  works  are  done  in 
truth. 

5  He  loveth  righteousness  and  judgment:  the  earth  is  full  of  the 
goodness  of  the  Lord. 

6  By  the  word  of  the  Lord  were  the  heavens  made ;  and  all  the  host 
of  them  by  the  breath  of  his  mouth. 

7  He  gathereth  the  waters  of  the  sea  together  as  an  heap :  he  layeth  up 
the  depth  in  storehouses. 

8  Let  all  the  earth  fear  the  Lord  :  let  all  the  inhabitants  of  the  worid 
stand  in  awe  of  him. 

9  For  he  spake,  and  it  was  done ;  he  commanded,  and  it  stood  fast. 

10  The  Lord  bringeth  the  counsel  of  the  heathen  to  nought:  he 
maketh  the  devices  of  the  people  of  none  effect. 

11  The  counsel  of  the  Lord  standeth  for  ever,  the  thoughts  of  his 
heart  to  all  generations. 

12  Blessed  is  the  nation  whose  God  is  the  Lord;  and  the  people  whom 
he  hath  chosen  for  his  own  inheritance. 

13  The  Lord  looketh  from  heaven ;  he  beholdeth  all  the  sons  of  men. 

14  From  the  place  of  his  habitation  he  looketh  upon  all  the  inhabitants 
of  the  earth. 

15  He  fashioneth  their  hearts  alike;  he  considereth  all  their  works. 

16  There  is  no  king  saved  by  the  multitude  of  an  host:  a  mighty  man 
is  not  delivered  by  much  strength. 

17  An  horse  is  a  vain  thing  for  safety:  neither  shall  he  deliver  any  by 
his  great  strength. 

18  Behold,  the  eye  of  the  Lord  is  upon  them  that  fear  him,  upon 
them  that  hope  in  his  mercy; 

19  To  deliver  their  soul  from  death,  and  to  keep  them  alive  in  famine. 

20  Our  soul  waiteth  for  the  Lord  :  he  is  our  help  and  our  shield. 

21  For  our  heart  shall  rejoice  in  him,  because  we  have  trusted  in  his 
holy  name. 

98 


«cL9  THE   PSALTER  ltav5 

22  Let  thy  mercy,  0  Lord^  be  upon  us,  according  as  we  hope  in  thee. 

Olory  be  to  the  Father,  and  to  the  Son,  and  to  the  Holy  Ohost; 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now,  and  ever  shall  be,  world  without 
end.  Amen. 

toelectfon  to. 

9ttt  6  fiventno 

PSALM   XXXIV. 

1  WILL  bless  the  Lord  at  all  times :  his  praise  shall  continually  be  in 
my  mouth. 

2  My  soul  shall  make  her  boast  in  the  Lort*:  the  humble  shall  hear 
thereof,  and  be  glad. 

3  0  magnify  the  Lord  with  me,  and  let  us  exalt  his  name  together. 

4  I  sought  the  Lord,  and  he  heard  me,  and  delivered  me  from  all  my 
fears. 

5  They  looked  unto  him,  and  were  lightened:  and  their  faces  were 
not  ashamed. 

6  This  poor  man  cried,  and  the  Lord  heard  him,  and  saved  him  out 
of  all  his  troubles. 

7  The  angel  of  the  Lord  encampeth  round  about  them  that  fear  him, 
and  delivereth  them. 

8  0  taste  and  see  that  the  Lord  is  good :  blessed  is  the  man  that  trust- 
eth  in  him. 

9  0  fear  the  Lord,  ye  his  saints :  .for  there  is  no  want  to  them  that 
fear  him. 

10  The  young  lions  do  lack,  and  suffer  hunger:  but  they  that  seek  the 
Lord  shall  not  want  any  good  thing. 

11  Come,  ye  children,  hearken  unto  me :  T  will  teach  you  the  fear  of 
the  Lord. 

12  What  man  is  he  that  desireth  life,  and  loveth  many  days,  that  he 
may  see  good  ? 

13  Keep  thy  tongue  from  evil,  and  thy  lips  from  speaking  guile. 

14  Depart  from  evil,  and  do  good ;  seek  peace,  and  pursue  it. 

15  The  eyes  of  the  Lord  are  upon  the  righteous,  and  his  ears  are  open 
unto  their  cry. 

16  The  face  of  the  Lord  is  against  them  that  do  evil,  to  cut  off  the 
remembrance  of  them  from  the  earth. 

17  The  righteous  cry,  and  the  Lord  heareth,  and  delivereth  them  out 
of  all  their  troubles. 

18  The  Lord  is  niprh  unto  them  that  are  of  a  broken  heart ;  and  saveth 
such  as  be  of  a  contrite  spirit. 
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19  Many  are  the  afflictions  of  the  righteous:  but  the  Lord  delivereth 
him  out  of  them  all. 

20  He  keepeth  all  his  bones :  not  one  of  them  is  broken. 

21  Evil  shall  slay  the  wicked:  and  they  that  hate  the  righteous  shall 
be  desolate. 

22  The  Lord  redeemeth  the  soul  of  his  servants:  and  none  of  them 
that  trust  in  him  shall  be  desolate. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father,  and  to  the  Son,  and  to  the  Holy  Ohost; 
As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now,  and  ever  shall  be,  world  without 
end.    Amen, 

fBtUttlon  n. 

PSALM   XXXVI. 

THE  transgression  of  the  wicked  saith  within  my  heart,  that  there  is 
no  fear  of  God  before  his  eyes. 

2  For  he  flattereth  himself  in  his  own  eyes,  until  his  iniquity  be  found 
to  be  hateful. 

3  The  words  of  his  mouth  are  iniquity  and  deceit :  he  hath  left  off  to 
be  wise,  and  to  do  good. 

4  He  deviseth  mischief  upon  his  bed ;  he  setteth  himself  in  a  way  that 
is  not  good ;  he  abhorreth  not  evil. 

5  Thy  mercy,  0  Lord,  is  in  the  heavens ;  and  thy  faithfulness  reacheth 
unto  the  clouds. 

6  Thy  righteousness  is  like  the  great  mountains ;  thy  judgments  are  a 
great  deep :  0  Lord,  thou  preservest  man  and  beast. 

7  How  excellent  is  thy  lovingkindness,  0  God !  therefore  the  children 
of  men  put  their  trust  under  the  shadow  of  thy  wings. 

8  They^  shall  be  abundantly  satisfied  with  the  fatness  of  thy  house ; 
and  thou  shalt  make  them  drink  of  the  river  of  thy  pleasures. 

9  For  with  thee  is  the  fountain  of  life :  in  thy  light  shall  we  see  light. 

10  0  continue  thy  lovingkindness  nnto  them  that  know  thee ;  and  thy 
righteousness  to  the  upright  in  heart. 

11  Let  not  the  foot  of  pride  come  against  me,  and  let  not  the  hand 
of  the  wicked  remove  me. 

12  There  are  the  workers  of  iniquity  fallen:  they  are  cast  down,  and 
shall  not  be  able  to  rise. 

PSALM  XXXVII  :1-11 

FRET  not  thyself  because  of  evil  doers,  neither  be  thou  envious  against 
the  workers  of  iniquity. 

30 


ScUlt  THE  PSALTEB  9av0 

2  For  they  shall  soon  be  cut  down  like  the  grass,  and  wither  as  the 
green  herb. 

3  Trust  in  the  Lobd,  and  do  good ;  so  shalt  thou  dwell  in  the  land,  and 
verily  thou  shalt  be  fed. 

4  Delight  thyself  also  in  the  Lobd  ;  and  he  shall  give  thee  the  desires 
of  thine  heart. 

5  Commit  thy  way  unto  the  Lobd;  trust  also  in  him;  and  he  shall 
bring  it  to  pass. 

6  And  he  shall  bring  forth  thy  righteousness  as  the  light,  and  thy 
judgment  as  the  noonday. 

7  Best  in  the  Lobd,  and  wait  patiently  for  him :  fret  not  thyself  be- 
cause of  him  who  prospereth  in  his  way,  because  of  the  man  who  bringeth 
wicked  devices  to  pass. 

8  Cease  from  anger,  and  forsake  wrath :  fret  not  thyself  in  any  wise  to 
do  evil. 

9  For  evil  doers  shall  be  cut  off:  but  those  that  wait  upon  the  Lobd, 
they  shall  inherit  the  earth. 

10  For  yet  a  little  while,  and  the  wicked  shall  not  be:  yea,  thou  shalt 
diligently  consider  his  place,  and  it  shall  not  be. 

1 1  But  the  meek  shall  inherit  the  earth ;  and  shall  delight  themselves 
in  the  abundance  of  peace. 

Olory  he  to  the  Father,  and  to  the  Son,  and  to  the  Holy  Ohost; 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now,  and  ever  shall  he,  world  without 
end.  Amen. 

iBtUttlon  tz. 

DiV  0  Svenina 

PSALM  XXXVII  :12-40. 

12  The  wicked  plotteth  against  the  just,  and  gnasheth  upon  him  with 
his  teeth. 

13  The  Lobd  shall  laugh  at  him :  for  he  seeth  that  his  day  is  coming. 

14  The  wicked  have  drawn  out  the  sword,  and  have  bent  their  bow,  to 
cast  down  the  poor  and  needy,  and  to  slay  such  as  be  of  upright  conver-      , 
sation. 

15  Their  sword  shall  enter  into  their  own  heart,  and  their  bows  shall 
be  broken. 

16  A  little  that  a  righteous  man  hath  is  better  than  the  riches  of  many 
wicked. 

17  For  the  arms  of  the  wicked  shall  be  broken :  but  the  Lobd  uphold- 
eth  the  righteous. 

18  The  Lobd  knoweth  the  days  of  the  upright:  and  their  inheritance 
shall  be  for  ever. 
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19  They  shall  not  be  ashamed  in  the  evil  time:  and  in  the  days  of 
famine  they  shall  be  satisfied. 

20  But  the  wicked  shall  perish^  and  the  enemies  of  the  Lord  shall  be 
as  the  fat  of  lambs :  they  shall  consume ;  into  smoke  shall  they  consume 
away. 

21  The  wicked  borroweth,  and  payeth  not  again:  but  the  righteous 
sheweth  mercy,  and  giveth. 

22  For  such  as  be  blessed  of  him  shall  inherit  the  eari;h;  and  they  that 
be  cursed  of  him  shall  be  cut  off. 

23  The  steps  of  a  good  man  are  ordered  by  the  Lord  :  and  he  delight- 
eth  in  his  way. 

24  Though  he  fall,  he  shall  not  be  utteriy  cast  down :  for  the  Lord 
upholdeth  him  with  his  hand. 

25  I  have  been  young,  and  now  am  old;  yet  have  I  not  seen  the 
righteous  forsaken,  nor  his  seed  begging  bread. 

26  He  is  ever  merciful,  and  lendeth ;  and  his  seed  is  blessed. 

27  Depart  from  evil,  and  do  good;  and  dwell  for  evermore. 

28  For  the  Lord  loveth  judgment,  and  f orsaketh  not  his  saints ;  they 
are  preserved  for  ever :  but  the  seed  of  the  wicked  shall  be  cut  off. 

29  The  righteous  shall  inherit  the  land,  and  dwell  therein  forever. 

30  The  mouth  of  the  righteous  speaketh  wisdom,  and  his  tongue 
talketh  of  judgment. 

31  The  law  of  his  God  is  in  his  heart;  none  of  his  steps  shall  slide. 

32  The  wicked  watcheth  the  righteous,  and  seeketh  to  slay  him. 

33  The  Lord  will  not  leave  him  in  his  hand,  nor  condemn  him  when 
he  is  judged. 

34  Wait  on  the  Lord,  and  keep  his  way,  and  he  shall  exalt  thee  to 
inherit  the  land :  when  the  wicked  are  cut  off,  thou  shalt  see  it. 

35  I  have  seen  the  wicked  in  great  power,  and  spreading  himself  like 
a  green  bay  tree. 

36  Yet  he  passed  away,  and,  lo,  he  was  not :  yea,  I  sought  him,  but  he 
could  not  be  found. 

37  Mark  the  perfect  man,  and  behold  the  upright:  for  the  end  of  that 
man  is  peace. 

38  But  the  transgressors  shall  be  destroyed  together:  tlie  end  of  the 
wicked  shall  be  cut  off. 

39  But  the  salvation  of  the  righteous  is  of  the  Lord:  he  is  their 
strength  in  the  time  of  trouble. 

40  And  the  Lord  shall  help  them,  and  deliver  them :  he  shall  deliver 
them  from  the  wicked,  and  save  tliem,  because  they  trust  in  him. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father,  and  to  the  Son,  and  to  the  Holy  Ohost; 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now,  and  ever  shall  be,  world  without 
end.    Amen, 
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Itay  7  iBomintf 

PSALM  XXXIX. 

1  SAID,  I  will  take  heed  to  my  ways,  that  I  sin  not  with  my  tongue : 
I  will  keep  my  mouth  with  a  bridle,  while  the  wicked  is  before  me. 

2  T  was  dumb  with  silence,  T  held  my  peace,  even  from  good;  and 
my  sorrow  was  stirred. 

3  My  heart  was  hot  within  me ;  while  I  was  musing  the  fire  burned : 
then  spake  I  with  my  tongue, 

4  Lord,  make  me  to  know  mine  end,  and  the  measure  of  my  days, 
what  it  is ;  that  I  may  know  how  frail  I  am. 

6  Behold,  thou  hast  made  my  days  as  an  handbreadth ;  and  mine  age  is 
as  nothing  before  thee:  verily  every  man  at  his  best  state  is  altogether 
vanity. 

6  Surely  every  man  walketh  in  a  vain  shew :  surely  they  are  disquieted 
in  vain :  he  heapeth  up  riches,  and  knoweth  not  who  shall  gather  them. 

7  And  now,  Lord,  what  wait  I  for  ?  my  hope  is  in  thee. 

8  Deliver  me  from  all  my  transgressions:  make  me  not  the  reproach 
of  the  foolish. 

9  I  was  dumb,  I  opened  not  my  mouth ;  because  thou  didst  it. 

10  Remove  thy  stroke  away  from  me:  I  am  consumed  by  the  blow  of 
thine  hand. 

11  When  thou  with  rebukes  dost  correct  man  for  iniquity,  thou  makest 
his  beauty  to  consume  away  like  a  moth:  surely  every  man  is  vanity. 

12  Hear  my  prayer,  0  Lord,  and  give  ear  unto  my  cry;  hold  not  thy 
peace  at  my  tears :  for  I  am  a  stranger  with  thee,  and  a  sojourner,  as  all 
my  fathers  were. 

13  0  spare  me,  that  I  may  recover  strength,  before  I  go  hence,  and 
be  no  more. 

PSALM   XL. 

1  WAITED  patiently  for  the  Lord;  and  he  inclined  unto  me,  and 
heard  my  cry. 

2  He  brought  me  up  also  out  of  a  horrible  pit,  out  of  the  miry  clay, 
and  set  my  feet  upon  a  rock,  and  established  my  goings. 

3  And  he  hath  put  a  new  song  in  my  mouth,  even  praise  unto  our 
God :  many  shall  see  it,  and  fear,  and  shall  trust  in  the  Lord. 

4  Blessed  is  that  man  that  maketh  the  Lord  his  trust,  and  respecteth 
not  the  proud,  nor  such  as  turn  aside  to  lies. 

5  Many,  0  Lord  my  God,  are  thy  wonderful  works  which  thou  hast 
done,  and  thy  thoughts  which  are  to  us-ward :  they  cannot  be  reckoned 
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up  in  order  unto  thee :  if  I  would  declare  and  speak  of  them,  they  are 
more  than  can  be  numbered. 

6  Sacrifice  and  offering  thou  didst  not  desire;  mine  ears  hast  thou 
opened :  burnt  offering  and  sin  offering  hast  thou  not  required. 

7  Then  said  I,  Lo,  I  come :  in  the  volume  of  the  book  it  is  written  of 
me, 

8  I  delight  to  do  thy  will,  0  my  God :  yea,  thy  law  is  within  my  heart. 

9  I  have  preached  righteousness  in  the  great  congregation :  lo,  I  have 
not  refrained  my  lips,  0  Lobd,  thou  knowest. 

10  I  have  not  hid  thy  righteousness  within  my  heart;  I  have  declared 
thy  faithfulness  and  thy  salvation:  I  have  not  concealed  thy  loving- 
kindness  and  thy  truth  from  the  great  congregation. 

11  Withhold  not  thou  thy  tender  mercies  from  me,  0  Lord:  let  thy 
lovingkindness  and  thy  truth  continually  preserve  me. 

12  For  innumerable  evils  have  compassed  me  about:  mine  iniquities 
have  taken  hold  upon  me,  so  that  I  am  not  able  to  look  up;  they  are 
more  than  the  hairs  of  mine  head :  therefore  my  heart  f aileth  me. 

13  Be  pleased,  0  Lord,  to  deliver  me :  0  Lord,  make  haste  to  help  me. 

14  Let  them  be  ashamed  and  confounded  together  that  seek  after  my 
soul  to  destroy  it;  let  them  be  driven  backward  and  put  to  shame  that 
wish  me  evil. 

15  Let  them  be  desolate  for  a  reward  of  their  shame  that  say  unto  me. 
Aha,  aha. 

16  Let  all  those  that  seek  thee  rejoice  and  be  glad  in  thee:  let  such 
as  love  thy  salvation  say  continually.  The  Lord  be  magnified. 

17  But  I  am  poor  and  needy;  yet  the  Lord  thinketh  upon  me:  thou 
art  my  help  and  my  deliverer ;  make  no  tarrying,  0  my  God. 

Olory  he  to  the  Father,  and  to  the  Son,  and  to  the  Holy  Ohost; 
As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now,  and  ever  shall  he,  world  without 
end.    Amen. 


tBtUtUnn  14« 

Btf  7  Svenlna 

PSALM  XLI. 

BLESSED  is  he  that  considereth  the  poor :  the  Lord  will  deliver  him 
in  time  of  trouble. 

2  The  Lord  will  preserve  him,  and  keep  him  alive;  and  he  shall  be 
blessed  upon  the  earth :  and  thou  wilt  not  deliver  him  unto  the  will  of  his 
enemies. 

3  The  Lord  will  strengthen  him  upon  the  bed  of  languishing:  thou 
wilt  make  all  his  bed  in  his  sickness. 
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4  I  said,  LoBD^  be  merciful  unto  me :  heal  my  soul ;  for  I  have  sinned 
against  thee. 

5  Mine  enemies  speak  evil  of  me,  When  shall  he  die,  and  his  name 
perish? 

6  And  if  he  come  to  see  me,  he  speaketh  vanity:  his  heart  gathereth 
iniquity  to  itself;  when  he  goeth  abroad,  he  telleth  it. 

7  All  that  hate  me  whisper  together  against  me :  against  me  do  they 
devise  my  hurt. 

8  An  evil  disease,  say  they,  eleaveth  fast  unto  him :  and  now  that  he 
lieth  he  shall  rise  up  no  more. 

9  Yea,  mine  own  familiar  friend,  in  whom  I  trusted,  which  did  eat 
of  my  bread,  hath  lifted  up  his  heel  against  me. 

10  But  thou,  0  Lord,  be  merciful  unto  me,  and  raise  me  up,  that  I 
may  requite  them. 

11  By  this  T  know  that  thou  favorest  me,  because  mine  enemy  doth 
not  triumph  over  me. 

12  And  as  for  me,  thou  upholdest  me  in  mine  integrity,  and  settest 
me  before  thy  face  for  ever. 

13  Blessed  be  the  Lord  God  of  Israel  from  everlasting,  and  to  ever- 
lastmg.    Amen,  and  Amen. 

PSALM   XLII 

AS  the  hart  panteth  after  the  water  brooks,  so  panteth  my  soul  after 
thee,  0  God. 

2  My  soul  thirsteth  for  God,  for  the  living  God :  when  shall  I  come 
and  appear  before  God? 

3  My  tears  have  been  my  meat  day  and  night,  while  they  continually 
say  unto  me.  Where  is  thy  God  ? 

4  When  I  remember  these  things,  I  pour  out  my  soul  in  me:  for  I 
had  gone  with  the  multitude,  I  went  with  them  to  the  house  of  God, 
with  the  voice  of  joy  and  praise,  with  a  multitude  that  kept  holy-day. 

5  Why  art  thou  cast  down,  0  my  soul?  and  why  art  thou  disquieted 
in  me  ?  hope  thou  in  God :  for  I  shall  yet  praise  him  for  the  help  of  his 
countenance. 

6  0  my  God,  my  soul  is  cast  down  within  me :  therefore  will  I  remem- 
ber thee  from  the  land  of  Jordan,  and  of  the  Hermonites,  from  the 
hill  Mizar. 

7  Deep  calleth  unto  deep  at  the  noise  of  thy  waterspouts:  all  thy 
waves  and  thy  billows  are  gone  over  me. 

8  Yet  the  Lord  will  command  his  lovingkindness  in  the  daytime,  and 
in  the  night  his  song  shall  be  with  me,  and  my  prayer  unto  the  God  of 
my  life. 
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9  I  will  say  unto  God  my  rock,  Why  hast  thou  forgotten  me  ?  why  go 
I  mourning  because  of  the  oppression  of  the  enemy  ? 

10  As  with  a  sword  in  mv  bones,  mine  enemies  reproach  me;  while 
they  say  daily  unto  me.  Where  is  thy  God  ? 

11  Why  art  thou  cast  down,  0  my  soul?  and  why  art  thou  disquieted 
within  me?  hope  thou  in  God:  for  I  shall  yet  praise  him,  who  is  the 
health  of  my  countenance,^  and  my  God. 

PSALM   XLIIl. 

JUDGE  me,  0  God,  and  plead  my  cause  against  an  ungodly  nation: 
0  deliver  me  from  the  deceitful  and  unjust  man. 

2  For  thou  art  the  God  of  my  strength :  why  dost  thou  cast  me  off  ? 
why  go  I  mourning  because  of  the  oppression  of  the  enemy  ? 

3  0  send  out  thy  light  and  thy  truth:  let  them  lead  me;  let  them 
bring  me  unto  thy  holy  hill,  and  to  thy  tabernacles. 

4  Then  will  I  go  unto  the  altar  of  God,  unto  God  my  exceeding  joy: 
yea,  upon  the  harp  will  I  praise  thee,  0  God  my  God. 

5  Why  art  thou  cast  down,  0  my  soul?  and  why  art  thou  disquieted 
within  me?  hope  in  God:  for  I  shall  yet  praise  him,  who  is  the  health 
of  my  countenance,  and  my  God. 

Olory  be  to  the  Father,  and  to  the  Son,  and  to  the  Holy  Ohost; 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now,  and  ever  shall  be,  world  without 
end.    Amen, 


beUtUon  15« 

Stales  ittomina 

PSALM  XLV. 

MY  heart  is  inditing  a  good  matter:  I  speak  of  the  things  which  I 
have  made  touching  the  King:  my  tongue  is  the  pen  of  a  ready  writer. 

2  Thou  art  fairer  than  the  children  of  men :  grace  is  poured  into  thy 
lips:  therefore  God  hath  blessed  thee  for  ever. 

3  Gird  thy  sword  upon  thy  thigh,  0  most  Mighty,  with  thy  glory  and 
thy  majesty. 

4  And  in  thy  majesty  ride  prosperously,  because  of  truth  and  meek- 
ness and  righteousness;  and  thy  right  hand  shall  teach  thee  terrible 
things. 

5  Thine  arrows  are  sharp  in  the  heart  of  the  King's  enemies ;  whereby 
the  people  fall  under  thee. 

6  Thy  throne,  0  God,  is  for  ever  and  ever:  the  sceptre  of  thy  king- 
dom is  a  right  sceptre. 
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7  Thou  lovest  righteousness^  and  hatest  wickedness:  therefore  God, 
thy  God,  hath  anointed  thee  with  the  oil  of  gladness  above  thy  fellows. 

8  All  thy  garments  smell  of  myrrh,  and  aloes,  and  cassia,  out  of  the 
ivory  palaces,  whereby  they  have  made  thee  glad. 

9  King's  daughters  were  among  thy  honourable  women:  upon  thy 
right  hand  did  stand  the  queen  in  gold  of  Ophir. 

10  Hearken,  0  daughter,  and  consider,  and  incline  thine  ear;  forget 
also  thine  own  people,  and  thy  father's  house ; 

11  So  shall  the' King  greatly  desire  thy  beauty:  for  he  is  thy  Lord; 
and  worship  thou  him. 

12  And  the  daughter  of  Tyre  shall  be  there  with  a  gift ;  even  the  rich 
among  the  people  shall  entreat  thy  favour. 

13  The  King's  daughter  is  all  glorious  within:  her  clothing  is  of 
wrought  gold. 

14  She  shall  be  brought  unto  the  King  in  raiment  of  needlework :  the 
virgins  her  companions  that  follow  her  shall  be  brought  unto  thee. 

15  With  gladness  and  rejoicing  shall  they  be  brought:  they  shall 
enter  into  the  King's  palace. 

16  Instead  of  thy  fathers  shall  be  thy  children,  whom  thou  mayest 
make  princes  in  all  the  earth. 

17  I  will  make  thy  name  to  be  remembered  in  all  generations:  there- 
fore shall  the  people  praise  thee  for  ever  and  ever. 

PSALM   XLVI. 

GOD  is  our  refuge  and  strength,  a  very  present  help  in  trouble. 

2  Therefore  will  not  we  fear,  though  the  earth  be  removed,  and  though 
the  mountains  be  carried  into  the  midst  of  the  sea ; 

3  Though  the  waters  thereof  roar  and  be  troubled,  though  the  moun- 
tains shake  with  the  swelling  thereof. 

4  There  is  a  river,  the  streams  whereof  shall  make  glad  the  city  of 
God,  the  holy  place  of  the  tabernaclijs  of  the  Most  High. 

5  God  is  in  the  midst  of  her ;  she  shall  not  be  moved :  God  shall  help 
her,  and  that  right  early. 

6  The  heathen  raged,  the  kingdoms  were  moved :  he  uttered  his  voice, 
the  earth  melted. 

7  The  Lord  of  hosts  is  with  us ;  the  God  of  Jacob  is  our  refuge. 

8  Come,  behold  the  works  of  the  Lord,  what  desolations  he  hath  made 
in  the  earth. 

9  He  maketh  wars  to  cease  unto  the  end  of  the  earth ;  he  breaketh  the 
bow,  and  cutteth  the  spear  in  sunder ;  he  burneth  the  chariot  in  the  fire. 

10  Be  still,  and  know  that  T  am  God:  I  will  be  exalted  among  the 
heathen,  I  will  be  exalted  in  the  earth. 
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11  The  Lord  of  hosts  is  with  us ;  the  God  of  Jacob  is  our  refuge. 

Glory  he  to  the  Father,  and  to  the  Son,  and  to  the  Holy  Ohost; 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now,  and  ever  shall  be,  world  without 
end.    Amen, 


toelectfon  Id. 

PSALM  XLVII. 

0  CLAP  your  hands,  all  ye  people ;  shout  unto  God  with  the  voice  of 
triumph. 

2  For  the  Lord  most  high  is  terrible ;  he  is  a  great  King  over  all  the 
earth. 

3  He  shall  subdue  the  people  under  us,  and  the  nations  under  our  feet. 

4  He  shall  choose  our  inheritance  for  us,  the  excellency  of  Jacob  whom 
he  loved. 

5  God  is  gone  up  with  a  shout,  the  Lord  with  the  sound  of  a  trumpet. 

6  Sing  praises  to  God,  sing  praises :  sing  praises  unto  our  King,  sing 
praises. 

7  For  God  is  the  King  of  all  the  earth:  sing  ye  praises  with  under- 
standing. 

8  God  reigneth  over  the  heathen :  God  sitteth  upon  the  throne  of  his 
holiness. 

9  The  princes  of  the  people  are  gathered  together,  even  the  people  of 
the  God  of  Abraham :  for  the  shields  of  the  earth  belong  unto  God :  he 
is  greatly  exalted. 

PSALM   XLVIII. 

GEEAT  is  the  Lord,  and  greatly  to  be  praised  in  the  city  of  our  God, 
in  the  mountain  of  his  holiness. 

2  Beautiful  for  situation,  the  joy  of  the  whole  earth,  is  mount  Zion, 
on  the  sides  of  the  north,  the  city  of  the  great  King. 

3  God  is  known  in  her  palaces  for  a  refuge. 

4  For,  lo,  the  kings  were  assembled,  they  passed  by  together. 

5  They  saw  it,  and  so  they  marvelled ;  they  were  troubled,  and  hasted 
away. 

6  Fear  took  hold  upon  them  there,  and  pain,  as  of  a  woman  in  travail. 

7  Thou  breakest  the  ships  of  Tarshish  with  an  east  wind. 

8  As  we  have  heard,  so  have  we  seen  in  the  city  of  the  Lord  of  hosts, 
in  the  city  of  our  God :  God  will  establish  it  for  ever. 
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9  We  have  thought  of  thy  lovingkindness,  0  God,  in  the  nudst  of  thy 
temple. 

10  According  to  thy  name,  0  God,  so  is  thy  praise  unto  the  ends  of 
the  earth :  thy  right  hand  is  full  of  righteousness. 

11  Let  mount  Zion  rejoice,  let  the  daughters  of  Judah  be  glad,  be- 
cause of  thy  judgments. 

12  Walk  about  Zion,  and  go  round  about  her:  tell  the  towers  thereof. 

13  Mark  ye  well  her  bulwarks,  consider  her  palaces;  that  ye  may  tell  it 
to  the  generation  following. 

14  For  this  God  is  our  God  for  ever  and  ever:  he  will  be  our  guide 
even  unto  death. 

Olory  be  to  the  Father,  and  to  the  Son,  and  to  the  Holy  Ohost; 

I  As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now  and  ever  shall  be,  world  without 

end,    Atnen, 

toelectfon  17. 

PSALM   L. 

THE  mighty  God,  even  the  Lord,  hath  spoken,  and  called  the  earth 
from  the  rising  of  the  sun  unto  the  going  down  thereof. 

2  Out  of  Zion,  the  perfection  of  beauty,  God  hath  shined. 

3  Our  God  shall  come,  and  shall  not  keep  silence:  a  fire  shall  devour 
before  him,  and  it  shall  be  very  tempestuous  round  about  him. 

4  He  shall  call  to  the  heavens  from  above,  and  to  the  earth,  that  he 
may  judge  his  people. 

5  Gather  my  saints  together  unto  me ;  those  that  have  made  a  covenant 
with  me  by  sacrifice. 

6  And  the  heavens  shall  declare  his  righteousness:  for  God  is  judge 
himself. 

7  Hear,  0  my  people,  and  I  will  speak;  0  Israel,  and  I  will  testify 
against  thee :  I  am  God,  even  thy  God. 

8  I  will  not  reprove  thee  for  thy  sacrifices  or  thy  burnt  oflferings,  to 
have  been  continually  before  me. 

9  I  will  take  no  bullock  out  of  thy  house,  nor  he  goats  out  of  thy  folds : 

10  For  every  beast  of  the  forest  is  mine,  and  the  cattle  upon  a  thou- 
sand hills. 

11  I  know  all  the  fowls  of  the  mountains:  and  the  wild  beasts  of  the 
field  are  mine. 

1 2  If  I  were  hungry,  I  would  not  tell  thee :  for  the  world  is  mine  and 
the  fulness  thereof. 
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13  Will  I  eat  the  flesh  of  bulls,  or  drink  the  blood  of  goats  ? 

14  Offer  unto  God  thanksgiving:  and  pay  thy  vows  unto  the  Mpst 
High. 

15  And  call  upon  me  in  the  day  of  trouble:  I  will  deliver  thee,  and 
thou  shalt  glorify  me. 

16  But  unto  the  wicked  God  saith,  What  hast  thou  to  do  to  declare 
my  statutes,  or  that  thou  shouldest  take  my  covenant  in  thy  mouth  ? 

17  Seeing  thou  hatest  instruction,  and  casteth  my  words  behind  thee. 

18  When  thou  sawest  a  thief,  then  thou  consentedst  with  him,  and 
hast  been  partaker  with  adulterers. 

19  Thou  givest  thy  mouth  to  evil,  and  thy  tongue  frameth  deceit. 

20  Thou  sittest  and  speakest  against  thy  brother;  thou  slanderest 
thine  own  mother's  son. 

21  These  things  hast  thou  done,  and  I  kept  silence ;  thou  thoughtest 
that  I  was  altogether  such  an  one  as  thyself :  but  I  will  reprove  thee,  and 
set  them  in  order  before  thine  eyes. 

22  Now  consider  this,  ye  that  forget  God,  lest  I  tear  you  in  pieces, 
and  there  be  none  to  deliver. 

23  Whoso  offereth  praise  glorifieth  me :  and  to  him  that  ordereth  his 
conversation  aright  will  I  shew  the  salvation  of  God. 

Olory  be  to  the  Father,  and  to  the  Son,  and  to  the  Holy  Ghost; 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now,  and  ever  shall  be,  world  without 
end.    Amen, 

btUttinn  t& 

PSALM  LI. 

HAVE  mercy  upon  me,  0  God,  according  to  thy  lovingkindness ;  ac- 
cording unto  the  multitude  of  thy  tender  mercies  blot  out  my  trans- 
gressions. 

2  Wash  me  thoroughly  from  mine  iniquity,  and  cleanse .  me  from 
my  sin. 

3  For  I  acknowledge  my  transgressions :  and  my  sin  is  ever  before  me. 

4  Against  thee,  thee  only,  have  I  sinned,  and  done  this  evil  in  thy 
sight:  that  thou  mightest  be  justified  when  thus  speakest,  and  be  clear 
when  thou  judgest. 

5  Behold,  I  was  shapen  in  iniquity;  and  in  sin  did  my  mother  con- 
ceive me. 

6  Behold,  thou  desirest  truth  in  the  inward  parts :  and  in  the  hidden 
part  thou  shalt  make  me  to  know  wisdom. 
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7  Purge  me  with  hyssop,  and  I  shall  be  clean :  wash  me,  and  I  shall  be 
whiter  than  snow. 

8  Make  me  to  hear  joy  and  gladness ;  that  the  bones  which  thou  hast 
broken  may  rejoice. 

9  Hide  thy  face  from  my  sins,  and  blot  out  all  mine  iniquities. 

10  Create  in  me  a  clean  heart,  0  God;  and  renew  a  right  spirit 
within  me. 

11  Cast  me  not  away  from  thy  presence ;  and  take  not  thy  Holy  Spirit 
from  me. 

12  Restore  unto  me  the  joy  of  thy  salvation;  and  uphold  me  with  thy 
free  Spirit. 

13  Then  will  I  teach  transgressors  thy  ways ;  and  sinners  shall  be  con- 
verted unto  thee. 

14  Deliver  me  from  bloodguiltiness,  0  God,  thou  God  of  my  salvation: 
and  my  tongue  shall  sing  aloud  of  thy  righteousness. 

15  0  Lord,  open  thou  my  lips;  and  my  mouth  shall  shew  forth  thy 
praise. 

16  For  thou  desirest  not  sacrifice;  else  would  I  give  it;  thou  delightest 
not  in  burnt  oflfering. 

17  The  sacrifices  of  God  are  a  broken  spirit:  a  broken  and  a  contrite 
heart,  0  God,  Thou  wilt  not  despise. 

18  Do  good  in  thy  good  pleasure  unto  Zion :  build  thou  the  walls  of 
Jerusalem. 

19  Then  shalt  thou  be  pleased  with  the  sacrifices  of  righteousness, 
with  burnt  oflfering  and  whole  burnt  oflfering:  then  shall  they  oflfer  bul- 
locks upon  thine  altar. 

PSALM   LIV 

SAVE  me,  0  God,  by  thy  name,  and  judge  me  by  thy  strength. 

2  Hear  my  prayer,  0  God ;  give  ear  to  the  words  of  my  mouth. 

3  For  strangers  are  risen  up  against  me,  and  oppressors  seek  after  my 
soul:  they  have  not  set  God  before  them. 

4  Behold,  God  is  mine  helper:  the  Lord  is  with  them  that  uphold 
my  soul. 

5  He  shall  reward  evil  unto  mine  enemies :  cut  them  oflf  in  thy  truth. 

6  I  will  freely  sacrifice  unto  thee ;  I  will  praise  thy  name,  0  Lord  ;  for 
it  is  good. 

7  For  he  hath  delivered  me  out  of  all  trouble :  and  mine  eye  hath  seen 
his  desire  upon  mine  enemies. 

Olory  be  to  the  Father,  and  to  the  Son,  and  to  the  Holy  Ohost; 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now,  and  ever  shall  be,  world  without 
end.    Amen, 
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PSALM   LVI. 

BE  merciful  unto  me,  0  God:  for  man  would  swallow  me  up;  he 
fighting  daily  oppresseth  me. 

2  Mine  enemies  would  daily  swallow  me  up:  for  they  be  many  that 
fight  against  me,  0  thou  Most  High. 

3  What  time  I  am  afraid,  I  will  trust  in  thee. 

4  In  God  I  will  praise  his  word,  in  God  I  have  put  my  trust ;  I  will  not 
fear  what  flesh  can  do  unto  me. 

5  Every  day  they  wrest  my  words:  all  their  thoughts  are  against  me 
for  evil. 

6  They  gather  themselves  together,  they  hide  themselves,  they  mark 
my  steps,  when  they  wait  for  my  soul. 

7  Shall  they  escape  by  iniquity  ?  in  thine  anger  cast  down  the  people, 
0  God. 

8  Thou  tellest  my  wanderings:  put  thou  my  tears  into  thy  bottle: 
are  they  not  in  thy  book  ? 

9  When  I  cry  unto  thee,  then  shall  mine  enemies  turn  back:  this  I 
know ;  for  God  is  for  me. 

10  In  God  will  I  praise  his  word :  in  the  Lobd  will  I  praise  his  word. 

11  In  God  have  I  put  my  trust;  I  will  not  be  afraid  what  man  can  do 
unto  me. 

12  Thy  vows  are  upon  me,  0  God;  I  will  render  praises  .unto  thee. 

13  For  thou  hast  delivered  my  soul  from  death :  wilt  not  thou  deliver 
my  feet  from  falling,  that  I  may  walk  before  God  in  the  light  of  the 
living  ? 

PSALM   LVII. 

BE  merciful  unto  me,  0  God,  be  merciful  unto  me :  for  my  soul  trust- 
eth  in  thee :  yea,  in  the  shadow  of  thy  wings  will  I  make  my  refuge,  until 
these  calamities  be  overpast. 

2  I  will  cry  unto  God  most  high ;  unto  God  that  performeth  all  things 
for  me. 

3  He  shall  send  from  heaven,  and  save  me  from  the  reproach  of  him 
that  would  swallow  me  up.    God  shall  send  forth  his  mercy  and  his  truth. 

4  My  soul  is  among  lions ;  and  I  lie  even  among  them  that  are  set  on 
fire,  even  the  sons  of  men,  whose  teeth  are  spears  and  arrows,  and  their 
tongue  a  sharp  sword. 

5  Be  thou  exalted,  0  God,  above  the  heavens ;  let  thy  glory  be  above  all 
the  earth. 
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6  They  have  prepared  a  net  for  my  steps;  my  soul  is  bowed  down: 
they  have  digged  a  pit  before  me,  into  the  midst  whereof  they  are  fallen 
themselves. 

7  My  heart  is  fixed,  0  God,  my  heart  is  fixed :  I  will  sing  and  give 
praise. 

8  Awake  up,  my  glory ;  awake,  psaltery  and  harp :  I  myself  will  awake 
early. 

9  I  will  prr.ise  thee,  0  Lord,  among  the  people :  I  will  sing  unto  thee 
among  the  nations. 

10  For  thy  mercy  is  great  unto  the  heavens,  and  thy  truth  unto  the 
clouds. 

11  Be  thou  exalted,  0  God,  above  the  heavens:  let  thy  glory  be  above 
all  the  earth. 

Glory  he  to  the  Father,  and  to  the  Son,  and  to  the  Holy  Ghost; 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now,  and  ever  shall  be,  world  without 
end.    Amen. 

toelectfon  20. 

ff«t  to  iSvenin^ 

PSALM  LXI. 

HEAR  my  cry,  0  God ;  attend  unto  my  prayer. 

2  From  the  end  of  the  earth  will  I  cry  unto  thee,  when  my  heart  is 
overwhelmed ;  lead  me  to  the  rock  that  is  higher  than  I. 

3  For  thou  hast  been  a  shelter  for  me,  and  a  strong  tower  from  the 
enemy. 

4  I  will  abide  in  thy  tabernacle  for  ever :  I  will  trust  in  the  covert  of 
thy  wings. 

5  For  thou,  0  God,  hast  heard  my  vows:  thou  hast  given  me  the 
heritage  of  those  that  fear  thy  name. 

6  Thou  wilt  prolong  the  king's  life :  and  his  years  as  many  generations. 

7  He  shall  abide  before  God  for  ever:  0  prepare  mercy  and  truth, 
which  may  preserve  him. 

8  So  will  I  sing  praise  unto  thy  name  for  ever,  that  I  may  daily  per- 
form my  vows. 

PSALM   LXII. 

TRULY  my  soul  waiteth  upon  God :  from  him  cometh  my  salvation. 

2  He  only  is  my  rock  and  my  salvation ;  he  is  my  defence ;  I  shall  not 
be  greatly  moved. 

3  How  long  will  ye  imagine  mischief  against  a  man  ?  ye  shall  be  slain 
all  of  you :  as  a  bowing  wall  shall  ye  be,  and  as  a  tottering  fence. 
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4  They  only  consult  to  cast  him  down  from  his  excellency :  they  delight 
in  lies :  they  bless  with  their  mouth,  but  they  curse  inwardly. 

5  My  soul,  wait  thou  only  upon  God ;  for  my  expectation  i&  from  him. 

6  He  only  is  my  rock  and  my  salvation :  he  is  my  defence ;  I  shall  not 
be  moved. 

7  In  God  is  my  salvation  and  my  glory :  the  rock  of  my  strength,  and 
my  refuge,  is  in  God. 

8  Trust  in  him  at  all  times;  ye  people,  pour  out  your  heart  before 
him :  God  is  a  refuge  for  us. 

9  Surely  men  of  low  degree  are  vanity,  and  men  of  high  degree  are 
a  lie :  to  be  laid  in  the  balance,  they  are  altogether  lighter  than  vanity. 

10  Trust  not  in  oppression,  and  become  not  vain  in  robbery:  if  riches 
increase,  set  not  your  heart  upon  them. 

11  God  hath  spoken  once;  twice  have  I  heard  this;  that  power  be- 
longeth  unto  God. 

12  Also  unto  thee,  0  Lord,  belongeth  mercy:  for  thou  renderest  to 
every  man  according  to  his  work. 

Olory  be  to  the  Father,  and  to  the  Son,  and  to  the  Holy  Ohost; 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now,  and  ever  shall  he,  world  without 
end.    Amen, 


toelectfon  21. 

PSALM   LXIII. 

0  GOD,  thou  art  my  God ;  early  will  I  seek  thee :  my  soul  thirsteth  for 
thee,  my  flesh  longeth  for  thee  in  a  dry  and  thirsty  land,  where  no 
water  is; 

2  To  see  thy  power  and  thy  glory,  so  as  I  have  seen  thee  in  the 
sanctuary. 

3  Because  thy  lovingkindness  is  better  than  life,  my  lips  shall  praise 
thee. 

4  Thus  will  I  bless  thee  while  I  live :  I  will  lift  up  my  hands  in  thy 
name. 

5  My  soul  shall  be  satisfied  as  with  marrow  and  fatness;  and  my 
mouth  shall  praise  thee  with  joyful  lips : 

6  When  I  remember  thee  upon  my  bed,  and  meditate  on  thee  in  the 
night  watches. 

7  Because  thou  hast  been  my  help,  therefore  in  the  shadow  of  thy 
wings  will  I  rejoice. 
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8  My  soul  f olloweth  hard  after  thee :  thy  right  hand  upholdeth  me. 

9  But  those  that  seek  my  soul,  to  destroy  it,  shall  go  into  the  lower 
parts  of  the  earth. 

10  They  shall  fall  by  the  sword :  they  shall  be  a  portion  for  foxes. 

11  But  the  king  shall  rejoice  in  God;  every  one  that  sweareth  by  him 
shall  glory :  but  the  mouth  of  them  that  speak  lies  shall  be  stopped. 

PSALM   LXV. 

PRAISE  waiteth  for  thee,  0  God,  in  Zion:  and  unto  thee  shall  the 
vow  be  performed. 

2  0  thou  that  hearest  prayer,  unto  thee  shall  all  flesh  come. 

3  Iniquities  prevail  against  me :  as  for  our  transgressions,  thou  shalt 
purge  them  away. 

4  Blessed  is  the  man  whom  thou  choosest,  and  causest  to  approach 
unto  thee,  that  he  may  dwell  in  thy  courts :  we  shall  be  satisfied  with  the 
goodness  of  thy  house,  even  of  thy  holy  temple. 

5  By  terrible  things  in  righteousness  wilt  thou  answer  us,  0  God  of 
our  salvation;  who  art  the  confidence  of  all  the  ends  of  the  earth,  and 
of  them  that  are  afar  off  upon  the  sea : 

6  Which  by  his  strength  setteth  fast  the  mountains ;  being  girded  with 
power: 

7  Which  stilleth  the  noise  of  the  seas,  the  noise  of  their  waves,  and  the 
tumult  of  the  people. 

8  They  also  that  dwell  in  the  uttermost  parts  are  afraid  at  thy  tokens : 
thou  maicest  the  outgoings  of  the  morning  and  evening  to  rejoice. 

9  Thou  visitest  the  earth,  and  waterest  it:  thou  greatly  enrichest  it 
with  the  river  of  God,  which  is  full  of  water;  thou  preparest  them  com, 
when  thou  hast  so  provided  for  it. 

10  Thou  waterest  the  ridges  thereof  abundantly :  thou  settlest  the  fur- 
rows thereof ;  thou  makest  it  soft  with  showers ;  thou  blessiest  the  spring- 
ing thereof. 

11  Thou  crownest  the  year  with  thy  goodness;  and  thy  paths  drop 
fatness. 

12  They  drop  upon  the  pastures  of  the  wilderness:  and  the  little  hills 
rejoice  on  every  side. 

13  The  pastures  are  clothed  with  flocks;  the  valleys  also  are  covered 
over  with  corn ;  they  shout  for  joy,  they  also  sing. 

Olory  be  to  the  Father,  and  to  the  Son,  and  to  the  Holy  Ohost; 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is.now,  and  ever  shall  be,  world  without 
end.    Amen, 
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S)at  It  SvenfiHi 

PSALM  LXVI. 

MAKE  a  joyful  noise  unto  God,  all  ye  lands : 

2  Sing  forth  the  honour  of  his  name :  make  his  praise  glorious. 

3  Say  unto  God,  How  terrible  art  thou  in  thy  works!  through  the 
greatness  of  thy  power  shall  thine  enemies  submit  themselves  unto  thee. 

4  All  the  earth  shall  worship  thee,  and  shall  sing  unto  thee :  they  shall 
sing  to  thy  name. 

5  Come  and  see  the  works  of  God :  he  is  terrible  in  his  doing  toward 
the  children  of  men. 

6  He  turned  the  sea  into  dry  land :  they  went  through  the  flood  on 
foot :  there  did  we  rejoice  in  him. 

7  He  ruleth  by  his  power  for  ever;  his  eyes  behold  the  nations:  let 
not  the  rebellious  exalt  themselves. 

8  0  bless  our  God,  ye  people,  and  make  the  voice  of  his  praise  to  be 
heard : 

9  Which  holdeth  our  soul  in  life,  and  suffereth  not  our  feet  to  be 
moved. 

10  For  thou,  0  God,  hast  proved  us:  thou  hast  tried  us,  as  silver  is 
tried. 

11  Thou  broughtest  us  into  the  net:  thou  laidst  afiliction  upon  our 
loins. 

12  Thou  hast  caused  men  to  ride  over  our  heads;  we  went  through 
fire  and  through  water :  but  thou  broughtest  us  out  into  a  wealthy  place. 

13  I  will  go  into  thy  house  with  burnt  offerings :  I  will  pay  thee  my 
vows, 

14  Which  my  lips  have  uttered,  and  my  mouth  hath  spoken,  when  I 
was  in  trouble. 

15  I  will  offer  unto  thee  burnt  sacrifices  of  fatlings,  with  the  incense 
of  rams :  I  will  offer  bullocks  with  goats. 

16  Come  and  hear,  all  ye  that  fear  God,  and  I  will  declare  what  he 
hath  done  for  my  soul. 

17  I  cried  unto  him  with  my  mouth,  and  he  was  extolled  with  my 
tongue.  ^ 

18  If  I  regard  iniquity  in  my  heart,  the  Lord  will  not  hear  me : 

19  But  verily  God  hath  heard  me :  he  hath  attended  to  the  voice  of  mv 
prayer.  ^ 

20  Blessed  be  God,  which  hath  not  .turned  away  my  prayer   nor  his 
mercy  from  me.  ' 
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PSALM   LXVII. 

GOD  be  merciful  unto  us,  and  bless  us;  and  cause  his  face  to  shine 
upon  us; 

2  That  thy  way  may  be  known  upon  earth,  thy  saving  health  among 
all  nations. 

3  Let  the  people  praise  thee,  0  God ;  let  all  the  people  praise  thee. 

4  0  let  the  nations  be  glad  and  sing  for  joy :  for  thou  shalt  judge  the 
people  righteously,  and  govern  the  nations  upon  earth. 

5  Let  the  people  praise  thee,  0  God ;  let  all  the  people  praise  thee. 

6  Then  shall  the  earth  yield  her  increase ;  and  God,  even  our  own  God, 
shall  bless  us. 

7  God  shall  bless  us ;  and  all  the  ends  of  the  earth  shall  fear  him. 

Olory  he  to  the  Father,  and  to  the  Son,  and  to  the  Holy  Ghost; 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now,  and  ever  shall  be,  world  without 
end.    Amen. 


ff«t  t2  iBomiim 

PSALM   LXX. 

MAKE  haste,  0  God,  to  deliver  me ;  make  haste  to  help  me,  0  Lord. 

2  Let  them  be  ashamed  and  confounded  that  seek  after  my  soul :  let 
them  be  turned  backward,  and  put  to  confusion,  that  desire  my  hurt. 

3  Let  them  be  turned  back  for  a  reward  of  their  shame  that  say, 
Aha,  aha. 

4  Let  all  those  that  seek  thee  rejoice  and  be  glad  in  thee:  and  let 
such  as  love  thy  salvation  say  continually.  Let  God  be  magnified. 

5  But  I  am  poor  and  needy;  make  haste  unto  me,  0  God:  thou  art 
my  help  and  my  deliverer ;  0  Lord,  make  no  tarrying. 

PSALM   LXXI. 

IN  thee,  0  Lord,  do  I  put  my  trust :  let  me  never  be  put  to  confusion. 

2  Deliver  me  in  thy  righteousness,  and  cause  me  to  escape:  incline 
thine  ear  unto  me,  and  save  me. 

3  Be  thou  my  strong  habitation,  whereunto  I  may  continually  resort : 
thou  hast  given  commandment  to  save  me ;  for  thou  art  my  rock  and  my 
fortress. 

4  Deliver  me,  0  my  God,  out  of  the  hand  of  the  wicked,  out  of  the 
hand  of  the  unrighteous  and  cruel  man. 

5  For  thou  art  my  hope,  0  Lord  God:  thou  art  my  trust  from  my 
youth. 
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6  By  thee  have  I  been  holden  up  ever  since  I  was  bom:  thou  art  he 
that  took  me  out  of  my  mother's  womb :  my  praise  shall  be  continually  of 
thee. 

7  I  am  as  a  wonder  unto  many ;  but  thou  art  my  strong  refuge. 

8  Let  my  mouth  be  filled  with  thy  praise  and  with  thy  honour  all  the 
day. 

9  Cast  me  not  off  in  the  time  of  old  age;  forsake  me  not  when  my 
strength  faileth. 

10  For  mine  enemies  speak  against  me ;  and  they  that  lay  wait  for  my 
soul  take  counsel  together, 

11  Saying,  God  hath  forsaken  him:  persecute  and  take  him;  for  there 
is  none  to  deliver  him. 

12  0  God,  be  not  far  from  me :  0  my  God,  make  haste  for  my  help. 

13  Let  them  be  confounded  and  consumed  that  are  adversaries  to  my 
soul ;  let  them  be  covered  with  reproach  and  dishonour  that  seek  my  hurt. 

14  But  I  will  hope  continually,  and  will  yet  praise  thee  more  and  more. 

15  My  mouth  shall  shew  forth  thy  righteousness  and  thy  salvation  all 
the  day ;  for  I  know  not  the  numbers  thereof. 

16  1  will  go  in  the  strength  of  the  Lord  God :  I  will  make  mention  of 
thy  righteousness,  even  of  thine  only. 

17  0  God,  thou  hast  taught  me  from  my  youth:  and  hitherto  have 
I  declared  thy  wondrous  works. 

18  Now  also  when  I  am  old  and  grayheaded,  0  God,  forsake  me  not; 
until  I  have  shewed  thy  strength  unto  this  generation,  and  thy  power  to 
every  one  that  is  to  come. 

19  Thy  righteousness  also,  0  God,  is  very  high,  who  hast  done  great 
things :  0  God,  who  is  like  unto  thee ! 

20  Thou,  which  hast  shewed  me  great  and  sore  troubles,  shalt  quicken 
me  again,  and  shalt  bring  me  up  again  from  the  depths  of  the  earth. 

21  Thou  shalt  increase  my  greatness,  and  comfort  me  on  every  side. 

22  I  will  also  praise  thee  with  the  psaltery,  even  thy  truth,  0  my  God : 
unto  thee  will  I  sing  with  the  harp,  0  thou  Holy  One  of  Israel. 

23  My  lips  shall  greatly  rejoice  when  I  sing  unto  thee ;  and  my  soul, 
which  thou  hast  redeemed. 

24  My  tongue  also  shall  talk  of  thy  righteousness  all  the  day  long :  for 
they  are  confounded,  for  they  are  brought  unto  shame,  that  seek  my  hurt. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father,  and  to  the  Son,  and  to  the  Holy  Ghost; 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now,  and  ever  shall  be,  world  without 
end.    Amen. 
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PSALM   LXXII. 

GIVE  the  king  thy  judgments,  0  God,  and  thy  righteousness  unto  the 
king's  son. 

2  He  shall  judge  thy  people  with  righteousness,  and  thy  poor  with 
judgment. 

3  The  mountains  shall  bring  peace  to  the  people,  and  the  little  hills, 
by  righteousness. 

4  He  shall  judge  the  poor  of  the  people,  he  shall  save  the  children  of 
the  needy,  and  shall  break  in  pieces  the  oppressor. 

5  They  shall  fear  thee  as  long  as  the  sun  and  moon  endure,  through- 
out all  generations. 

6  He  shall  come  down  like  rain  upon  the  mown  grass :  as  showers  that 
water  the  earth. 

7  In  his  days  shall  the  righteous  flourish ;  and  abundance  of  peace  so 
long  as  the  moon  endureth. 

8  He  shall  have  dominion  also  from  sea  to  sea,  and  from  the  river 
unto  the  ends  of  the  earth. 

9  They  that  dwell  in  the  wilderness  shall  bow  before  him;  and  his 
enemies  shall  lick  the  dust. 

10  The  kings  of  Tarshish  and  of  the  isles  shall  bring  presents:  the 
kings  of  Sheba  and  Seba  shall  offer  gifts. 

11  Yea,  all  kings  shall  fall  down  before  him :  all  nations  shall  serve 
him. 

12  For  he  shall  deliver  the  needy  when  he  crieth ;  the  poor  also,  and 
him  that  hath  no  helper. 

13  He  shall  spare  the  poor  and  needy,  and  shall  save  the  souls  of  the 
needy. 

14  He  shall  redeem  their  soul  from  deceit  and  violence:  and  precious 
shall  their  blood  be  in  his  sight. 

15  And  he  shall  live,  and  to  him  shall  be  given  of  the  gold  of  Sheba: 
prayer  also  shall  be  made  for  him  continually;  and  daily  shall'  he  be 
praised. 

16  There  shall  be  a  handful  of  com  in  the  earth  upon  the  top  of  the 
mountains ;  the  fruit  thereof  shall  shake  like  Lebanon :  and  they  of  the 
city  shall  flourish  like  grass  of  the  earth. 

17  His  name  shall  endure  for  ever :  his  name  shall  be  continued  as  long 
as  the  sun:  and  men  shall  be  blessed  in  him:  all  nations  shall  call  him 
blessed. 

18  Blessed  be  the  Lobd  God,  the  God  of  Israel,  who  only  doeth  won- 
drous things. 
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19  And  blessed  be  his  glorious  name  for  ever:  and  let  the  whole  earth 
be  filled  with  his  glory.    Amen,  and  Amen. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father,  and  to  the  Son,  and  to  the  Holy  Ohost; 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now,  and  ever  shall  be,  world  without 
end.    Amen. 


Selection  23* 

B«f  13  iBornlnd 

PSALM  LXXVII 

1  CRIED  unto  God  with  my  voice,  even  unto  God  with  my  voice ;  and 
he  gave  ear  unto  me. 

2  In  the  day  of  my  trouble  I  sought  the  Lord:  my  sore  ran  in  the 
night,  and  ceased  not :  my  soul  refused  to  be  comforted. 

3  I  remembered  God,  and  was  troubled :  I  complained,  and  my  spirit 
was  overwhelmed. 

4  Thou  boldest  mine  eyes  waking:  I  am  so  troubled  that  I  cannot 
speak. 

5  I  have  considered  the  days  of  old,  the  years  of  ancient  times. 

6  I  call  to  remembrance  my  song  in  the  night :  I  commune  with  mine 
own  heart :  and  my  spirit  made  diligent  search. 

7  Will  the  Lord  cast  oflf  for  ever  ?  and  will  he  be  favourable  no  more  ? 

8  Is  his  mercy  clean  gone  for  ever  ?  doth  his  promise  fail  for  evermore  ? 

9  Hath  God  forgotten  to  be  gracious?  hath  he  in  anger  shut  up  his 
tender  mercies? 

10  And  I  said,  This  is  my  infirmity:  but  I  will  remember  the  years  of 
the  right  hand  of  the  Most  High. 

Ill  will  remember  the  works  of  the  Lord  :  surely  I  will  remember  thy 
wonders  of  old. 

12  I  will  meditate  also  of  all  thy  work  and  talk  of  thy  doings. 

13  Thy  way,  0  God,  is  in  the  sanctuary:  who  is  so  great  a  God  as  our 
God? 

14  Thou  art  the  God  that  doest  wonders:  thou  hast  declared  thy 
strength  among  the  people. 

15  Thou  hast  with  thine  arm  redeemed  thy  people,  the  sons  of  Jacob 
and  Joseph. 

16  The  waters  saw  thee,  0  God,  the  waters  saw  thee;  they  were  afraid : 
the  depths  also  were  troubled. 

17  The  clouds  poured  out  water:  the  skies  sent  out  a  sound:  thine 
arrows  also  went  abroad. 
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18  The  voice  of  thy  thunder  was  in  the  heaven:  the  lightnings  light- 
ened the  world :  the  earth  trembled  and  shook. 

19  Thy  way  is  in  the  sea,  and  thy  path  in  the  great  waters,  and  thy 
footsteps  are  not  known. 

20  Thou  leddest  thy  people  like  a  flock  by  the  hand  of  Moses  and 
Aaron. 

Olory  be" to  the  Father,  and  to  the  Son,  and  to  the  Holy  Ghost; 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now,  and  ever  shall  be,  world  without 
end.    Amen, 

99tUttton  26. 

PSALM   LXXX. 

GIVE  ear,  0  Shepherd  of  Israel,  thou  that  leadest  Joseph  like  a  flock ; 
thou  that  dwellest  between  the  cherubim,  shine  forth. 

2  Before  Ephraim  and  Benjamin  and  Mannasseh  stir  up  thy  strength, 
and  come  and  save  us. 

3  Turn  us  again,  0  God,  and  cause  thy  face  to  shine ;  and  we  shall  be 
saved. 

4  0  Lord  God  of  hosts,  how  long  wilt  thou  be  angry  against  the  prayer 
of  thy  people  ? 

5  Thou  feedest  them  with  the  bread  of  tears ;  and  givest  them  tears  to 
drink  in  great  measure. 

6  Thou  makest  us  a  strife  unto  our  neighbours :  and  our  enemies  laugh 
among  themselves. 

7  Turn  us  again,  0  God  of  hosts,  and  cause  thy  face  to  shine ;  and  we 
shall  be  saved. 

8  Thou  hast  brought  a  vine  out  of  Egypt:  thou  hast  cast  out  the 
heathen,  and  planted  it. 

9  Thou  preparedst  room  before  it,  and  didst  cause  it  to  take  deep  root, 
and  it  filled  the  land. 

10  The  hills  were  covered  with  the  shadow  of  it,  and  the  boughs 
thereof  were  like  the  goodly  cedars. 

11  She  sent  out  her  boughs  unto  the  sea,  and  her  branches  unto  the 
river. 

12  Why  hast  thou  then  broken  down  her  hedges,  so  that  all  they  which 
pass  by  the  way  do  pluck  her  ? 

13  The  boar  out  of  the  wood  doth  waste  it,  and  the  wild  beast  of  the 
field  doth  devour  it. 

14  Return,  we  beseech  thee,  0  God  of  hosts :  look  down  from  heaven, 
and  behold,  and  visit  this  vine ; 
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15  And  the  vineyard  which  thy  right  hand  hath  planted^  and  the 
branch  that  thou  madest  strong  for  thyself. 

16  It  is  burned  with  fire,  it  is  cut  down:  they  perish  at  the  rebuke  of 
thy  countenance. 

17  Let  thy  hand  be  upon  the  man  of  thy  right  hand,  upon  the  son  of 
man  whom  thou  madest  strong  for  thyself. 

18  So  will  not  we  go  back  from  thee:  quicken  us,  and  we  will  call 
upon  thy  name. 

19  Turn  us  again,  0  Loed  God  of  hosts,  cause  thy  face  to  shine;  and 
we  shall  be  saved. 

PSALM   LXXXII. 

GOD  standeth  in  the  congregation  of  the  mighty;  he  judgeth  among 
the  gods. 

2  How  long  will  ye  judge  unjustly,  and  accept  the  persons  of  the 
wicked  ? 

3  Defend  the  poor  and  fatherless :  do  justice  to  the  afflicted  and  needy. 

4  Deliver  the  poor  and  needy :  rid  them  out  of  the  hand  of  the  wicked. 

5  They  know  not,  neither  will  they  understand ;  they  walk  on  in  dark- 
ness :  all  the  foundations  of  the  earth  are  out  of  course. 

6  I  have  said.  Ye  are  gods;  and  all  of  you  are  children  of  the  Most 
High. 

7  But  ye  shall  die  like  men,  and  fall  like  one  of  the  princes. 

8  Arise,  0  God,  judge  the  earth :  for  thou  shalt  inherit  all  nations. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father,  and  to  the  Son,  and  to  the  Holy  Ohost; 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now,  and  ever  shall  be,  world  without 
end.    Amen, 

todection  27. 

ff«t  t4  iBomina 

PSALM   LXXXIV. 

HOW  amiable  are  thy  tabernacles,  0  Lord  of  hosts ! 

2  My  soul  longeth,  yea,  even  fainteth  for  the  courts  of  the  Lobd:  my 
heart  and  my  flesh  crieth  out  for  the  living  God. 

3  Yea,  the  sparrow  hath  found  a  house,  and  the  swallow  a  nest  for 
herself,  where  she  may  lay  her  young,  even  thine  altars,  0  Lord  of  hosts, 
my  King,  and  my  God. 

4  Blessed  are  they  that  dwell  in  thy  house :  they  will  be  still  praising 
thee. 

5  Blessed  is  the  man  whose  strength  is  in  thee;  in  whose  heart  are 
the  ways  of  them. 

52 


»cU27  THE  PSALTER  S)««14 

6  Who  passing  through  the  valley  of  Baca  make  it  a  well;  the  rain 
also  filleth  the  pools. 

7  They  go  from  strength  to  strength,  every  one  of  them  in  Zion 
appeareth  before  God. 

8  0  Lord  God  of  hosts,  hear  my  prayer :  give  ear,  0  God  of  Jacob. 

9  Behold,  0  God  our  shield,  and  look  upon  the  face  of  thine  anointed. 

10  For  a  day  in  thy  courts  is  better  than  a  thousand.  I  had  rather 
be  a  doorkeeper  in  the  house  of  my  God,  than  to  dwell  in  the  tents  of 
wickedness. 

11  For  the  Lobd  God  is  a  sun  and  shield :  the  Lord  will  give  grace  and 
glory :  no  good  thing  will  he  withhold  from  them  that  walk  uprightly. 

12  0  Lord  of  hosts,  blessed  is  the  man  that  trusteth  in  thee. 

PSALM   LXXXV. 

LOBD,  thou  hast  been  favourable  unto  thy  land:  thou  hast  brought 
back  the  captivity  of  Jacob. 

2  Thou  hast  forgiven  the  iniquity  of  thy  people;  thou  hast  covered 
all  their  sin. 

3  Thou  hast  taken  away  all  thy  wrath :  thou  hast  turned  thyself  from 
the  fierceness  of  thine  anger. 

4  Turn  us,  0  God  of  our  salvation,  and  cause  thine  anger  toward  us 
to  cease. 

5  Wilt  thou  be  angry  with  us  for  ever?  wilt  thou  draw  out  thine  anger 
to  all  generations  ? 

6  Wilt  thou  not  revive  us  again :  that  thy  people  may  rejoice  in  thee  ? 

7  Shew  us  thy  mercy,  0  Lord,  and  grant  us  thy  salvation. 

8  I  will  hear  what  God  the  Lord  will  speak:  for  he  will  speak  peace 
unto  his  people,  and  to  his  saints :  but  let  them  not  turn  again  to  folly. 

9  Surely  his  salvation  is  nigh  them  that  fear  him;  that  glory  may 
dwell  in  our  land. 

10  Mercy  and  truth  are  met  together;  righteousness  and  peace  have 
kissed  each  other. 

11  Truth  shall  spring  out  of  the  earth;  and  righteousness  shall  look 
down  from  heaven. 

12  Yea,  the  Lord  shall  give  that  which  is  good;  and  our  land  shall 
yield  her  increase. 

13  Righteousness  shall  go  before  him ;  and  shall  set  us  in  the  way  of 
his  steps. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father,  and  to  the  Son,  and  to  the  Holy  Ghost; 
As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now,  and  ever  shall  be,  world  without 
end.    Amen, 
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ff«t  t4  iBvcning 

PSALM  LXXXVI. 

BOW  down  thine  ear,  0  Lord,  hear  me :  for  I  am  poor  and  needy. 

2  Preserve  my  soul ;  for  I  am  holy :  0  thou  my  God,  save  thy  servant 
t!iat  trusteth  in  thee. 

3  Be  merciful  unto  me,  0  Lord  :  for  I  cry  unto  thee  daily. 

4  Rejoice  the  soul  of  thy  servant ;  for  unto  thee,  0  Lord,  do  I  lift  up 
my  soul. 

5  For  thou,  Lord,  art  good,  and  ready  to  forgive;  and  plenteous  in 
mercy  unto  all  them  that  call  upon  thee. 

6  Give  ear,  0  Lord,  unto  my  prayer;  and  attend  to  the  voice  of  my 
supplications. 

7  In  the  day  of  my  trouble  I  will  call  upon  thee :  for  thou  wilt  answer 
me. 

8  Among  the  gods  there  is  none  like  unto  thee,  0  Lord;  neither  are 
there  any  works  like  unto  thy  works. 

9  All  nations  whom  thou  hast  made  shall  come  and  worship  before 
thee,  0  Lord  ;  and  shall  glorify  thy  name. 

10  For  thou  art  great,  and  doest  wondrous  things :  thou  art  God  alone. 

11  Teach  me  thy  way,  0  Lord;  I  will  walk  in  thy  truth:  unite  my 
heart  to  fear  thy  name. 

12  1  will  praise  thee,  0  Lord  my  God,  with  all  my  heart :  and  I  will 
glorify  thy  name  for  evermore. 

13  For  great  is  thy  mercy  toward  me:  and  thou  hast  delivered  my 
soul  from  the  lowest  hell. 

14  0  God,  the  proud  are  risen  against  me,  and  the  assemblies  of  violent 
men  have  sought  after  my  soul ;  and  have  not  set  thee  before  them. 

15  But  thou,  0  Lord,  art  a  God  full  of  compassion,  and  gracious, 
longsuflfering,  and  plenteous  in  mercy  and  truth. 

16  0  turn  unto  me,  and  have  mercy  upon  me;  give  thy  strength  unto 
thy  servant,  and  save  the  son  of  thine  handmaid. 

17  Shew  me  a  token  for  good ;  that  they  which  hate  me  may  see  it,  and 
be  ashamed:  because  thou,  Lord,  hast  holpen  me,  and  comforted  me. 

PSALM   LXXXVII. 

HIS  foundation  is  in  the  holy  mountains. 

2  The  Lord  loveth  the  gates  of  Zion  more  than  all  the  dwellings  of 
Jacob. 

3  Glorious  things  are  spoken  of  thee,  0  city  of  God. 
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4  I  will  make  mention  of  Bahab  and  Babylon  to  them  that  know  me : 
behold  Philistia,  and  Tyre,  with  Ethiopia :  this  man  was  born  there. 

5  And  of  Zion  it  shall  be  said.  This  and  that  man  was  born  in  her :  and 
the  Highiest  himself  shall  establish  her. 

6  The  Lord  shall  count,  when  he  writeth  up  the  people,  that  this  man 
was  bom  there. 

7  As  well  the  singers  as  the  players  on  instruments  shall  be  there :  all 
my  springs  are  in  thee. 

Olory  be  to  the  Father,  and  to  the  Son,  and  to  the  Holy  Ohost; 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now,  and  ever  shall  be,  world  without 
end.    Amen. 


Selection  20* 

PSALM   LXXXVIII. 

0  LORD  God  of  my  salvation,  I  have  cried  day  and  night  before  thee  : 
'  2  Let  my  prayer  come  before  thee :  incline  thine  ear  unto  my  cry ; 

3  For  my  soul  is  full  of  troubles :  and  my  life  draweth  nigh  unto  the 
grave. 

4  I  am  counted  with  them  that  go  down  into  the  pit :  I  am  as  a  man 
that  hath  no  strength : 

5  Free  among  the  dead,  like  the  slain  that  lie  in  the  grave,  whom  thou 
rememberest  no  more :  and  they  are  cut  oflf  from  thy  hand. 

6  Thou  hast  laid  me  in  the  lowest  pit,  in  darkness,  in  the  deeps. 

7  Thy  wrath  lieth  hard  upon  me,  and  thou  hast  afflicted  me  with  all 
thy  waves. 

8  Thou  hast  put  away  mine  acquaintance  far  from  me ;  thou  hast  made 
me  an  abomination  unto  them :  I  am  shut  up,  and  I  cannot  come  forth. 

9  Mine  eye  mourneth  by  reason  of  affliction :  Lord,  I  have  called  daily 
upon  thee,  I  have  stretched  out  my  hands  unto  thee. 

10  Wilt  thou  shew  wonders  to  the  dead?  shall  the  dead  arise  and  praise 
thee? 

11  Shall  thy  lovingkindness  be  declared  in  the  grave?  or  thy  faithful- 
ness in  destruction  ? 

12  Shall  thy  wonders  be  known  in  the  dark?  and  thy  righteousness  in 
the  land  of  f orgetf ulness  ? 

13  But  unto  thee  have  I  cried,  0  Lord;  and  in  the  morning  shall  my 
prayer  prevent  thee. 

14  Lord,  why  castest  thou  off  my  soul  ?  why  hidest  thou  thy  face  from 
me? 
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15  I  am  afflicted  and  ready  to  die  from  my  youth  up:  while  I  suffer 
thy  terrors  I  am  distracted. 

16  Thy  fierce  wrath  goeth  over  me ;  thy  terrors  have  cut  me  off. 

17  They  came  round  about  me  daily  like  water;  they  compassed  me 
about  together. 

18  Lover  and  friend  hast  thou  put  far  from  me,  and  mine  acquaint- 
ance into  darkness. 

PSALM   LXXXIX:1-14 

1  WILL  sing  of  the  mercies  of  the  Lobd  for  ever :  with  my  mouth  will 
I  make  known  thy  faithfulness  to  all  generations. 

2  For  I  have  said,  Mercy  shall  be  built  up  for  ever:  thy  faithfulness 
shalt  thou  establish  in  the  very  heavens. 

3  I  have  made  a  covenant  with  my  chosen,  I  have  sworn  unto  David 
my  servant, 

4  Thy  seed  will  I  establish  for  ever,  and  build  up  thy  throne  to  all 
generations. 

5  And  the  heavens  shall  praise  thy  wonders,  0  Lobd  :  thy  faithfulness 
also  in  the  congregation  of  the  saints. 

6  For  who  in  the  heaven  can  be  compared  unto  the  Lobd  ?  who  among 
the  sons  of  the  mighty  can  be  likened  unto  the  Lobd? 

7  God  is  greatly  to  be  feared  in  the  assembly  of  the  saints,  and  to  be 
had  in  reverence  of  all  them  that  are  about  him. 

8  0  Lobd  God  of  hosts,  who  is  a  strong  Lobd  like  unto  thee?  or  to 
thy  faithfulness  round  about  thee  ? 

9  Thou  rulest  the  raging  of  the  sea :  when  the  waves  thereof  arise,  thou 
stillest  them. 

10  Thou  hast  broken  Rahab  in  pieces,  as  one  that  is  slain;  thou  hast 
scattered  thine  enemies  with  thy  strong  arm. 

11  The  heavens  are  thine,  the  earth  also  is  thine:  as  for  the  world  and 
the  fulness  thereof,  thou  hast  founded  them. 

12  The  north  and  the  south  thou  hast  created  them:  Tabor  and  Her- 
mon  shall  rejoice  in  thy  name. 

13  Thou  hast  a  mighty  arm:  strong  is  thy  hand,  and  high  is  thy 
right  hand. 

14  Justice  and  judgment  are  the  habitation  of  thy  throne :  mercy  and 
truth  shall  go  before  thy  face. 

Olory  be  to  the  Father,  and  to  the  Son,  and  to  the  Holy  Ohost; 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now,  and  ever  shall  be,  world  without 
end.    Amen, 
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PSALM  Lxxxix:  15-52 

BLESSED  is  the  people  that  know  the  joyful  sound :  they  shall  walk, 
0  LoBD,  in  the  light  of  thy  countenance. 

16  In  thy  name  shall  they  rejoice  all  the  day:  and  in  thy  righteous- 
ness shall  they  be  exalted. 

17  For  thou  art  the  glory  of  their  strength:  and  in  thy  favour  our 
bom  shall  be  exalted. 

18  For  the  Lord  is  our  defence;  and  the  Holy  One  of  Israel  is  our 
King. 

19  Then  thou  spakest  in  vision  to  thy  Holy  One,  and  saidst,  I  have 
laid  help  upon  one  that  is  mighty ;  I  have  exalted  one  chosen  out  of  the 
people. 

20  I  have  found  David  my  servant;  with  my  holy  oil  have  I  anointed 
him: 

21  With  whom  my  hand  shall  be  established;  mine  arm  also  shall 
strengthen  him. 

22  The  enemy  shall  not  exact  upon  him;  nor  the  son  of  wickedness 
afflict  him. 

23  And  I  will  beat  down  his  foes  before  his  face,  and  plague  them  that 
hate  him. 

24  But  my  faithfulness  and  my  mercy  shall  be  with  him^*  and  in  my 
name  shall  his  horn  be  exalted. 

25  I  will  set  his  hand  also  in  the  sea,  and  his  right  hand  in  the  rivers. 

26  He  shall  cry  unto  me,  Thou  art  my  Father,  my  God,  and  the  Eock 
of  my  salvation. 

27  Also  I  will  make  him  my  firstborn,  higher  than  the  kings  of  the 
earth. 

28  My  mercy  will  I  keep  for  him  for  evermore,  and  my  covenant  shall 
stand  fast  with  him. 

29  His  seed  also  will  I  make  to  endure  for  ever,  and  his  throne  as  the 
days  of  heaven. 

30  If  his  children  forsake  my  law,  and  walk  not  in  my  judgments; 

31  If  they  break  my  statutes,  and  keep  not  my  commandments; 

32  Then  will  I  visit  their  transgression  with  the  rod,  and  their  iniquity 
with  stripes. 

33  Nevertheless  my  lovingkindness  will  I  not  utterly  take  from  him, 
nor  suffer  my  faithfulness  to  fail. 

34  My  covenant  will  I  not  break,  nor  alter  the  thing  that  is  gone  out 
of  my  lips. 

"?  35  Once  have  I  sworn  by  my  holiness  that  I  will  not  lie  unto  David. 
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36  His  seed  shall  endure  for  ever^  and  bis  throne  as  the  sun  before  me. 

37  It  shall  be  established  for  ever  as  the  moon,  and  as  a  faithful  wit- 
ness in  heaven. 

38  But  thou  hast  east  off  and  abhorred,  thou  hast  been  wroth  with 
thine  anointed. 

39  Thou  hast  made  void  the  covenant  of  thy  servant :  thou  hast  pro- 
faned his  crown  by  casting  it  to  the  ground. 

40  Thou  hast  broken  down  all  his  hedges ;  thou  hast  brought  his  strong 
holds  to  ruin. 

41  All  that  pass  by  the  way  spoil  him :  he  is  a  reproach  to  his  neigh- 
bours. 

42  Thou  hast  set  up  the  right  hand  of  his  adversaries ;  thou  hast  made 
all  his  enemies  to  rejoice. 

43  Thou  hast  also  turned  the  edge  of  his  sword,  and  hast  not  made 
him  to  stand  in  the  battle. 

44  Thou  hast  made  his  glory  to  cease,  and  cast  his  throne  down  to  the 
ground. 

45  The  days  of  his  youth  hast  thou  shortened :  thou  hast  covered  him 
with  shame. 

46  How  long,  Lord  ?  wilt  thou  hide  thyself  for  ever  ?  shall  thy  wrath 
bum  like  fire  ? 

47  Remember  how  short  my  time  is :  wherefore  hast  thou  made  all  men 
in  vain? 

48  What  man  is  he  that  liveth,  and  shall  not  see  death  ?  shall  he  de- 
liver his  soul  from  the  hand  of  the  grave  ? 

49  Lord,  where  are  thy  former  lovingkindnesses,  which  thou  swarest 
unto  David  in  thy  truth  ? 

50  Remember,  Lord,  the  reproach  of  thy  servants;  how  I  do  bear  in 
my  bosom  the  reproach  of  all  the  mighty  people ; 

51  Wherewith  thine  enemies  have  reproached,  0  Lord;  wherewith 
they  have  reproached  the  footsteps  of  thine  anointed. 

58  Blessed  be  the  Lord  for  evermore.    Amen,  and  Amen. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father,  and  to  the  Son,  and  to  the  Holy  Ohost; 
As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now,  and  ever  shall  be,  world  without 
end.    Amen. 

btltttton  3t* 

Dav  t0  ittomlim 

PSALM  XC. 

LORD,  thou  hast  been  our  dwelling  place  in  all  generations. 

2  Before  the  mountains  were  brought  forth,  or  ever  thou  hadst  formed 
the  earth  and  the  world,  even  from  everlasting  to  everlasting,  thou  art 
God. 
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3  Thou  tumest  man  to  destruction ;  and  sayest,  Return  ye  children  of 
men. 

4  For  a  thousand  years  in  thy  sight  are  but  as  yesterday  when  it  is 
past,  and  as  a  watch  in  the  night. 

5  Thou  earnest  them  away  as  with  a  flood ;  they  are  as  a  sleep :  in  the 
morning  they  are  like  grass  which  groweth  up. 

6  In  the  morning  it  flourisheth,  and  groweth  up ;  in  the  evening  it  is 
cut  down,  and  withereth. 

7  For  we  are  consumed  by  thine  anger,  and  by  thy  wrath  are  we 
troubled. 

8  Thou  hast  set  our  iniquities  before  thee,  our  secret  sins  in  the  light 
of  thy  countenance. 

9  For  all  our  days  are  passed  away  in  thy  wrath :  we  spend  our  years 
as  a  tale  that  is  told. 

10  The  days  of  our  years  are  threescore  years  and  ten;  and  if  by 
reason  of  strength  they  be  fourscore  years,  yet  is  their  strength  labour 
and  sorrow;  for  it  is  soon  cut  off,  and  we  fly  away. 

11  Who  knoweth  the  power  of  thine  anger?  even  according  to  thy 
fear,  so  is  thy  wrath. 

12  So  teach  us  to  number  our  days,  that  we  may  apply  our  hearts  unto 
wisdom. 

13  Betum,  0  Lord,  how  long?  and  let  it  repent  thee  concerning  thy 
servants. 

14  0  satisfy  us  early  with  thy  mercy;  that  we  may  rejoice  and  be 
glad  all  our  days. 

15  Make  us  glad  according  to  the  days  wherein  thou  hast  afficted  us, 
and  the  years  wherein  we  have  seen  evil. 

16  Let  thy  work  appear  unto  thy  servants,  and  thy  glory  unto  their 
children. 

17  And  let  the  beauty  of  the  Lord  our  God  be  upon  us:  and  establish 
thou  the  work  of  our  hands  upon  us ;  yea,  the  work  of  our  hands  estab- 
lish thou  it. 

PSALM  xci. 

HE  that  dwelleth  in  the  secret  place  of  the  Most  High  shall  abide 
under  the  shadow  of  the  Almighty. 

2  I  will  say  of  the  Lord,  He  is  my  refuge  and  my  fortress :  my  God ; 
in  him  will  I  trust. 

3  Surely  he  shall  deliver  thee  from  the  snare  of  the  fowler,  and  from 
the  noisome  pestilence. 

4  He  shall  cover  thee  with  his  feathers,  and  under  his  wings  shalt 
thou  trust :  his  truth  shall  be  thy  shield  and  buckler. 
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5  Thou  shalt  not  be  afraid  for  the  terror  by  night;  nor  for  the  arrow 
that  flieth  by  day ; 

6  Nor  for  the  pestilence  that  walketh  in  darkness;  nor  for  the  de- 
struction that  wasteth  at  noonday. 

7  A  thousand  shall  fall  at  thy  side,  and  ten  thousand  at  thy  right 
hand ;  but  it  shall  not  come  nigh  thee. 

8  Only  with  thine  eyes  shalt  thou  behold  and  see  the  reward  of  the 
wicked. 

9  Because  thou  hast  made  the  Lord,  which  is  my  refuge,  even  the 
Most  High,  thy  habitation ; 

10  There  shall  no  evil  befall  thee,  neither  shall  any  plague  come 
nigh  thy  dwelling. 

11  For  he  shall  give  his  angels  charge  over  thee,  to  keep  thee  in  all 
thy  ways. 

12  They  shall  bear  thee  up  in  their  hands,  lest  thou  dash  thy  foot 
against  a  stone. 

13  Thou  shalt  tread  upon  the  lion  and  adder :  the  young  lion  and  the 
dragon  shalt  thou  trample  under  feet. 

14  Because  he  hath  set  his  love  upon  me,  therefore  will  I  deliver  him : 
I  will  set  him  on  high,  because  he  hath  known  my  name. 

15  He  shall  call  upon  me,  and  I  will  answer  him :  I  will  be  with  him 
in  trouble;  I  will  deliver  him,  and  honour  him. 

16  With  long  life  will  I  satisfy  him,  and  shew  him  my  salvation. 

Olory  be  to  the  Father,  and  to  the  Son,  and  to  the  Holy  Ghost; 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now,  and  ever  shall  be,  world  without 
end.    Amen, 


fbtUttion  32. 

B>ie  10  ISvenitm 

PSALM  XCII. 

IT  is  a  good  thing  to  ?ive  thanks  unto  the  Lord,  and  to  sing  praises 
unto  thy  name,  0  Most  High : 

2  To  shew  forth  thy  lovingkindness  in  the  morning,  and  thy  faith- 
fulness every  night, 

3  Upon  an  instrument  of  ten  strings,  and  upon  the  psaltery;  upon 
the  harp  with  a  solemn  sound. 

4  For  thou,  Lord,  hast  made  me  glad  through  thy  work :  I  will  tri- 
umph in  the  works  of  thy  hands. 

5  0  Lord,  how  great  are  thy  works !  and  thy  thoughts  are  very  deep. 

6  A  brutish  man  knoweth  not ;  neither  doth  a  fool  understand  this. 
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7  When  the  wicked  spring  as  the  grass,  and  when  all  the  workers  of 
iniquity  do  flourish ;  it  is  that  they  shall  be  destroyed  for  ever : 

8  But  thou,  Lord,  art  most  high  for  evermore. 

9  For,  lo,  thine  enemies,  0  Lord,  for  lo,  thine  enemies  shall  perish; 
all  the  workers  of  iniquity  shall  be  scattered. 

10  But  my  horn  shalt  thou  exalt  like  the  horn  of  an  unicorn :  I  shall  be 
anointed  with  fresh  oil. 

11  Mine  eye  also  shall  see  my  desire  on  mine  enemies,  and  mine  ears 
shall  hear  my  desire  of  the  wicked  that  rise  up  against  me. 

12  The  righteous  shall  flourish  like  the  palm  tree :  he  shall  grow  like 
a  cedar  in  Lebanon. 

13  Those  that  be  planted  in  the  house  of  the  Lord  shall  flourish  in 
the  courts  of  our  God. 

14  They  shall  still  bring  forth  fruit  in  old  age ;  they  shall  be  fat  and 
flourishing; 

15  To  shew  that  the  Lord  is  upright:  he  is  my  rock,  and  there  is  no 
unrighteousness  in  him. 

PSALM   XCIII. 

THE  Lord  reigneth,  he  is  clothed  with  majesty;  the  Lord  is  clothed 
with  strength,  wherewith  he  hath  girded  himself:  the  world  also  is 
stablished,  that  it  cannot  be  moved. 

2  Thy  throne  is  established  of  old :  thou  art  from  everlasting. 

3  The  floods  have  lifted  up,  0  Lord,  the  floods  have  lifted  up  their 
voice ;  the  floods  lift  up  their  waves. 

4  The  Lord  on  high  is  mightier  than  the  noise  of  many  waters,  yea, 
than  the  mighty  waves  of  the  sea. 

5  Thy  testimonies  are  very  sure:  holiness  becometh  thine  house,  0 
Lord,  for  ever. 

Olory  be  to  the  Father,  and  to  the  Son,  and  to  the  Holy  Ohost; 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now,  and  ever  shall  be,  world  without 
end.    Amen. 


fbtUttl0n  33* 

TDK2 17  iDomlng 

PSALM  XCIV. 

0  LORD  God,  to  whom  vengeance  belongeth ;  0  God,  to  whom  ven- 
geance belongeth,  shew  thyself. 

2  Lift  up  thyself,  thou  Judge  of  the  earth:  render  a  reward  to  the 
proud. 
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3  Lord,  how  long  shall  the  wicked,  how  long  shall  the  wicked  triumph  ? 

4  How  long  shall  they  utter  and  speak  hard  things  ?  and  all  the  work- 
ers of  iniquity  boast  themselves  ? 

5  They  break  in  pieces  thy  people,  0  Lord,  and  afflict  thine  heritage. 

6  They  slay  the  widow  and  the  stranger,  and  murder  the  fatherless. 

7  Yet  they  say,  The  Lord  shall  not  see,  neither  shall  the  God  of  Jacob 
regard  it. 

8  Understand,  ye  brutish  among  the  people :  and  ye  fools,  when  will 
ye  be  wise  ? 

9  He  that  planted  the  ear,  shall  he  not  hear?  he  that  formed  the  eye, 
shall  he  not  see? 

10  He  that  chastiseth  the  heathen,  shall  not  he  correct?  he  that  teach- 
eth  man  knowledge,  shall  not  he  know? 

11  The  Lord  knoweth  the  thoughts  of  man,  that  they  are  vanity. 

12  Blessed  is  the  man  whom  thou  chastenest,  0  Lord,  and  teachest 
him  out  of  thy  law; 

13  That  thou  mayest  give  him  rest  from  the  days  of  adversity,  until 
the  pit  be  digged  for  the  wicked. 

14  For  the  Lord  will  not  cast  off  his  people,  neither  will  he  forsake 
his  inheritance. 

15  But  judgment  shall  return  unto  righteousness:  and  all  the  upright 
in  heart  shall  follow  it. 

16  Who  will  rise  up  for  me  against  the  evil  doers?  or  who  will  stand 
up  for  me  against  the  workers  of  iniquity  ? 

17  Unless  the  Lord  had  been  my  help,  my  soul  had  almost  dwelt  in 
silence. 

18  When  I  said.  My  foot  slippeth ;  thy  mercy,  0  Lord,  held  me  up. 

19  In  the  multitude  of  my  thoughts  within  me  thy  comforts  delight 
my  soul. 

20  Shall  the  throne  of  iniquity  have  fellowship  with  thee,  which  fram- 
eth  mischief  by  a  law  ? 

21  They  gather  themselves  together  against  the  soul  of  the  righteous, 
and  condemn  the  innocent  blood. 

22  But  the  Lord  is  my  defence ;  and  my  God  is  the  rock  of  my  refuge. 

23  And  he  shall  bring  upon  them  their  own  iniquity,  and  shall  cut 
them  off  in  their  own  wickedness;  yea,  the  Lord  our  God  shall  cut 
them  off. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father,  and  to  the  Son,  and  to  the  Holy  Ohost; 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now,  and  ever  shall  be,  world  without 
end.    Amen, 
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PSALM  XCV. 

0  COME,  let  us  sing  unto  the  Lord  :  let  us  make  a  joyful  noise  to  the 
Rock  of  our  salvation. 

2  Let  us  come  before  his  presence  with  thanksgiving,  and  make  a 
joyful  noise  unto  him  with  psalms. 

3  For  the  Lord  is  a  great  God,  and  a  great  King  above  all  gods. 

4  In  his  hand  are  the  deep  places  of  the  earth:  the  strength  of  the 
hills  is  his  also. 

5  The  sea  is  his,  and  he  made  it :  and  his  hands  formed  the  dry  land. 

6  0  come,  let  us  worship  and  bow  down :  let  us  kneel  before  the  Lord 
our  maker. 

7  For  he  is  our  God;  and  we  are  the  people  of  his  pasture,  and  the 
sheep  of  his  hand.    To  day  if  ye  will  hear  his  voice, 

8  Harden  not  your  heart,  as  in  the  provocation,  and  as  in  the  day  of 
temptation  in  the  wilderness : 

9  Wlien  your  fathers  tempted  me,  proved  me,  and  saw  my  work. 

10  Forty  years  long  was  I  grieved  with  this  generation,  and  said.  It  is 
a  people  that  do  err  in  their  heart,  and  they  have  not  known  my  ways. 

11  Unto  whom  I  sware  in  my  wrath  that  they  should  not  enter  into 
my  rest. 

PSALM  xcvi. 

0  SING  unto  the  Lord  a  new  song :  sing  unto  the  Lord,  all  the  earth. 

2  Sing  unto  the  Lord,  bless  his  name;  shew  forth  his  salvation  from 
day  to  day. 

3  Declare  his  glory  among  the  heathen,  his  wonders  among  all  the 
people. 

4  For  the  Lord  is  great,  and  greatly  to  be  praised :  he  is  to  be  feared 
above  all  gods. 

5  For  all  the  gods  of  the  nations  are  idols:  but  the  Lord  made  the 
heavens. 

6  Honour  and  majesty  are  before  him :  strength  and  beauty  are  in  his 
sanctuary. 

7  Give  unto  the  Lord,  0  ye  kindreds  of  the  people,  give  unto  the 
Lord  glory  and  strength. 

8  Give  unto  the  Lord  the  glory  due  unto  his  name :  bring  an  offering, 
and  come  into  his  courts. 

9  0  worship  the  Lord  in  the  beauty  of  holiness :  fear  before  him,  all 
the  earth. 
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10  Say  among  the  heathen  that  the  Lobd  reigneth:  the  world  also 
shall  be  established  that  it  shall  not  be  moved :  he  shall  judge  the  people 
righteously. 

11  Let  the  heavens  rejoice,  and  let  the  earth  be  glad:  let  the  sea  roar, 
and  the  fulness  thereof. 

12  Let  the  field  be  joyful,  and  all  that  is  therein :  then  shall  all  the 
trees  of  the  wood  rejoice 

13  Before  the  Lord  :  for  he  cometh,  for  he  cometh  to  judge  the  earth : 
he  shall  judge  the  world  with  righteousness,  and  the  people  with  his 
truth. 

Glory  he  to  the  Father,  and  to  the  Son,  and  to  the  Holy  Ohost; 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now,  and  ever  shall  he,  world  without 
end.    Amen. 


fbtUttion  35* 

Shiie  18  iBomf im 
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PSALM   XCVII. 

THE  Lord  reigneth;  let  the  earth  rejoice;  let  the  multitude  of  isles 
be  glad  thereof. 

2  Clouds    and   darkness   are   round    about   him:    righteousness   and 
judgment  are  the  habitation  of  his  throne. 

3  A  fire  goeth  before  him,  and  burneth  up  his  enemies  round  about. 

4  His  lightnings  enlightened  the  world :  the  earth  saw,  and  trembled. 

5  The  hills  melted  like  wax  at  the  presence  of  the  Lord,  at  the  pres- 
ence of  the  Lord  of  the  whole  earth. 

6  The  heavens  declare  his  righteousness,  and  all  the  people  see  his 
glory. 

7  Confounded  be  all  they  that  serve  graven  images,  that  boast  them- 
selves of  idols :  worship  him,  all  ye  gods. 

8  Zion  heard,  and  was  glad;  and  the  daughters  of  Judah  rejoiced 
because  of  thy  judgments,  0  Lord. 

9  For  thou.  Lord,  art  high  above  all  the  earth:  thou  art  exalted  far 
above  all  gods. 

10  Ye  that  love  the  Lord,  hate  evil:  he  preserveth  the  souls  of  his 
saints;  he  delivereth  them  out  of  the  hand  of  the  wicked. 

11  Light  is  sown  for  the  righteous,  and  gladness  for  the  upright  in 
heart. 

1 2  Rejoice  in  the  Lord,  ye  righteous ;  and  give  thanks  at  the  remem- 
brance of  his  holiness. 
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PSALM   XCVIII. 

0  SING  unto  the  Lord  a  new  song;  for  he  hath  done  marvellous 
things:  his  right  hand,  and  his  holy  ann,  hath  gotten  him  the  victory, 

2  The  Lord  hath  made  known  his  salvation :  his  righteousness  hath  he 
openly  shewed  in  the  sight  of  the  heathen, 

3  He  hath  remembered  his  mercy  and  his  truth  toward  the  house  of 
Israel :  all  the  ends  of  the  earth  have  seen  the  salvation  of  our  Ood. 

4  Make  a  joyful  noise  unto  the  Lord,  all  the  earth :  make  a  loud  noise^ 
and  rejoice^  and  sing  praise. 

5  Sing  unto  the  Lord  with  the  harp ;  with  the  harp,  and  the  voice  of 
a  psalm. 

6  With  trumpets  and  sound  of  comet  make  a  joyful  noise  before  the 
Lord,  the  King. 

7  Let  the  sea  roar,  and  the  fulness  thereof ;  the  world,  and  they  that 
dwell  therein. 

8  Let  the  floods  clap  their  hands :  let  the  hills  be  joyful  together 

9  Before  the  Lord  ;  for  he  cometh  to  judge  the  earth :  with  righteous- 
ness shall  he  judge  the  world,  and  the  people  with  equity. 

Olory  be  to  the  Father,  and  to  the  Son,  and  to  the  Holy  Ghost; 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now,  and  ever  shall  be,  world  without 
end.    Amen. 


btUttton  30. 

9si  tS  Svenin0 

PSALM  XCIX. 

THE  Lord  reigneth;  let  the  people  tremble:  he  sitteth  between  the 
cherubim;  let  the  earth  be  moved. 

2  The  Lord  is  great  in  Zion ;  and  he  is  high  above  all  the  people. 

3  Let  them  praise  thy  great  and  terrible  name ;  for  it  is  holy. 

4  The   king's   strength   also   loveth   judgment;   thou    dost   establish 
equity,  thou  executest  judgment  and  righteousness  in  Jacob. 

5  Exalt  ye  the  Lord  our  God,  and  worship  at  his  footstool ;  for  he  is 
holy. 

6  Moses  and  Aaron  among  his  priests,  and  Samuel  among  them  that 
call  upon  his  name;  they  called  upon  the  Lord,  and  he  answered  them. 

7  He  spake  unto  them  in  the  cloudy  pillar :  they  kept  his  testimonies, 
and  the  ordinance  that  he  gave  them. 

8  Thou  answeredst  them,  0  Lord  our  God :  thou  wast  a  God  that  for- 
gavest  them,  though  thou  tookest  vengeance  of  their  inventions. 

9  Exalt  the  Lord  our  God,  and  worship  at  his  holy  hill ;  for  the  Lord 
our  God  is  holy. 
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PSALM   C. 

MAKE  a  joyful  noise  unto  the  Lord,  all  ye  lands. 

2  Serve   the   Lord  with   gladness:   come   before  his   presence   with 
singing. 

3  Know  ye  that  the  Lord  he  is  God :  it  is  he  that  hath  made  us,  and 
not  we  ourselves;  we  are  his  people,  and  the  sheep  of  his  pasture. 

4  Enter  into  his  gates  with  thanksgiving,  and  into  his  courts  with 
praise :  be  thankful  unto  him,  and  bless  his  name. 

5  For  the  Lord  is  good;  his  mercy  is  everlasting;  and  his  truth  en- 
dureth  to  all  generations. 

PSALM   CI. 

1  WILL  sing  of  mercy  and  judgment :  unto  thee,  0  Lord,  will  I  sing. 

2  I  will  behave  myself  wisely  in  a  perfect  way.     0  when  wilt  thou 
come  unto  me  ?    I  will  walk  within  my  house  with  a  perfect  heart. 

3  I  will  set  no  wicked  thing  before  mine  eyes:  I  hate  the  work  of 
them  that  turn  aside ;  it  shall  not  cleave  to  me. 

4  A  froward  heart  shall  depart  from  me:  I  will  not  know  a  wicked 
person. 

5  Whoso  privily  slandereth  his  neighbour,  him  will  I  cut  off:  him 
that  hath  an  high  look  and  a  proud  heart  will  not  I  suffer. 

6  Mine  eyes  shall  be  upon  the  faithful  of  the  land,  that  they  may 
dwell  with  me :  he  that  walketh  in  a  perfect  way,  he  shall  serve  me. 

7  He  that  worketh  deceit  shall  not  dwell  within  my  house:  he  that 
telleth  lies  shall  not  tarry  in  my  sight. 

8  I  will  early  destroy  all  the  wicked  of  the  land ;  that  I  may  cut  off 
all  wicked  doers  from  the  city  of  the  Lord. 

Olory  be  to  the  Father,  and  to  the  Son,  and  to  the  Holy  Ghost; 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now,  and  ever  shall  be,  world  without 
end.    Amen. 


fbtUttton  37« 

PSALM   CII. 

HEAR  my  prayer,  0  Lord,  and  let  my  cry  come  unto  thee. 

2  Hide  not  thy  face  from  me  in  the  day  when  I  am  in  trouble;  incline 
thine  ear  unto  me :  in  the  day  when  I  call  answer  me  speedily. 

3  For  my  days  are  consumed  like  smoke,  and  my  bones  are  burned  as 
an  hearth. 

4  My  heart  is  smitten,  and  withered  like  grass;  so  that  I  forget  to 
eat  my  bread, 
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5  By  reason  of  the  voice  of  my  groaning  my  bones  cleave  to  my  skin. 

6  I  am  like  a  pelican  of  the  wilderness :  I  am  like  an  owl  of  the  desert. 

7  I  watch,  and  am  as  a  sparrow  alone  upon  the  housetop. 

8  Mine  enemies  reproach  me  all  the  day;  and  they  that  are  mad 
against  me  are  sworn  against  me. 

9  For  I  have  eaten  ashes  like  bread,  and  mingled  my  drink  with 
weeping, 

10  Because  of  thine  indignation  and  thy  wrath:  for  thou  hast  lifted 
me  up,  and  cast  me  down. 

11  My  days  are  like  a  shadow  that  declineth ;  and  I  am  withered  like 
grass. 

12  But  thou,  0  Lord,  shalt  endure  for  ever;  and  thy  remembrance 
unto  all  generations. 

13  Thou  shalt  arise,  and  have  mercy  upon  Zion:  for  the  time  to 
favour  her,  yea,  the  set  time,  is  come. 

14  For  thy  servants  take  pleasure  in  her  stones,  and  favour  the  dust 
thereof. 

15  So  the  heathen  shall  fear  the  name  of  the  Lord,  and  all  the  kings 
of  the  earth  thy  glory. 

16  When  the  Lord  shall  build  up  Zion,  he  shall  appear  in  his  glory. 

17  He  will  regard  the  prayer  of  the  destitute,  and  not  despise  their 
prayer. 

18  This  shall  be  written  for  the  generation  to  come:  and  the  people 
which  shall  be  created  shall  praise  the  Lord. 

19  For  he  hath  looked  down  from  the  height  of  his  sanctuary;  from 
heaven  did  the  Lord  behold  the  earth ; 

20  To  hear  the  groaning  of  the  prisoner;  to  loose  those  that  are  ap- 
pointed to  death; 

21  To  declare  the  name  of  the  Lord  in  Zion,  and  his  praise  in  Jeru- 
salem ; 

22  When  the  people  are  gathered  together,  and  the  kingdoms,  to  serve 
the  Lord. 

23  He  weakened  my  strength  in  the  way ;  he  shortened  my  days. 

24  I  said,  0  my  God,  take  me  not  away  in  the  midst  of  my  days :  thy 
years  are  throughout  all  generations. 

25  Of  old  hast  thou  laid  the  foundation  of  the  earth :  and  the  heavens 
are  the  work  of  thy  hands. 

26  They  shall  perish,  but  thou  shalt  endure,  yea,  all  of  them  shall  wax 
old  like  a  garment;  as  a  vesture  shalt  thou  change  them,  and  they  shall 
be  changed : 

27  But  thou  art  the  same,  and  thy  years  shall  have  no  end. 
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28  The  children  of  thy  servants  shall  continue,  and  their  seed  shall  be 
established  before  thee. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father,  and  to  the  Son,  and  to  the  Holy  Ghost; 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now,  and  ever  shall  be,  world  without 
end.    Amen, 


fbtUttion  38. 

9«V  10  SveiUii0 

PSALM   GUI. 

BLESS  the  Lord,  0  my  soul :  and  all  that  is  within  me,  bless  his  holy 
name. 

2  Bless  the  Lord,  0  my  soul,  and  forget  nv>c  all  his  benefits: 

3  Who  f orgiveth  all  thine  iniquities ;  who  healeth  all  thy  diseases ; 

4  Who  redeemeth  thy  life  from  destruction ;  who  crowneth  thee  with 
lovingkindness  and  tender  mercies ; 

5  Who  satisfieth  thy  mouth  with  good  things;  so  that  thy  youth  is 
renewed  like  the  eagle's. 

6  The  Lord  executeth  righteousness  and  judgment  for  all  that  are 
oppressed. 

7  He  made  known  his  ways  unto  Moses,  his  acts  unto  the  children  of 
Israel. 

8  The  Lord  is  merciful  and  gracious,  slow  to  anger,  and  plenteous 
in  mercy. 

9  He  will  not  always  chide ;  neither  will  he  keep  his  anger  for  ever. 

10  He  hath  not  dealt  with  us  after  our  sins;  nor  rewarded  us  accord- 
ing to  our  iniquities. 

11  For  as  the  heaven  is  high  above  the  earth,  so  great  is  his  mercy 
toward  them  that  fear  him. 

12  As  far  as  the  east  is  from  the  west,  so  far  hath  he  removed  our 
transgressions  from  us. 

13  Like  as  a  father  pitieth  his  children,  so  the  Lord  pitieth  them  that 
fear  him. 

14  For  he  knoweth  our  frame;  he  remembereth  that  we  are  dust. 

1 5  As  for  man,  his  days  are  as  grass :  as  a  flower  of  the  field,  so  he 
flourisheth. 

1 6  For  the  wind'passeth  over  it,  and  it  is  gone ;  and  the  place  thereof 
shall  know  it  no  more. 

17  But  the  mercy  of  the  Lord  is  from  everlasting  to  everlasting  upon 
them  that  fear  him,  and  his  righteousness  unto  children's  children ; 

18  To  such  as  keep  his  covenant,  and  to  those  that  remember  his  com- 
mandments to  do  them. 
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19  The  Lord  hath  prepared  his  throne  in  the  heavens;  and  his  king- 
dom nileth  over  all. 

20  Bless  the  Lord,  ye  his  angels,  that  excel  in  strength,  that  dd  his 
commandments,  hearkening  unto  the  voice  of  his  word. 

21  Bless  ye  the  Lord,  all  ye  his  hosts;  ye  ministers  of  his,  that  do 
his  pleasure. 

22  Bless  the  Lord,  all  his  works  in  all  places  of  his  dominion :  bless 
the  Lord,  0  my  soul. 

Olory  be  to  the  Father,  and  to  the  Son,  and  to  the  Holy  Ohost; 
As  it  was  in  the  beginning^  is  now,  and  ever  shall  be,  world  without 
end.    Amen, 


btUttion  39« 

ItavdO  ttoniaii0 

PSALM   CIV. 

BLESS  the  Lord,  0  my  soul.    O  Lord  my  God,  thou  art  very  great; 
thou  art  clothed  with  honour  and  majesty. 

2  Who  coverest  thyself  with  light  as  with  a  garment :  who  stretchest 
out  the  heavens  like  a  curtain : 

3  Who  layeth  the  beams  of  his  chambers  in  the  waters:  who  maketh 
the  clouds  his  chariot :  who  walketh  upon  the  wings  of  the  wind. 

4  Who  maketh  his  angels  spirits ;  his  ministers  a  flaming  fire : 

5  Who  laid  the  foundations  of  the  earth,  that  it  should  not  be  re- 
moved for  ever. 

6  Thou  coveredst  it  with  the  deep  as  with  a  garment :  the  waters  stood 
above  the  mountains. 

7  At  thy  rebuke  they  fled;  at  the  voice  of  thy  thunder  they  hasted 
away. 

8  They  go  up  by  the  mountains ;  they  go  down  by  the  valleys  unto  the 
place  which  thou  hast  founded  for  them. 

9  Thou  hast  set  a  bound  that  they  may  not  pass  over;  that  they  turn 
not  again  to  cover  the  earth. 

10  He  sendeth  the  springs  into  the  valleys,  which  run  among  the  hills. 

1 1  They  give  drink  to  every  beast  of  the  field :  the  wild  asses  quench 
their  thirpt. 

12  By  them  shall  the  fowls  of  the  heaven  have  their  habitation,  which 
sing  among  the  branches. 

13  He  watereth  the  hills  from  his  chambers:  the  earth  is  satisfied  with 
the  fruit  of  thy  works. 

14  He  causeth  the  grass  to  grow  for  the  cattle,  and  herb  for  the  ser- 
vice of  man :  that  he  may  bring  forth  food  out  of  the  earth ; 
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15  And  wine  that  maketh  glad  the  heart  of  man,  and  oil  to  make  his 
face  to  shine,  and  bread  which  strengtheneth  man's  heart. 

16  The  trees  of  the  Lord  are  full  of  sap ;  the  cedars  of  Lebanon,  which 
he  hath  planted; 

17  Where  the  birds  make  their  nests:  as  for  the  stork,  the  fir  trees  are 
her  house. 

18  The  high  hills  are  a  refuge  for  the  wild  goats;  and  the  rocks  for 
the  conies. 

19  He  appointed  the  moon  for  seasons:  the  sun  knoweth  his  going 
down. 

20  Thou  makest  darkness,  and  it  is  night:  wherein  all  the  beasts  of 
the  forest  do  creep  forth. 

21  The  young  lions  roar  after  their  prey,  and  seek  their  meat  from 
God. 

22  The  sun  ariseth,  they  gather  themselves  together,  and  lay  them 
down  in  their  dens. 

23  Man  goeth  forth  unto  his  work  and  to  his  labour  until  the  evening. 

24  0  Lord,  how  manifold  are  thy  works !  in  wisdom  hast  thou  made 
them  all :  the  earth  is  full  of  thy  riches. 

25  So  is  this  great  and  wide  sea,  wherein  are  things  creeping  innu- 
merable, both  small  and  great  beasts. 

26  There  go  the  ships :  there  is  that  leviathan,  whom  thou  hast  made 
to  play  therein. 

27  These  wait  all  upon  thee;  that  thou  mayest  give  them  their  meat 
in  due  season. 

28  That  thou  givest  them  they  gather :  thou  openest  thine  band,  they 
are  filled  with  good. 

29  Thou  hidest  thy  face,  they  are  troubled:  thou  takest  away  their 
breath,  they  die,  and  return  to  their  dust. 

30  Thou  sendest  forth  thy  spirit,  they  are  created :  and  thou  renewest 
the  face  of  the  earth. 

31  The  glory  of  the  Lord  shall  endure  for  ever:  the  Lord  shall  re- 
joice in  his  works. 

32  He  looketh  on  the  earth,  and  it  trembleth:  he  toucheth  the  hills, 
and  they  smoke. 

33  I  will  sing  unto  the  Lord  as  long  as  I  live :  I  will  sing  praise  to 
my  God  while  I  have  my  being. 

34  My  meditation  of  him  shall  be  sweet :  I  will  be  glad  in  the  Lord. 

35  Let  the  sinners  be  consumed  out  of  the  earth,  and  let  the  wicked  be 
no  more.    Bless  thou  the  Lord,  0  my  soul.    Praise  ye  the  Lord. 

Olory  be  to  the  Father,  and  to  the  Son,  and  to  the  Holy  Ohost; 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now,  and  ever  shall  be,  world  without 
end.    Amen, 
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tBtUttion  40* 

0812  20  fivenf  na 

PSALM  CVii:l-30 

0  GIVE  thanks  unto  the  Lord,  for  he  is  good :  for  his  mercy  endureth 
for  ever.  • 

2  Let  the  redeemed  of  the  Lobd  say  so,  whom  he  hath  redeemed  from 
the  hand  of  the  enemy; 

3  And  gathered  them  out  of  the  lands,  from  the  east,  and  from  the 
west,  from  the  north,  and  from  the  south. 

4  They  wandered  in  the  wilderness  in  a  solitary  way;  they  found  no 
city  to  dwell  in. 

5  Hungry  and  thirsty,  their  soul  fainted  in  them. 

6  Then  they  cried  unto  the  Lobd  in  their  trouble,  and  he  delivered 
them  out  of  their  distresses. 

7  And  he  led  them  forth  by  the  right  way,  that  they  might  go  to  a 
city  of  habitation. 

8  Oh  that  men  would  praise  the  Lord  for  his  goodness,  and  for  his 
wonderful  works  to  the  children  of  men ! 

9  For  he  satisfieth  the  longing  soul,  and  filleth  the  hungry  soul  with 
goodness. 

10  Such  as  sit  in  darkness  and  in  the  shadow  of  death,  being  bound  in 
affliction  and  iron; 

11  Because  they  rebelled  against  the  word«  of  God,  and  contemned 
the  counsel  of  the  Most  High: 

12  Therefore  he  brought  down  their  heart  with  labour;  they  fell  down, 
and  there  was  none  to  help. 

13  Then  they  cried  unto  the  Lord  in  their  trouble,  and  he  saved  them 
out  of  their  distresses. 

.14  He  brought  them  out  of  darkness  and  the  shadow  of  death,  and 
brake  their  bands  in  sunder. 

15  Oh  that  men  would  praise  the  Lord  for  his  goodness,  and  for  his 
wonderful  works  to  the  children  of  men ! 

16  For  he  hath  broken  the  gates  of  brass,  and  cut  the  bars  of  iron  in 
sunder. 

17  Fools,  because  of  their  transgression,  and  because  of  their  in- 
iquities, are  afflicted. 

18  Their  soul  abhorreth  all  manner  of  meat;  and  they  draw  near 
unto  the  gates  of  death. 

19  Then  they  cry  unto  the  Lord  in  their  trouble,  and  he  saveth  them 
out  of  their  distresses. 

20  He  sent  his  word,  and  healed  them,  and  delivered  them  from  their 
destructions. 
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21  Oh  that  men  would  praise  the  Lobd  for  his  goodness^  and  for  his 
wonderful  works  to  the  children  of  men ! 

22  And  let  them  sacrifice  the  sacrifices  of  thanksgiving,  and  declare 
his  works  with  rejoicing. 

23  They  that  go  down  to  the  sea  in  ships,  that  do  business  in  great 
waters ; 

24  These  see  the  works  of  the  Lobd,  and  his  wonders  in  the  deep. 

25  For  he  commandeth,  and  raiseth  the  stormy  wind,  which  lifteth 
up  the  waves  thereof. 

26  They  mount  up  to  the  heaven,  they  go  down  again  to  the  depths : 
their  soul  is  melted  because  of  trouble. 

27  They  reel  to  and  fro,  and  stagger  like  a  drunken  man,  and  are  at 
their  wit's  end. 

28  Then  they  cry  unto  the  Lobd  in  their  trouble,  and  he  bringeth 
them  out  of  their  distresses. 

29  He  maketh  the  storm  a  calm,  so  that  the  waves  thereof  are  still. 

30  Then  are  they  glad  because  they  be  quiet;  so  he  bringeth  them 
unto  their  desired  haven. 

Olory  he  to  the  Father,  and  to  the  Son,  and  to  the  Holy  Ghost; 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now,  and  ever  shall  be,  world  without 
end.    Amen. 


btUttion  4t* 

PSALM  cvii:31-43 

OH  that  men  would  praise  the  Lobd  for  his  goodness,  and  for  his 
wonderful  works  to  the  children  of  men ! 

32  Let  them  exalt  him  also  in  the  congregation  of  the  people,  and 
praise  him  in  the  assembly  of  the  elders. 

33  He  tumeth  rivers  into  a  wilderness,  and  the  watersprings  into  dry 
ground ; 

34  A  fruitful  land  into  barrenness,  for  the  wickedness  of  them  that 
dwell  therein. 

35  He  tumeth  the  wilderness  into  a  standing  water,  and  dry  ground 
into  watersprings. 

36  And  there  he  maketh  the  hungry  to  dwell,  that  they  may  prepare  a 
city  for  habitation; 

37  And  sow  the  fields,  and  plant  vineyards,  which  may  yield  fruits 
of  increase. 

38  He  blesseth  them  also,  so  that  they  are  multiplied  greatly;  and 
suffereth  jiot  their  cattle  to  decrease. 
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39  Again,  they  are  minished  and  brought  low  through  oppression, 
affliction,  and  sorrow. 

40  He  poureth  contempt  upon  princes,  and  causeth  them  to  wander 
in  the  wilderness,  where  there  is  no  way. 

41  Yet  setteth  he  the  poor  on  high  from  affliction,  and  maketh  him 
families  like  a  flock. 

42  The  righteous  shall  see  it,  and  rejoice :  and  all  iniquity  shall  stop 
her  mouth. 

43  Whoso  is  wise,  and  will  observe  these  things,  even  they  shall  under- 
stand the  lovingkindness  of  the  Lobd. 

PSALM   CVIII. 

0  GOD,  my  heart  is  fixed ;  I  will  sing  and  give  praise,  even  with  my 
glory. 

2  Awake,  psaltery  and  harp :  I  myself  will  awake  early. 

3  I  will  praise  thee,  0  Lord,  among  the  people :  and  I  will  sing  praises 
unto  thee  among  the  nations. 

4  For  thy  mercy  is  great  above  the  heavens:  and  thy  truth  reacheth 
unto  the  clouds. 

5  Be  thou  exalted,  0  Qod,  above  the  heavens :  and  thy  glory  above  all 
the  earth ; 

6  That  thy  beloved  may  be  delivered :  save  with  thy  right  hand,  and 
answer  me. 

7  God  hath  spoken  in  his  holiness;  I  will  rejoice,  I  will  divide 
Shechem,  and  mete  out  the  valley  of  Succoth. 

8  Gilead  is  mine ;  Manasseh  is  mine ;  Ephraim  also  is  the  strength  of 
mine  head ;  Judah  is  my  lawgiver ; 

9  Moab  is  my  washpot;  over  Edom  will  I  cast  out  my  shoe;  over 
Philistia  will  I  triumph. 

10  Who  will  bring  me  into  the  strong  city?  who  will  lead  me  into 
Edom? 

11  Wilt  not  thou,  0  God,  who  hast  cast  us  off?  and  wilt  not  thou,  0 
God,  go  forth  with  our  hosts  ? 

12  Give  us  help  from  trouble :  for  vain  is  the  help  of  man. 

13  Through  God  we  shall  do  valiantly:  for  he  it  is  that  shall  tread 
down  our  enemies. 

Olory  he  to  the  Father,  and  to  the  Son,  and  to  the  Holy  Ohost; 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now,  and  ever  shall  he,  world  without 
end.    Amen. 
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Ibelectfon  42* 

Btv  2t  Bveiiffi0 

PSALK  ex. 

THE  LoBD  said  unto  my  Lord,  Sit  thou  at  my  right  hand,  until  I  make 
thine  enemies  thy  footstool. 

2  The  Lord  shall  send  the  rod  of  thy  strength  out  of  Zion :  rule  thou 
in  the  midst  of  thine  enemies. 

3  Thy  people  shall  be  willing  in  the  day  of  thy  power,  in  the  beauties 
of  holiness  from  the  womb  of  the  morning:  thou  hast  the  dew  of  thy 
youth. 

4  The  LoKD  hath  sworn,  and  will  not  repent.  Thou  art  a  priest  for 
ever  after  the  order  of  Melchizedek. 

5  The  LoBD  at  thy  right  hand  shall  strike  through  kings  in  the  day 
of  his  wrath. 

6  He  shall  judge  among  the  heathen,  he  shall  fill  the  places  with  the 
dead  bodies ;  he  shall  wound  the  heads  over  many  countries. 

7  He  shall  drink  of  the  brook  in  the  way:  therefore  shall  he  lift  up 
the  head. 

PSALM   CXI. 

PRAISE  ye  the  Lord.  I  will  praise  the  IjORD  with  my  whole  heart, 
in  the  assembly  of  the  upright,  and  in  the  congregation. 

2  The  works  of  the  Lord  are  great,  sought  out  of  all  them  that  have 
pleasure  therein. 

3  His  work  is.  honourable  and  glorious :  and  his  righteousness  endur- 
eth  for  ever. 

4  He  hath  made  his  wonderful  works  to  be  remembered:  the  Lord  is 
gracious  and  full  of  compassion. 

5  He  hath  given  meat  unto  them  that  fear  him :  he  will  ever  be  mind- 
ful of  his  covenant. 

6  He  hath  shewed  his  people  the  power  of  his  works,  that  he  may  give 
them  the  heritage  of  the  heathen. 

7  The  works  of  his  hands  are  verity  and  judgment ;  all  his  command- 
ments are  sure. 

8  They  stand  fast  for  ever  and  ever,  and  are  done  in  truth  and  up- 
rightness. 

9  He  sent  redemption  unto  his  people:  he  hath  commanded  his  cov- 
enant for  ever :  holy  and  reverend  is  his  name. 

10  The  fear  of  the  Lord  is  the  beginning  of  wisdom:  a  good  under- 
standing have  all  they  that  do  hia  commandments:  his  praise  endureth 
for  ever. 
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P8ALH  CXII. 

PRAISE  ye  the  Lord,    Blessed  is  the  man  that  feareth  the  Lord,  that 
delighteth  greatly  in  his  commandments. 

2  His  seed  shall  be  mighty  upon  earth :  the  generation  of  the  upright 
shall  be  blessed. 

3  Wealth  and  riches  shall  be  in  his  house :  and  his  righteousness  endur- 
eth  for  ever. 

4  Unto  the  upright  there  ariseth  light  in  the  darkness :  he  is  gracious^ 
and  full  of  compassion,  and  righteous. 

6  A  good  man  sheweth  favour,  and  lendeth :  he  will  guide  his  affairs 
with  discretion. 

6  Surely  he  shall  not  be  moved  for  ever :  the  righteous  shall  be  in  ever- 
lasting remembrance. 

7  He  shall  not  be  afraid  of  evil  tidings :  his  heart  is  fixed,  trusting  in 
the  LoBD. 

8  His  heart  is  established,  he  shall  not  be  afraid,  until  he  see  his  desire 
upon  his  enemies. 

9  He  hath  dispersed,  he  hath  given  to  the  poor;  his  righteousness 
endureth  for  ever;  his  horn  shall  be  exalted  with  honour. 

10  The  wicked  shall  see  it,  and  be  grieved;  he  shall  gnash  with  his 
teeth,  and  melt  away :  the  desire  of  the  wicked  shall  perish. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father,  and  to  the  Son,  and  to  the  Holy  Ohost; 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now,  and  ever  shall  be,  world  without 
end.    Amen, 


btUttton  43* 

Btv  22  Aontltitf 

PSALM   CXIII. 

PRAISE  ye  the  Lord.    Praise,  0  ye  servants  of  the  Lord,  praise  the 
name  of  the  Lord. 

2  Blessed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord  from  this  time  forth  and  for 
evermore. 

3  From  the  rising  of  the  sun  unto  the  going  down  of  the  same  the 
Lord's  name  is  to  be  praised. 

4  The  Lord  is  high  above  all  nations,  and  his  glory  above  the  heavens. 

5  Who  is  like  unto  the  Lord  our  God,  who  dwelleth  on  high ; 

6  Who  humbleth  himself  to  behold  the  things  that  are  in  heaven,  and 
in  the  earth ! 

7  He  raiseth  up  the  poor  out  of  the  dust,  and  lifteth  the  needy  out  of 
the  dunghill; 
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8  That  he  may  set  him  with  princes,  even  with  the  princes  of  his 
people. 

9  He  maketh  the  barren  woman  to  keep  house,  and  to  be  a  joyful 
mother  of  children.    Praise  ye  the  Lord. 

PSALM  cxiv. 

WHEN"  Israel  went  out  of  Egypt,  the  house  of  Jacob  from  a  people  of 
strange  language ; 

2  Judah  was  his  sanctuary,  and  Israel  his  dominion. 

3  The  sea  saw  it,  and  fled:  Jordan  was  driven  back. 

4  The  mountains  skipped  like  rams,  and  the  little  hills  like  lambs. 

5  What  ailed  thee,  0  thou  sea,  that  thou  fleddest?  thou  Jordan,  that 
thou  wast  driven  back  ? 

6  Ye  mountains,  that  ye  skipped  like  rams;  and  ye  little  hills,  like 
lambs  ? 

7  Tremble,  thou  earth,  at  the  presence  of  the  Lord,  at  the  presence 
of  the  God  of  Jacob ; 

8  Which  turned  the  rock  into  a  standing  water,  the  flint  into  a  foun- 
tain of  waters. 

PSALM  cxv. 

NOT  unto  us,  0  Lord,  not  unto  us,  but  unto  thy  name  give  glory,  for 
thy  mercy,  and  for  thy  truth's  sake. 

2  Wherefore  should  the  heathen  say,  Where  is  now  their  God  ? 

3  But  our  God  is  in  the  heavens:  he  hath  done  whatsoever  he  hath 
pleased. 

4  Their  idols  are  silver  and  gold,  the  work  of  men's  hands. 

5  They  have  mouths,  but  they  speak  not:  eyes  have  they,  but  they 
see  not : 

6  They  have  ears,  but  they  hear  not :  noses  have  they,  but  they  smell 
not: 

7  They  have  hands,  but  they  handle  not:  feet  have  they,  but  they 
walk  not:  neither  speak  they  through  their  throat. 

8  They  that  make  them  are  like  unto  them ;  so  is  every  one  that  trust- 
eth  in  them. 

9  0  Israel,  trust  thou  in  the  Lord  :  he  is  their  help  and  their  shield. 

10  0  house  of  Aaron,  trust  in  the  Lord:  he  is  their  help  and  their 
shield. 

11  Ye  that  fear  the  Lord,  trust  in  the  Lord:  he  is  their  help  and 
their  shield. 

12  The  Lord  hath  been  mindful  of  us:  he  will  bless  us;  he  will  bless 
the  house  of  Israel ;  he  will  bless  the  house  of  Aaron. 
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13  He  will  bless  them  that  fear  the  Lobd,  both  small  and  great. 

14  The  Lobd  shall  increase  you  more  and  more,  you  and  your  children. 

15  Ye  are  blessed  of  the  Lord  which  made  heaven  and  earth. 

16  The  heaven,  even  the  heavens,  are  the  Lord*s:  but  the  earth  hath 
he  given  to  the  children  of  men. 

17  The  dead  praise  not  the  Lord,  neither  any  that  go  down  into 
silence. 

18  But  we  will  bless  the  Lord  from  this  time  forth  and  for  evermore. 
Praise  the  Lord. 

Olory  be  to  the  Father,  and  to  the  Son,  and  to  the  Holy  Ohost; 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now,  and  ever  shall  be,  world  without 
end.    Amen,' 

IbeUction  44* 

PSALM   CXVI. 

1  LOVE  the  Lord,  because  he  hath  heard  my  voice  and  my  suppli- 
cations. 

2  Because  he  hath  inclined  his  ear  unto  me,  therefore  will  I  call  upon 
him  as  long  as  I  live. 

3  The  sorrows  of  death  compassed  me,  and  the  pains  of  hell  gat  hold 
upon  me :  I  found  trouble  and  sorrow. 

4  Then  called  I  upon  the  name  of  the  Lord  ;  0  Lord,  I  beseech  thee, 
deliver  my  soul. 

5  Gracious  is  the  Lord,  and  righteous ;  yea,  our  God  is  merciful. 

6  The  Lord  preserveth  the  simple :  I  was  brought  low,  and  he  helped 
me. 

7  Return  unto  thy  rest,  0  my  soul :  for  the  Lord  hath  dealt  bounti- 
fully with  thee. 

8  For  thou  hast'  delivered  my  soul  from  death,  mine  eyes  from  tears, 
and  my  feet  from  falling. 

9  I  will  walk  before  the  Lord  in  the  land  of  the  living. 

10  I  believed,  therefore  have  I  spoken :  I  was  greatly  afflicted : 

11  I  said  in  my  haste,  All  men  are  liars. 

12  What  shall  I  render  unto  the  Lord  for  all  his  benefits  toward  me  ? 

13  I  will  take  the  cup  of  salvation,  and  call  upon  the  name  of  the 
Lord. 

14  I  will  pay  my  vows  unto  the  Lord  now  in  the  presence  of  all  his 
people. 

15  Precious  in  the  sight  of  the  Lord  is  the  death  of  his  saints. 
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16  0  LoBD,  truly  I  am  thy  servant;  I  am  thy  servant,  and  the  son  of 
thine  handmaid;  thou  hast  loosed  my  bonds. 

17  I  will  offer  to  thee  the  sacrifice  of  thanksgiving,  and  will  call  upon 
the  name  of  the  Lohd. 

18  I  will  pay  my  vows  unto  the  Lord  now  in  the  presence  of  all  his 
people ; 

19  In  the  courts  of  the  Lord's  house,  in  the  midst  of  thee,  0  Jerusa- 
lem.   Praise  ye  the  Lord. 

PSALM    CXVII. 

0  PRAISE  the  Lord,  all  ye  nations :  praise  him,  all  ye  people. 

2  For  his  merciful  kindness  is  great  toward  us :  and  the*  truth  of  the 
Lord  endureth  for  ever.    Praise  ye  the  Lord. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father,  and  to  the  Son,  and  to  the  Holy  Ohost; 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now,  and  ever  shall  be,  world  without 
end.    Amen. 


btUttlon  43. 

PSALM   CXVIII. 

0  GIVE  thanks  unto  the  Lord;  for  he  is  good:  because  his  mercy 
endureth  for  ever. 

2  Let  Israel  now  say,  that  his  mercy  endureth  for  ever. 

3  Let  the  house  of  Aaron  now  say,  that  his  mercy  endureth  for  ever. 

4  Let  them  now  that  fear  the  Lord  say,  that  his  mercy  endureth  for 
ever. 

5  I  called  upon  the  Lord  in  distress :  the  Lord  answered  me,  and  set 
me  in  a  large  place. 

6  The  Lord  is  on  my  side;  I  will  not  fear:  what  canman  do  unto  me? 

7  The  Lord  taketh  my  part  with  them  that  help  me :  therefore  shall 
I  see  my  desire  upon  them  that  hate  me. 

8  It  is  better  to  trust  in  the  Lord  than  to  put  confidence  in  man. 

9  It  is  better  to  trust  in  the  Lord  than  to  put  confidence  in  princes. 

10  All  nations  compassed  me  about :  but  in  the  name  of  the  Lord  will 
I  destroy  them. 

11  They  compassed  me  about;  yea,  they  compassed  me  about:  but 
in  the  name  of  the  Lord  I  will  destroy  them. 

12  They  compassed  me  about  like  bees;  they  are  quenched  as  the  fire 
of  thorns:  for  in  the  name  of  the  Lord  I  will  destroy  them. 
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13  Thou  hast  thrust  sore  at  me  that  I  might  fall:  but  the  Lobd 
helped  me, 

14  The  Lobd  is  my  strength  and  song^  and  is  become  my  salvation. 

15  The  voice  of  rejoicing  and  salvation  is  in  the  tabernacles  of  the 
righteous :  the  right  hand  of  the  Lobd  doeth  valiantly. 

16  The  right  hand  of  the  Lord  is  exalted:  the  right  hand  of  the  Lobd 
doeth  valiantly. 

17  I  shall  not  die^  but  live,  and  declare  the  works  of  the  Lord. 

18  The' Lord  hath  chastened  me  sore:  but  he  hath  not  given  me  over 
unto  death. 

19  Open  to  me  the  gates  of  righteousness:  I  will  go  into  them,  and 
I  will  praise  the  Lobd: 

20  This  gate  of  the  Lobd,  into  which  the  righteous  shall  enter. 

21  I  will  praise  thee:  for  thou  hast  heard  me,  and  art  become  my 
salvation. 

22  The  stone  which  the  builders  refused  is  become  the  head  stone  of 
the  comer. 

23  This  is  the  Lobd's  doing ;  it  is  marvellous  in  our  eyes. 

24  This  is  the  day  which  the  Lobd  hath  made ;  we  will  rejoice  and  be 
glad  in  it. 

25  Save  now,  I  beseech  thee,  0  Lord:  0  Lobd,  I  beseech  thee,  send 
now  prosperity. 

26  Blessed  be  he  that  cometh  in  the  name  of  the  Lobd  :  we  have  blessed 
you  out  of  the  house  of  the  Lobd. 

27  God  is  the  Lobd,  which  hath  shewed  us  light:  bind  the  sacrifice 
with  cords,  even  unto  the  horns  of  the  altar. 

28  Thou  art  my  God,  and  I  will  praise  thee :  thou  art  my  God,  I  will 
exalt  thee. 

20  0  give  thanks  imto  the  Lobd  ;  for  he  is  good :  for  his  mercy  en- 
dureth  for  ever. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father,  and  to  the  Son,  and  to  the  Holy  Ghost; 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now,  and  ever  shall  be,  world  without 
end.    Amen, 

tBtUttion  40. 

PSALM  cxix:l-24 

BLESSED  are  the  undefiled  in  the  way,  who  walk  in  the  law  of  the 
Lobd. 

2  Blessed  are  they  that  keep  his  testimonies,  and  that  seek  him  with 
the  whole  heart. 

3  They  also  do  no  iniquity :  they  walk  in  his  ways. 
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4  Thou  hast  commanded  us  to  keep  thy  precepts  diligently. 

5  0  that  my  ways  were  directed  to  keep  thy  statutes ! 

6  Then  shall  I  not  be  ashamed,  when  I  have  respect  unto  all  thy  com- 
mandments. 

7  I  will  praise  thee  with  uprightness  of  heart,  when  I  shall  have 
learned  thy  righteous  judgments. 

8  I  will  keep  thy  statutes :  0  forsake  me  not  utterly. 

9  Wherewithal  shall  a  young  man  cleanse  his  way?  by  taking  heed 
thereto  according  to  thy  word. 

10  With  my  whole  heart  have  I  sought  thee:  0  let  me  not  wander 
from  thy  commandments. 

11  Thy  word  have  I  hid  in  mine  heart,  that  I  might  not  sin  against 
thee. 

12  Blessed  art  thou,  0  Lord  :  teach  me  thy  statutes. 

13  With  my  lips  have  I  declared  all  the  judgments  of  thy  mouth. 

14  I  have  rejoiced  in  the  way  of  thy  testimonies,  as  much  as  in  all 
riches. 

15  I  will  meditate  in  thy  precepts,  and  have  respect  unto  thy  ways. 

16  I  will  delight  myself  in  thy  statutes:  I  will  not  forget  thy  word. 

17  Deal  bountifully  with  thy  servant,  that  I  may  live,  and  keep  thy 
word. 

18  Open  thou  mine  eyes,  that  I  may  behold  wondrous  things  out  of 
thy  law. 

19  1  am  a  stranger  in  the  earth :  hide  not  thy  commandments  from  me. 

20  My  soul  breaketh  for  the  longing  that  it  hath  unto  thy  judgments 
at  all  times. 

21  Thou  hast  rebuked  the  proud  that  are  cursed,  which  do  err  from 
thy  commandments. 

22  Remove  from  me  reproach  and  contempt ;  for  I  have  kept  thy  tes- 
timonies. 

23  Princes  also  did  sit  and  speak  against  me:  but  thy  servant  did 
meditate  in  thy  statutes. 

24  Thy  testimonies  also  are  my  delight,  and  my  counsellors. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father,  and  to  the  Son,  and  to  the  Holy  Ghost; 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now,  and  ever  shall  be,  world  without 
end.    Amen, 

IbeUctfon  47* 

PSALM  cxix:25-48 

MY  soul  cleaveth  unto  the  dust:  quicken  thou  me  according  to  thy 
word. 
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26  I  have  declared  my  ways,  and  thou  heardest  me:  teach  me  thy 
statutes. 

27  Make  me  to  understand  the  way  of  thy  precepts :  so  shall  I  talk  of 
thy  wondrous  works. 

28  My  soul  melteth  for  heaviness :  strengthen  thou  me  according  unto 
thy  word. 

29  Bemove  from  me  the  way  of  lying:  and  grant  me  thy  law  gra- 
ciously. 

30  I  have  chosen  the  way  of  truth:  thy  judgments  have  I  laid  he- 
fore  me. 

31  I  have  stuck  unto  thy  testimonies :  0  Lobd,  put  me  not  to  shame. 

32  I  will  run  the  way  of  thy  commandments,  when  thou  shalt  enlarge 
my  heart. 

33  Teach  me,  0  Lobd,  the  way  of  thy  statutes;  and  I  shall  keep  it 
unto  the  end. 

34  Give  me  understanding,  and  I  shall  keep  thy  law;  yea,  I  shall 
observe  it  with  my  whole  heart. 

35  Make  me  to  go  in  the  path  of  thy  commandments ;  for  therein  do 
I  delight. 

36  Incline  my  heart  unto  thy  testimonies,  and  not  to  covetousness. 

37  Turn  away  mine  eyes  from  beholding  vanity;  and  quicken  thou 
me  in  thy  way. 

38  Stablish  thy  word  unto  thy  servant,  who  is  devoted  to  thy  fear. 

39  Turn  away  my  reproach  which  I  fear :  for  thy  judgments  are  good. 

40  Behold,  I  have  longed  after  thy  precepts:  quicken  me  in  thy 
righteousness. 

41  Let  thy  mercies  come  also  unto  me,  0  Lord,  even  thy  salvation, 
according  to  thy  word. 

42  So  shall  I  have  wherewith  to  answer  him  that  reproacheth  me: 
for  I  trust  in  thy  word. 

43  And  take  not  the  word  of  truth  utterly  out  of  my  mouth ;  for  I  have 
hoped  in  thy  judgments. 

44  So  shall  I  keep  thy  law  continually  for  ever  and  ever. 

45  And  I  will  walk  at  liberty :  for  I  seek  thy  precepts.  ' 

46  I  will  speak  of  thy  testimonies  also  before  kings,  and  will  not  be 
ashamed. 

47  And  I  will  delight  myself  in  thy  commandments,  which  I  have 
loved. 

48  My  hands  also  will  I  lift  up  unto  thy  commandments,  which  I  have 
loved ;  and  I  will  meditate  in  thy  statutes. 

Olory  he  to  the  Father,  and  to  the  Son,  and  to  the  Holy  Ohost; 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now,  and  ever  shall  he,  world  without 
end.    Amen, 
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IbeUctfon  48* 

PSALM  cxix:49-72 

REMEMBER  the  word  unto  thy  servant,  upon  which  thou  hast  caused 
me  to  hope. 

60  This  is  my  comfort  in  my  affliction:  for  thy  word  hath  quick- 
ened me. 

51  The  proud  have  had  me  greatly  in  derision:  yet  have  I  not  de- 
clined from  thy  law. 

52  I  remembered  thy  judgments  of  old,  0  Lord  ;  and  have  comforted 
myself. 

53  Horror  hath  taken  hold  upon  me  because  of  the  wicked  that  forsake 
thy  law. 

54  Thy  statutes  have  been  my  songs  in  the  house  of  my  pilgrimage. 

55  I  have  remembered  thy  name,  0  Lokd,  in  the  night,  and  have  kept 
thy  law. 

56  This  I  had,  because  I  kept  thy  precepts. 

57  Thou  art  my  portion,  0  Lord  :  I  have  said  that  I  would  keep  thy 
words. 

58  I  entreated  thy  favour  with  my  whole  heart :  be  merciful  unto  me 
according  to  thy  word. 

59  I  thought  on  my  ways,  and  turned  my  feet  unto  thy  testimonies. 

60  I  made  haste,  and  delayed  not  to  keep  thy  commandments. 

61  The  bands  of  the  wicked  have  robbed  me:  but  I  have  not  forgotten 
thy  law. 

62  At  midnight  I  will  rise  to  give  thanks  unto  thee  because  of  thy 
righteous  judgments. 

63  I  am  a  companion  of  all  them  that  fear  thee,  and  of  them  that 
keep  thy  precepts. 

64  The  earth,  0  Lord,  is  full  of  thy  mercy :  teach  me  thy  statutes. 

65  Thou  hast  dealt  well  with  thy  servant,  0  Lord,  according  unto  thy 
word.     V 

66  Teach  me  good  judgment  and  knowledge :  for  I  have  believed  thy 
commandments. 

67  Before  I  was  afflicted  I  went  astray :  but  now  have  I  kept  thy  word. 

68  Thou  art  good,  and  doest  good :  teach  me  thy  statutes. 

69  The  proud  have  forged  a  lie  against  me :  but  I  will  keep  thy  pre- 
cepts with  my  whole  heart. 

70  Their  heart  is  as  fat  as  grease :  but  I  delight  in  thy  law. 

71  It  is  good  for  me  that  I  have  been  afflicted ;  that  I  might  learn  thy 
statutes. 
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72  The  law  of  thy  mouth  is  better  unto  me  than  thousands  of  gold  and 
silver. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father,  and  to  the  Son,  and  to  the  Holy  Ghost; 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now,  and  ever  shall  be,  world  without 
end.    Amen. 


tBtUttion  49. 

PSALM  cxix:  73-96 

THY  hands  have  made  me  and  fashioned  me :  give  me  understanding, 
that  I  may  learn  thy  commandments. 

74  They  that  fear  thee  will  be  glad  when  they  see  me ;  because  I  have 
hoped  in  thy  word. 

75  I  know,  0  Lord,  that  thy  judgments  are  right,  and  that  thou  in 
faithfulness  hast  afi9icted  me. 

76  Let,  I  pray  thee,  thy  merciful  kindness  be  for  my  comfort,  ac- 
cording to  thy  word  unto  thy  servant. 

77  Let  thy  tender  mercies  come  unto  me,  that  I  may  live:  for  thy 
law  is  my  delight. 

78  Let  thfe  proud  be  ashamed ;  for  they  dealt  perversely  with  me  with- 
out a  cause:  but  I  will  meditate  in  thy  precepts. 

79  Let  those  that  fear  thee  turn  unto  me,  and  those  that  have  known 
thy  testimonies. 

80  Let  my  heart  be  sound  in  thy  statutes ;  that  I  be  not  ashamed. 

81  My  soul  fainteth  for  thy  salvation :  but  I  hope  in  thy  word. 

82  Mine  eyes  fail  for  thy  word,  saying.  When  wilt  thou  comfort  me  ? 

83  For  I  am  become  like  a  bottle  in  the  smoke;  yet  do  I  not  forget 
thy  statutes. 

84  How  many  are  the  days  of  thy  servant?  when  wilt  thou  execute 
judgment  on  them  that  persecute  me  ? 

85  The  proud  have  digged  pits  for  me,  which  are  not  after  thy  law. 

86  All  thy  commandments  are  faithful:  they  persecute  me  wrong- 
fully; help  thou  me. 

87  They  had  almost  consumed  me  upon  earth ;  but  I  forsook  not  thy 
precepts. 

88  Quicken  me  after  thy  lovingkindness ;  so  shall  I  keep  the  testi- 
mony of  thy  mouth. 

89  For  ever,  0  Lord,  thy  word  is  settled  in  heaven. 

90  Thy  faithfulness  is  unto  all  generations:  thou  hast  established 
the  earth,  and  it  abideth. 
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91  They  continne  tins  day  according  to  thine  ordinances:  for  all  are 
•  thy  servants. 

92  Unless  thy  law  had  been  my  delights,  I  should  then  have  perished 
in  mine  aflOietion. 

93  I  will  never  forget  thy  precepts :  for  with  them  thou  hast  quickened 
me. 

94  I  am  thine,  save  me :  for  I  have  sought  thy  precepts. 

95  The  wicked  have  waited  for  me  to  destroy  me :  but  I  will  consider 
thy  testimonies 

96  I  have  seen  an  end  of  all  perfection:  but  thy  commandment  is 
exceeding  broad. 

Olory  be  to  the  Father,  and  to  the  Son,  and  to  the  Holy  Ohost; 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now,  and  ever  shall  be,  world  without 
end.    Amen, 

PSALM  cxix:97-120 

0  HOW  love  I  thy  law !  it  is  my  meditation  all  the  day. 

98  Thou  through  thy  commandments  hast  made  me  wiser  than  mine 
enemies :  for  they  are  ever  with  me. 

99  I  have  more  understanding  than  all  my  teachers:  for  thy  testi- 
monies are  my  meditation. 

100  I  understand  more  than  the  ancients,  because  I  keep  thy  precepts. 

101  I  have  refrained  my  feet  from  every  evil  way,  that  I  might  keep 
thy  word. 

102  I  have  not  departed  from  thy  judgments :  for  thou  hast  taught  me. 

103  How  sweet  are  thy  words  unto  my  taste !  yea,  sweeter  than  honey 
to  my  mouth. 

104  Through  thy  precepts  I  get  understanding:  therefore  I  hate  every 
false  way. 

105  Thy  word  is  a  lamp  unto  my  feet,  and  a  light  unto  my  path. 

106  I  have  sworn,  and  I  will  perform  it,  that  I  will  keep  thy  righteous 
judgments. 

107  I  am  afflicted  very  much:  quicken  me,  0  Lord,  according  unto 
thy  word. 

108  Accept,  I  beseech  thee,  the  freewill  offerings  of  my  mouth,  0 
Lord,  and  teach  me  thy  judgments. 

109  My  soul  is  continually  in  my  hand :  yet  do  I  not  forget  thy  law. 

110  The  wicked  have  laid  a  snare  for  me:  yet  I  erred  not  from  thy 
precepts. 
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111  Thy  testimonies  have  I  taken  as  a  heritage  for  ever:  for  they  are 
the  rejoicing  of  my  heart. 

112  I  have  inclined  mine  heart  to  perform  thy  statutes  always,  even 
unto  the  end. 

113  I  hate  vain  thoughts:  but  thy  law  do  I  love. 

114  Thou  art  my  hiding  place  and  my  shield:  I  hope  in  thy  word. 

116  Depart  from  me,  ye  evil  doers:  for  I  will  keep  the  commandments 
of  my  God. 

116  Xiphoid  me  according  unto  thy  word,  that  I  may  live:  and  let 
me  not  be  ashamed  of  my  hope. 

117  Hold  thou  me  up,  and  I  shall  be  safe:  and  I  will  have  respect 
unto  thy  statutes  continually. 

118  Thou  hast  trodden  down  all  them  that  err  from  thy  statutes:  for 
their  deceit  is  falsehood. 

119  Thou  puttest  away  all  the  wicked  of  the  earth  like  dross:  there- 
fore I  love  thy  testimonies. 

120  My  flesh  trembleth  for  fear  of  thee;  and  I  am  afraid  of  thy  judg- 
ments. 

Olory  he  to  the  Father,  and  to  the  Son,  and  to  the  Holy  Ohost; 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now,  and  ever  shall  be,  world  without 
end.    Amen. 


Ibriectfon  3t« 


9k2  20  Aomiim 

PSALM  cxix:121-144 

I  HAVE  done  judgment  and  justice :  leave  me  not  to  mine  oppressors. 

122  Be  surety  for  thy  servant  for  good:  let  not  the  proud  oppress  me. 

123  Mine  eyes  fail  for  thy  salvation,  and  for  the  word  of  thy  righteous- 
ness. 

124'  Deal  with  thy  servant  according  unto  thy  mercy,  and  teach  me 
thy  statutes. 

125  I  am  thy  servant;  give  me  understanding,  that  I  may  know  thy 
testimonies. 

126  It  is  time  for  thee.  Lord,  to  work :  for  they  have  made  void  thy 
law. 

127  Therefore  I  love  thy  commandments  above  gold;  yea,  above  fine 
gold. 

128  Therefore  I  esteem  all  thy  precepts  concerning  all  things  to  be 
right ;  and  I  hate  every  false  way. 

129  Thy  testimonies  are  wonderful :  therefore  doth  my  soul  keep  them. 
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130  The  entrance  of  thy  words  giveth  light;  it  giveth  understanding 
unto  the  simple. 

131  I  opened  my  mouth,  and  panted:  for  I  longed  for  thy  command- 
ments. 

132  Look  thou  upon  me,  and  be  merciful  unto  me,  as  thou  usest  to  do 
unto  those  that  love  thy  name. 

133  Order  my  steps  in  thy  word:  and  let  not  any  iniquity  have  do- 
minion over  me. 

134  Deliver  me  from  the  oppression  of  man;  so  will  I  keep  thy  pre- 
cepts. 

135  Make  thy  face  to  shine  upon  thy  servant;  and  teach  me  thy 
statutes. 

136  Rivers  of  waters  run  down  mine  eyes,  because  they  keep  not  thy 
law. 

137  Righteous  art  thou,  0  Lord,  and  upright  are  thy  judgments. 

138  Thy  testimonies  that  thou  hast  commanded  are  righteous  and 
very  faithful. 

139  My  zeal  hath  consumed  me,  because  mine  enemies  have  forgotten 
thy  words. 

140  Thy  word  is  very  pure :  therefore  thy  servant  loveth  it. 

141  I  am  small  and  despised :  yet  do  not  I  forget  thy  precepts. 

142  Thy  righteousness  is  an  everlasting  righteousness,  and  thy  law 
is  the  truth. 

143  Trouble  and  anguish  have  taken  hold  on  me:  yet  thy  command- 
ments are  my  delights. 

144  The  righteousness  of  thy  testimonies  is  everlasting:  give  me  un- 
derstanding, and  I  shall  live. 

Olory  be  to  the  Father,  and  to  the  Son,  and  to  the  Holy  Ghost; 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now,  and  ever  shall  be,  world  without 
end.     Amen, 


btltttlon  32* 

PSALM  cxix:145-176 

I  CRIED  with  my  whole  heart;  hear  me,  0  Lord:  I  will  keep  thy 
statutes. 

146  I  cried  unto  thee ;  save  me,  and  I  shall  keep  thy  testimonies. 

147  I  prevented  the  dawning  of  the  morning,  and  cried :  I  hoped  in 
thy  word. 

148  Mine  eyes  prevent  the  night  watches,  that  I  might  meditate  in 
thy  word. 
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149  Hear  my  voice  according  unttf  thy  lovingkindness :   0   Lord, 
quicken  me  according  to  thy  judgment. 

150  They  draw  nigh  that  follow  after  mischief:  they  are  far  from  thy 
law. 

151  Thou  art  near,  0  Lord;  and  all  thy  commandments  are  truth. 

152  Concerning  thy  testimonies,  I  have  known  of  old  that  thou  hast 
founded  them  for  ever. 

153  Consider  mine  affliction,  and  deliver  me:  for  I  do  not  forget 
thy  law. 

154  Plead  my  cause,  and  deliver  me:  quicken  me  according  to  thy 
word. 

155  Salvation  is  far  from  the  wicked :  for  they  seek  not  thy  statutes. 

156  Great  are  thy  tender  mercies,  0  Lord:  quicken  me  according  to 
thy  judgments.  ^ 

157  Many  are  my  persecutors  and  mine  enemies;  yet  do  I  not  decline 
from  thy  testimonies. 

158  I  beheld  the  transgressors,  and  was  grieved;  because  they  kept 
not  thy  word. 

159  Consider  how  I  love  thy  precepts:  quicken  me,  0  Lord,  according 
to  thy  lovingkindness. 

160  Thy  word  is  true  from  the  beginning:  and  every  one  of  thy 
righteous  judgments  endure th  for  ever. 

161  Princes  have  persecuted  me  without  a  cause:  but  my  heart  stand- 
eth  in  awe  of  thy  word. 

162  I  rejoice  at  thy  word,  as  one  that  findeth  great  spoil. 

163  I  hate  and  abhor  lying:  but  thy  law  do  I  love. 

164  Seven  times  a  day  do  I  praise  thee,  because  of  thy  righteous 
judgments. 

165  Great  peace  have  they  which  love  thy  law:  and  nothing  shall 
offend  them. 

166  Lord,  I  have  hoped  for  thy  salvation,  and  done  thy  command- 
ments. 

167  My  soul  hath  kept  thy  testimonies;  and  I  love  them  exceedingly. 

168  I  have  kept  thy  precepts  and  thy  testimonies:  for  all  my  ways 
are  before  thee. 

169  Let  my  cry  come  near  before  thee,  0  Lord:  give  me  understand- 
ing according  to  thy  word. 

170  Let  my  supplication  come  before  thee :  deliver  me  according  to  thy 
word. 

171  My  lips  shall  utter  praise,  when  thou  hast  taught  me  thy  statutes. 

172  My  tongue  shall  speak  of  thy  word :  for  all  thy  commandments  are 
righteousness. 
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173  Let  thine  hand  help  me;  for  I  have  chosen  thy  precepts. 

174  I  have  longed  for  thy  salvation,  0  Lord;  and  thy  law  is  my 
delight. 

175  Let  my  soul  live,  and  it  shall  praise  thee;  and  let  thy  judgments 
help  me. 

176  I  have  gone  astray  like  a  lost  sheep:  seek  thy  servant;  for  I  do 
not  forget  thy  commandments. 

Olory  be  to  the  Father,  and  to  the  Son,  and  to  the  Holy  Ohost; 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now,  and  ever  shall  be,  world  without 
end.     Amen. 


IbtUttlon  53. 

Dav  27  Aornina 

PSALM   CXXI. 

1  WILL  lift  up  mine  eyes  unto  the  hills,  from  whence  cometh  my  help. 

2  My  help  cometh  from  the  Lord,  which  made  heaven  and  earth. 

3  He  will  not  suffer  thy  foot  to  be  moved:  he  that  keepeth  thee  will 
not  slumber. 

4  Behold,  he  that  keepeth  Israel  shall  neither  slumber  nor  sleep. 

5  The  Lord  is  thy  keeper :  the  Lord  is  thy  shade  upon  thy  right  hand. 

6  The  sun  will  not  smite  thee  by  day,  nor  the  moon  by  night. 

7  The  Lord  shall  preserve  thee  from  all  evil:  he  shall  preserve  thy 
soul. 

8  The  Lord  shall  preserve  thy  going  out  and  thy  coming  in  from  this 
time  forth,  and  even  for  evermore. 

PSALM   CXXII. 

1  WAS  glad  when  they  said  unto  me,  Let  us  go  into  the  house  of  the 
Lord. 

2  Our  feet  shall  stand  within  thy  gates,  0  Jerusalem. 

3  Jerusalem  is  builded  as  a  city  that  is  compact  together : 

4  Whither  the  tribes  go  np,  the  tribes  of  the  Lord,  unto  the  testimony 
of  Israel,  to  give  thanks  unto  the  name  of  the  Lord. 

5  For  there  are  set  thrones  of  judgment,  the  thrones  of  the  house  of 
David. 

6  Pray  for  the  peace  of  Jerusalem :  they  shall  prosper  that  love  thee. 

7  Peace  be  within  thy  walls,  and  prosperity  within  thy  palaces. 

8  For  my  brethren  And  companions'  sakes,  I  will  now  say.  Peace  be 
within  thee. 

9  Because  of  the  house  of  the  Lord  our  God  I  will  seek  thy  good. 
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P8ALH   OXXIII. 

UNTO  thee  lift  I  up  mine  eyes,  0  thou  that  dwellest  in  the  heavens. 

2  Behold,  as  the  eyes  of  servants  look  unto  the  hand  of  their  masters, 
and  as  the  eyes  of  a  maiden  unto  the  hand  of  her  mistress ;  so  our  eyes 
wait  upon  the  Lord  our  God,  until  that  he  have  mercy  upon  us. 

3  Have  mercy  upon  us,  0  Lord,  have  mercy  upon  us :  for  we  are  ex- 
ceedingly filled  with  contempt. 

4  Our  soul  is  exceedingly  filled  with  the  scorning  of  those  that  are  at 
ease,  and  with  the  contempt  of  the  proud. 

PSALM  cxxiv. 

IF  it  had  not  been  the  Lord  who  was  on  our  side,  now  may  Israel  say; 

2  If  it  had  not  been  the  Lord  who  was  on  our  side,  when  men  rose  up 
against  us: 

3  Then  they  had  swallowed  us  up  quick,  when  their  wrath  was 
kindled  against  us : 

4  Then  the  waters  had  overwhelmed  us,  the  stream  had  gone  over  our 
soul: 

5  Then  the  proud  waters  had  gone  over  our  soul. 

6  Blessed  be  the  Lord,  who  hath  not  given  us  as  a  prey  to  their  teeth. 

7  Our  soul  is  escaped  as  a  bird  out  of  the  snare  of  the  fowlers:  the 
snare  is  broken,  and  we  are  escaped. 

8  Our  help  is  in  the  name  of  the  Lord,  who  made  heaven  and  earth. 

Glory  he  to  the  Father,  and  to  the  Son,  and  to  the  Holy  Ohost; 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now,  and  ever  shall  he,% world  without 
end.     Amen. 

fbtUttton  34. 

9w2  27  Svenfno 

PSALM   CXXV. 

THEY  that  trust  in  the  Lord  shall  be  as  mount  Zion,  which  cannot  be 
removed,  but  abideth  for  ever. 

2  As  the  mountains  are  round  about  Jerusalem,  so  the  Lord  is  round 
about  his  people  from  henceforth  even  for  ever. 

3  For  the  rod  of  the  wicked  shall  not  rest  upon  the  lot  of  the  right- 
eous ;  lest  the  righteous  put  forth  their  hands  unto  iniquity. 

4  Do  good,  0  Lord,  unto  those  that  be  good,  and  to  them  that  are 
upright  in  their  hearts. 

5  As  for  such  as  turn  aside  unto  their  crooked  ways,  the  Lord  shall 
lead  them  forth  with  the  workers  of  iniquity:  but  peace  shall  be  upon 
Israel. 
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PSALM   CXXVI. 

WHEN  the  Lord  turned  again  the  captivity  of  Zion,  we  were  like 
them  that  dream. 

2  Then  was  our  mouth  filled  with  laughter,  and  our  tongue  with  sing- 
ing :  then  said  they  among  the  heathen,  The  Lord  hath  done  great  things 
for  them. 

3  The  Lord  hath  done  great  things  for  us;  whereof  we  are  glad. 

4  Turn  again  our  captivity,  0  Lord,  as  the  streams  in  the  south. 

5  They  that  sow  in  tears  shall  reap  in  joy. 

6  He  that  goeth  forth  and  weepeth,  bearing  precious  seed,  shall  doubt- 
less come  again  with  rejoicing,  bringing  his  sheaves  with  him. 


PSALM   CXXVII. 

EXCEPT  the  Lord  build  the  house,  they  labour  in  vain  that  build  it: 
except  the  Lord  keep  the  city,  the  watchman  waketh  but  in  vain. 

2  It  is  vain  for  you  to  rise  up  early,  to  sit  up  late,  to  eat  the  bread  of 
sorrows :  for  so  he  giveth  his  beloved  sleep. 

3  Lo,  children  are  a  heritage  of  the  Lord  :  and  the  fruit  of  the  womb 
is  his  reward. 

4  As  arrows  are  in  the  hand  of  a  mighty  man ;  so  are  children  of  the 
youth. 

5  Happy  is  the  man  that  hath  his  quiver  full  of  them :  they  shall  not 
be  ashamed,  but  they  shall  speak  with  the  enemies  in  the  gate. 

PSALM   CXXVIII. 

BLESSED  is  every  one  that  feareth  the  Lord;  that  walketh  in  his 
ways. 

2  For  thou  shalt  eat  the  labour  of  thine  hands :  happy  shalt  thou  be, 
and  it  shall  be  well  with  thee. 

3  Thy  wife  shall  be  as  a  fruitful  vine  by  the  sides  of  thine  house :  thy 
children  like  olive  plants  round  about  thy  table. 

4  Behold,  that  thus  shall  the  man  be  blessed  that  feareth  the  Lord. 

5  The  Lord  shall  bless  thee  out  of  Zion :  and  thou  shalt  see  the  good 
of  Jerusalem  all  the  days  of  thy  life. 

6  Yea,  thou  shalt  see  thy  children's  children,  and  peace  upon  Israel. 

Olory  he  to  the  Father,  and  to  the  Son,  and  to  the  Holy  Ghost; 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now,  and  ever  shall  he,  world  without 

end.     Amen. 
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IbtUtUon  55. 

98^28  etoadng 

PSALH   CXXX. 

OUT  of  the  depths  have  I  cried  unto  thee,  0  Lord. 

2  Lord,  hear  my  voice :  let  thine  ears  be  attentive  to  the  voice  of  my 
supplications. 

3  If  thou,  Lord,  shouldest  mark  iniquities,  0  Lord,  who  shall  stand  ? 

4  But  there  is  forgiveness  with  thee,  that  thou  mayest  be  feared. 

5  I  wait  for  the  Lord,  my  soul  doth  wait,  and  in  his  word  do  T  hope. 

6  My  soul  waiteth  for  the  Lord  more  than  they  that  watch  for  the 
morning:  I  say,  more  than  they  that  watch  for  the  morning. 

7  Let  Israel  hope  in  the  Lord  :  for  with  the  ix)RD  there  is  mercy,  and 
with  him  is  plenteous  redemption. 

8  And  he  shall  redeem  Israel  from  all  his  iniquities. 

PSALM  cxxxi. 

LORD,  my  heart  is  not  haughty,  nor  mine  eyes  lofty:  neither  do  I 
exercise  myself  in  great  matters,  or  in  things  too  high  for  me. 

2  Surely  I  have  behaved  and  quieted  myself,  as  a  child  that  is  weaned 
of  his  mother:  my  soul  is  even  as  a  weaned  child. 

3  Let  Israel  hope  in  the  Lord  from  henceforth  and  for  ever. 

PSALM   CXXXII. 

LORD,  remember  David,  and  all  his  afflictions: 

2  How  he  sware  unto  the  Lord,  and  vowed  unto  the  mighty  God  of 
Jacob ; 

3  Surely  I  will  not  come  into  the  tabernacle  of  my  house,  nor  go  up 
into  my  bed; 

4  I  will  not  give  sleep  to  mine  eyes,  or  slumber  to  mine  eyelids, 

5  Until  I  find  out  a  place  for  the  Lord,  a  habitation  for  the  mighty 
God  of  Jacob. 

6  Lo,  we  heard  of  it  at  Ephratah :  we  found  it  in  the  fields  of  the  wood. 

7  "We  will  go  into  his  tabernacles :  we  will  worship  at  his  footstool. 

8  Arise,  0  Lord,  into  thy  rest ;  thou,  and  the  ark  of  thy  strength. 

9  Let  thy  priests  be  clothed  with  righteousness;  and  let  thy  saints 
shout  for  joy. 

10  For  thy  servant  David's  sake  turn  not  away  the  face  of  thine 
anointed. 

11  The  Lord  hath  sworn  in  truth  unto  David;  he  will  not  turn  from 
it;  Of  the  fruit  of  thy  body  will  I  set  upon  thy  throne. 
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fbtltttlon  37. 

Sat  29  iBorniitf 

PSALM   CXXXVI. 

0  GIVE  thanks  unto  the  Lord  ;  for  he  is  good :  for  his  mercy  endureth 
for  ever. 

2  0  give  thanks  unto  the  God  of  gods :  for  his  mercy  endureth  for  ever. 

3  0  give  thanks  to  the  Lord  of  lords :  for  his  mercy  endureth  for  ever. 

4  To  him  who  alone  doeth  great  wonders :  for  his  mercy  endureth  for 
ever. 

5  To  him  that  by  wisdom  made  the  heavens :  for  his  mercy  endureth 
for  ever. 

6  To  him  that  stretched  out  the  earth  above  the  waters :  for  his  mercy 
endureth  for  ever. 

7  To  him  that  made  great  lights :  for  his  mercy  endureth  for  ever. 

8  The  sun  to  rule  by  day :  for  his  mercy  endureth  for  ever. 

9  The  moon  and  stars  to  rule  by  night:  for  his  mercy  endureth  for 
ever. 

10  To  him  that  smote  Egypt  in  their  firstborn :  for  his  mercy  endureth 
for  ever  : 

11  And  brought  out  Israel  from  among  them:  for  his  mercy  endureth 
for  ever: 

12  With  a  strong  hand,  and  with  a  stretched  out  arm:  for  his  mercy 
endureth  for  ever. 

13  To  him  which  divided  the  Red  sea  into  parts:  for  his  mercy  en- 
dureth for  ever : 

14  And  made  Israel  to  pass  through  the  midst  of  it:  for  his  mercy 
endureth  for  ever : 

15  But  overthrew  Pharaoh  and  his  host  in  the  Red  sea:  for  his  mercy 
endureth  for  ever.' 

16  To  him  which  led  his  people  through  the  wilderness:  for  his  mercy 
endureth  for  ever. 

17  To  him  which  smote  great  kings:  for  his  mercy  endureth  for  ever: 

18  And  slew  famous  kings :  for  his  mercy  endureth  for  ever : 

19  Sihon  king  of  the  Amorites:  for  his  mercy  endureth  for  ever: 

20  And  Og  the  king  of  Bashan :  for  his  mercy  endureth  for  ever : 

21  And  gave  their  land  for  a  heritage :  for  his  mercy  endureth  for  ever: 

22  Even  a  heritage  unto  Israel  his  servant:  for  his  mercy  endureth 
for  ever. 

23  Who  remembered  us  in  our  low  estate:  for  his  mercy  endureth 
for  ever : 

24  And  hath  redeemed  us  from  our  enemies :  for  his  mercy  endureth 
ever. 
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25  Who  giveth  food  to  all  flesh :  for  his  mercy  endureth  for  ever. 

26  0  give  thanks  unto  the  God  of  heaven:  for  his  mercy  endureth 
for  ever. 

PSALM   CXXXVIII. 

1  WILL  praise  thee  with  my  whole  heart :  before  the  gods  will  I  sing 
praise  unto  thee. 

2  I  will  worship  toward  thy  holy  temple,  and  praise  thy  name  for 
thy  lovingkindness  and  for  thy  truth :  for  thou  hast  magnified  thy  word 
above  all  thy  name. 

.  3  In  the  day  when  I  cried  thou  answeredst  me,  and  strengthenedst  me 
with  strength  in  my  soul. 

4  All  the  kings  of  the  earth  shall  praise  thee,  0  Lord,  when  they  hear 
the  words  of  thy  mouth. 

5  Yea,  they  shall  sing  in  the  ways  of  the  Lord  :  for  great  is  the  glory 
of  the  Lord. 

6  Though  the  Lord  be  high,  yet  hath  he  respect  unto  the  lowly:  but 
the  proud  he  knoweth  afar  off. 

7  Though  I  walk  in  the  midst  of  trouble,  thou  wilt  revive  me:  thou 
shalt  stretch  forth  thine  hand  against  the  wrath  of  mine  enemies,  and 
thy  right  hand  shall  save  me. 

8  The  Lord  will  perfect  that  which  concerneth  me:  thy  mercy,  0 
Lord,  endureth  for  ever :  forsake  not  the  works  of  thine  own  hands. 

Olory  be  to  the  Father,  and  to  the  Son,  and  to  the  Holy  Ghost; 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now,  and  ever  shall  he,  world  without 
end.    A  men. 


btltttion  38* 

Sat  29  Svcniittf 

PSALM   CXXXIX. 

0  LORD,  thou  hast  searched  me,  and  known  me. 

2  Thou  knowest  my  downsitting  and  mine  uprising;  thou  understand- 
est  my  thought  afar  off. 

3  Thou  compassest  my  path  and  my  lying  down,  and  art  acquainted 
with  all  my  ways : 

4  For  there  is  not  a  word  in  my  tongue,  but,  lo,  0  Lord,  thou  knowest 
it  altogether. 

5  Thou  hast  beset  me  behind  and  before,  and  laid  thine  hand  upon  me. 

6  Such  knowledge  is  too  wonderful  for  me ;  it  is  high,  I  cannot  attain 
unto  it. 
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7  Whither  shall  I  go  from  thy  Spirit?  or  whither  shall  I  flee  from 
thy  presence? 

8  If  I  ascend  up  into  heaven,  thou  art  there:  if  I  make  my  bed  in 
hell,  behold,  thou  art  there.  • 

9  If  I  take  the  wings  of  the  morning,  and  dwell  in  the  uttermost 
parts  of  the  sea ; 

10  Even  there  shall  thy  hand  lead  me,  and  thy  right  hand  shall 
hold  me. 

11  If  I  say.  Surely  the  darkness  shall  cover  me;  even  the  night  shall 
be  light  about  me. 

12  Yea,  the  darkness  hideth  not  from  thee ;  but  the  night  shineth  as 
the  day :  the  darkness  and  the  light  are  both  alike  to  thee. 

13  For  thou  hast  possessed  my  reins:  thou  hast  covered  me  in  my 
mother^s  womb. 

14  I  will  praise  thee ;  for  I  am  fearfully  and  wonderfully  made :  mar- 
vellous are  thy  works ;  and  that  my  soul  knoweth  right  well. 

15  My  substance  was  not  hid  from  thee,  when  I  was  made  in  secret, 
and  curiously  wrought  in  the  lowest  parts  of  the  earth. 

16  Thine  eyes  did  see  my  substance,  yet  being  unperfect;  and  in  thy 
book  all  my  members  were  written,  which  in  continuance  were  fashioned, 
when  as  yet  there  was  none  of  them. 

17  How  precious  also  are  thy  thoughts  unto  me,  0  God !  how  great  is 
the  sum  of  them! 

18  If  I  should  count  them,  they  are  more  in  number  than  the  sand : 
when  I  awake,  I  am  still  with  thee. 

19  Surely  thou  wilt  slay  the  wicked,  0  God:  depart  from  me  there- 
fore, ye  bloody  men. 

20  For  they  speak  against  thee  wickedly,  and  thine  enemies  take  thy 
name  in  vain. 

21  Do  not  I  hate  them,  0  Lord,  that  hate  thee?  and  am  not  I  grieved 
with  those  that  rise  up  against  thee  ? 

22  I  hate  them  with  perfect  hatred :  I  count  them  mine  enemies. 

23  Search  me,  0  God,  and  know  my  heart:  try  me,  and  know  my 
thoughts : 

24  And  see  if  there  be  any  wicked  way  in  me,  and  lead  me  in  the  way 
everlasting. 

PSALM   CXLII. 

1  CRIED  unto  the  Lord  with  my  voice ;  with  my  voice  unto  the  Lord 
did  I  make  my  supplication. 

2  I  poured  out  my  complaint  before  him;  I  shewed  before  him  my 
trouble. 
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3  When  my  spirit  was  overwhelmed  within  me,  then  thou  knewest  my 
path.    In  the  way  wherein  I  walked  have  they  privily  laid  a  snare  for  me. 

4  I  looked  on  my  right  hand,  and  beheld,  but  there  was  no  man  that 
would  know  me :  refuge  failed  me ;  no  man  cared  for  my  soul. 

5  I  cried  unto  thee,  0  Lokd  :  I  said.  Thou  art  my  refuge  and  my  por- 
tion in  the  land  of  the  living. 

6  Attend  unto  my  cry;  for  I  am  brought  very  low:  deliver  me  from 
my  persecutors;  for  they  are  stronger  than  I. 

7  Bring  my  soul  out  of  prison,  that  I  may  praise  thy  name:  the 
righteous  shall  compass  me  about;  for  thou  shalt  deal  bountifully 
with  me. 

Olory  be  to  the  Father,  and  to  the  Son,  and  to  the  Holy  Ghost; 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now,  and  ever  shall  be,  world  without 
end.    Amen. 


Ibtltttlon  39* 

9k2  30  Aomlna 

PSALM   CXLIII. 

HEAR  my  prayer,  0  Loud,  give  ear  to  my  supplications :  in  thy  faith- 
fulness answer  me,  and  in  thy  righteousness. 

2  And  enter  not  into  judgment  with  thy  servant:  for  in  thy  sight 
shall  no  man  living  be  justified. 

3  For  the  enemy  hath  persecuted  my  soul;  he  hath  smitten  my  life 
down  to  the  ground :  he  hath  made  me  to  dwell  in  darkness,  as  those 
that  have  been  long  dead. 

4  Therefore  is  my  spirit  overwhelmed  within  me ;  my  heart  within  me 
is  desolate. 

5  I  remember  the  days  of  old ;  I  meditate  on  all  thy  works ;  I  muse  on 
the  work  of  thy  hands. 

6  I  stretch  forth  my  hands  unto  thee:  my  soul  thirsteth  after  thee, 
as  a  thirsty  land. 

7  Hear  me  speedily,  0  Lord;  my  spirit  faileth:  liide  not  thy  face 
from  me,  lest  I  be  like  unto  them  that  go  down  into  the  pit. 

8  Cause  me  to  hear  thy  lovingkindness  in  the  morning ;  for  in  thee  do 
I  trust:  cause  me  to  know  the  way  wherein  I  should  walk;  for  I  lift  up 
my  soul  unto  thee. 

9  Deliver  me,  0  Lord,  from  mine  enemies :  I  flee  unto  thee  to  hide  me. 

10  Teach  me  to  do  thy  will ;  for  thou  art  my  God :  thy  Spirit  is  good ; 
lead  me  into  the  land  of  uprightness. 

11  Quicken  me,  0  Lord,  for  thy  name's  sake:  for  thy  righteousness' 
sake  bring  my  soul  out  of  trouble. 
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12  And  of  thy  mercy  cut  off  mine  enemies,  and  destroy  all  them  that 
afflict  my  soul :  for  I  am  thy  servant. 

PSALM   CXLIV. 

BLESSED  be  the  Lord  my  strength,  which  teacheth  my  hands  to  war, 
and  my  fingers  to  fight : 

2  My  goodness,  and  my  fortress;  my  high  tower,  and  my  deliverer; 
my  shield,  and  he  in  whom  I  trust;  who  subdueth  my  people  under  me. 

3  Lord,  what  is  man,  that  thou  takest  knowledge  of  him !  or  the  son 
of  man,  that  thou  makest  account  of  him ! 

4  Man  is  like  to  vanity :  his  days  are  as  a  shadow  that  passeth  away. 

5  Bow  thy  heavens,  0  Lord,  and  come  down:  touch  the  mountains, 
and  they  shall  smoke. 

6  Cast  forth  lightning,  and  scatter  them:  shoot  out  thine  arrows,  and 
destroy  them. 

7  Send  thine  hand  from  above;  rid  me,  and  deliver  me  out  of  great 
waters,  from  the  hand  of  strange  children; 

8  Wliose  mouth  speaketh  vanity,  and  their  right  hand  is  a  right  hand 
of  falsehood. 

9  I  will  sing  a  new  song  unto  thee,  0  God :  upon  a  psaltery  and  an 
instrument  of  ten  strings  will  I  sing  praises  unto  thee. 

10  It  is  he  that  giveth  salvation  unto  kings :  who  deliveretli  David  his 
servant  from  the  hurtful  sword. 

11  Rid  me,  and  deliver  me  from  the  hand  of  strange  children,  whose 
mouth  speaketh  vanity,  and  their  right  hand  is  a  right  hand  of  falsehood : 

12  That  our  sons  may  be  as  plants  grown  up  in  their  youth;  that  our 
daughters  may  be  as  corner  stones,  polished  after  the  similitude  of  a 
palace : 

13  That  our  garifers  may  be  full,  affording  all  manner  of  store;  that 
our  sheep  may  bring  forth  thousands  and  ten  thousands  in  our  streets: 

14  That  our  oxen  may  be  strong  to  labour;  that  there  be  no  breaking 
in,  nor  going  out ;  that  there  is  no  complaining  in  our  streets. 

15  Happy  is  that  people,  that  is  in  such  a  case:  yea,  happy  is  that 
people,  whose  God  is  the  Lord. 

Olory  be  to  the  Father,  and  to  the  Son,  and  to  the  Holy  Ghost; 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now,  and  ever  shall  be,  world  without 
end.    Amen. 

fbtltttlon  60* 

0av  30  Evening 

PSALM   CXLV. 

I  WILL  extol  thee,  my  God,  0  King;  and  I  will  bless  thy  name  for 
ever  and  ever. 
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2  Every  day  will  I  bless  thee;  and  I  will  praise  thy  name  for  ever  and 
ever. 

3  Great  is  the  Lord,  and  greatly  to  be  praised;  and  his  greatness  is 
unsearchable. 

4. One  generation  shall  praise  thy  works  to  another,  and  shall  declare 
thy  mighty  acts. 

5  I  will  speak  of  the  glorious  honour  of  thy  majesty,  and  of  thy  won- 
drous works. 

6  And  men  shall  speak  of  the  might  of  thy  terrible  acts:  and  I  will 
declare  thy  greatness, 

7  They  shall  abundantly  utter  the  memory  of  thy  great  goodness,  and 
shall  sing  of  thy  righteousness, 

8  The  Lord  is  gracious,  and  full  of  compassion;  slow  to  anger,  and 
of  great  mercy. 

9  The  Lord  is  good  to  all:  and  liis  tender  mercies  are  over  all  his 
works. 

10  All  thy  works  shall  praise  thee,  0  Lord;  and  thy  saints  shall  bless 
thee. 

11  They  shall  speak  of  the  glory  of  tliy  kingdom,  and  talk  of  thy 
power ; 

12  To  make  known  to  the  sons  of  men  his  mighty  acts,  and  the  glor- 
ious majesty  of  his  kingdom. 

13  Thy  kingdom  is  an  everlasting  kingdom,  and  thy  dominion  endur- 
eth  throughout  all  generations. 

14  The  Lord  upholdeth  all  that  fall,  and'raiseth  up  all  those  that  be 
bowed  down. 

15  The  eyes  of  all  wait  upon  thee;  and  thou  givest  them  their  meat 
in  due  season. 

16  Thou  openest  thine  hand,  and  satisfiest  the  desire  of  every  living 
thing. 

17  The  Lord  is  righteous  in  all  his  ways,  and  holy  in  all  his  works. 

18  The  Lord  is  nigh  unto  all  tliem  that  call  upon  him,  to  all  that  call 
upon  him  in  truth. 

19  lie  will  fulfil  the  desire  of  them  that  fear  him :  he  also  will  hear 
their  cry,  and  will  save  them. 

20  The  Lord  preserveth  all  them  that  love  him:  but  all  the  wicked 
will  he  destroy. 

21  My  mouth  shall  speak  the  praise  of  the  Lord:  and  let  all  flesh 
bless  his  holy  name  for  ever  and  ever. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father,  and  to  the  Son,  and  to  the  Holy  Ghost; 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now,  and  ever  shall  be,  world  without 
end.    Amen. 
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IbtUttion  ei. 

Stale  31  flDomfn^ 

PSALM  CXLVI. 

PRAISE  ye  the  Lord.    Praise  the  Lord,  0  my  soul. 

2  While  I  live  will  I  praise  the  Lord  :  I  will  sing  praises  unto  my  God 
while  I  have  any  being. 

3  Put  not  your  trust  in  princes,  nor  in  the  son  of  man,  in  whom  there 
is  no  help. 

4  His  breath  goeth  forth,  he  returneth  to  his  earth ;  in  that  very  day 
his  thoughts  perish. 

5  Happy  is  he  that  hath  the  God  of  Jacob  for  his  help,  whose  hope  is 
in  the  Lord  his  God : 

6  Which  made  heaven,  and  earth,  the  sea,  and  all  that  therein  is: 
which  keepeth  truth  for  ever: 

7  Which  executeth  judgment  for  the  oppressed :  which  giveth  food  to 
the  hungry.    The  Lord  looseth  the  prisoners : 

8  The  Lord  openeth  the  eyes  of  the  blind :  the  Lord  raiseth  them  that 
are  bowed  down :  the  Lord  loveth  the  righteous : 

9  The  Lord  preserveth  the  strangers;  he  relievetli  the  fatherless  and 
widow :  but  the  way  of  the  wicked  he  turneth  upside  down. 

10  The  Lord  shall  reign  for  ever,  even  thy  God,  0  Zion,  unto  all 
generations.    Praise  ye  the  Lord. 

•  PSALM   CXLVII. 

PRAISE  ye  the  Lord:  for  it  is  good  to  sing  praises  unto  our  God; 
for  it  is  pleasant ;  and  praise  is  comely. 

2  The  Lord  doth  build  up  Jerusalem :  he  gathereth  together  the  out- 
casts of  Israel. 

3  He  healeth  the  broken  in  heart,  and  bindeth  up  their  wounds. 

4  He  telleth  the  number  of  the  stars;  he  calleth  them  all  by  their 
names. 

6  Great  is  our  Lord,  and  of  great  power :  his  understanding  is  infinite. 

6  The  Lord  lifteth  up  the  meek:  he  casteth  the  wicked  down  to  the 
ground. 

7  Sing  unto  the  Lord  with  thanksgiving;  sing  praise  upon  the  harp 
unto  our  God : 

8  Who  covereth  the  heaven  with  clouds,  who  prepareth  rain  for  the 
earth,  who  maketh  grass  to  grow  upon  the  mountains. 

9  He  giveth  to  the  beast  his  food,  and  to  the  young  ravens  which  cry. 

10  He  delighteth  not  in  tlie  strengtli  of  the  horse :  he  taketh  not  plea- 
in  the  legs  of  a  man. 
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11  The  Lord  taketh  pleasure  in  them  that  fear  him,  in  those  that 
hope  in  his  mercy. 

12  Praise  the  Lobd,  0  Jerusalem ;  praise  thy  God,  0  Zion. 

13  For  he  hath  strengthened  the  bars  of  thy  gates;  he  hath  blessed  thy 
children  within  thee. 

14  He  maketh  peace  in  thy  borders,  and  fiUeth  thee  with  the  finest 
of  the  wheat. 

15  He  sendeth  forth  his  commandment  upon  earth :  his  word  runneth 
very  swiftly. 

16  He  giveth  snow  like  wool :  he  scattereth  the  hoar  frost  like  ashes. 

17  He  casteth  forth  his  ice  like  morsels:  who  can  stand  before  his 
cold? 

18  He  sendeth  out  his  word,  and  melteth  them :  he  causeth  his  wind  to 
blow,  and  the  waters  flow. 

19  He  sheweth  his  word  unto  Jacob,  his  statutes  and  his  judgments 
unto  Israel. 

20  He  hath  not  dealt  so  with  any  nation :  and  as  for  his  judgments, 
they  have  not  known  them.    Praise  ye  the  Lord. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father,  and  to  the  Son,  and  to  the  Holy  Ghost; 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now,  and  ever  shall  be,  world  without 
end.    Amen, 

9aV  31  *  Stciiind 

PSALM   CXLVIII. 

PRAISE  ye  the  Lord.  .  Praise  ye  the  Lord  from  the  heavens:  praise 
him  in  the  heights. 

2  Praise  ye  him,  all  his  angels :  praise  ye  him,  all  his  hosts. 

3  Praise  ye  him,  sun  and  moon :  praise  him,  all  ye  stars  of  light 

4  Praise  him,  ye  heavens  of  heavens,  and  ye  waters  that  be  above  the 
heavens. 

5  Let  them  praise  the  name  of  the  Lord:  for  he  commanded,  and 
they  were  created. 

6  He  hath  also  stablished  them  for  ever  and  ever:  he  hath  made  a 
decree  which  shall  not  pass. 

7  Praise  the  Lord  from  the  earth,  ye  dragons,  and  all  deeps : 

8  Fire,  and  hail ;  snow,  and  vapour ;  stormy  wind  fulfilling  his  word : 

9  Mountains,  and  all  hills ;  fruitful  trees,  and  all  cedars : 

10  Beasts,  and  all  cattle;  creeping  things,  and  flying  fowl: 

.  11  Kings  of  the  earth,  and  all  people;  princes,  and  all  judges  of  the 
earth : 
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12  Both  young  men,  and  maidens ;  old  men,  and  children : 

13  Let  them  praise  the  name  of  the  Lord:  for  his  name  alone  is  ex- 
cellent ;  his  glory  is  above  the  earth  and  heaven. 

14  He  also  exalteth  the  horn  of  his  people,  the  praise  of  all  his  saints ; 
even  of  the  children  of  Israel,  a  people  near  unto  him.  Praise  ye  the 
Lord. 

psalm  cxlix. 

PRAISE  ye  the  Lord.  Sing  unto  the  Tx>rd  a  new  song,  and  his  praise 
in  the  congregation  of  saints. 

2  Let  Israel  rejoice  in  him  that  made  him :  let  the  children  of  Zion 
be  joyful  in  their  King. 

3  Let  them  praise  his  name  in  the  dance:  let  them  sing  praises  unto 
him  with  the  timbrel  and  harp, 

4  For  the  Lord  taketh  pleasure  in  his  people:  he  will  beautify  the 
meek  with  salvation. 

5  Let  the  saints  be  joyful  in  gloiy:  let  them  sing  aloud  upon  their 
beds. 

6  Let  the  high  praises  of  God  be  in  tlieir  mouth,  and  a  two-edged 
sword  in  their  hand ; 

7  To  execute  vengeance  upon  the  heathen,  and  punishments  upon  the 
people ; 

8  To  bind  their  kings  with  chains,  and  their  nobles  with  fetters  of 
iron; 

9  To  execute  upon  them  the  judgment  w^ritten:  this  honour  have 
all  his  saints.    Praise  ye  the  Lord. 

PSALM   CL. 

PRAISE  ye  the  Lord.  Praise  God  in  his  sanctuary:  praise  him  in 
the  firmament  of  his  power. 

2  Praise  him  for  his  mighty  acts :  praise  him  according  to  his  excel- 
lent greatness. 

3  Praise  him  with  the  sound  of  the  trumpet:  praise  him  with  the 
psaltery  and  harp. 

4  Praise  him  with  the  timbrel  and  dance :.  praise  him  with  stringed 
instruments  and  organs. 

5  Praise  him  upon  the  loud  cymbals:  praise  him  upon  the  high 
sounding  cymbals. 

6  Let  every  thing  that  hath  breath  praise  the  Lord.  Praise  ye  the 
Lord. 

Glory  he  to  the  Father,  and  to  the  Son,  and  to  the  Holy  Ghost; 

4.8  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  noin,  and  ever  shall  he,  world  without 
Amen, 
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FORM   OF  ADMISSION 

TO  THE 


COiWMUNION    OF  THE    ChURCH 


The  Candidates  shall  present  themselves  before  the  Chancel,  where 
they  shall  be  met  by  the  Minister,  who  shall  repeat  one  or  more 
of  the  following  sentences  of  the  Holy  Scriptures,  or  such  other 
sentences  as  he  may  choose :  — 

Come  unto  Me,  all  ye  that  labor  and  are  heavy  laden, 
and  I  will  give  you  rest.  Take  my  yoke  upon  you,  and 
learn  of  Me;  for  I  am  meek  and  lowly  in  heart;  and  ye 
shall  find  rest  unto  your  souls.  For  my  yoke  is  easy  and 
my  burden  is  light. 

And  the  Spirit  and  the  Bride  say.  Come.  And  let  him 
that  heareth  say,  Come.  And  let  him  that  is  athirst 
come.  And  whosoever  will,  let  him  take  the  water  of 
life  freely. 

Whosoever  therefore  shall  confess  Me  before  men,  him 
will   I  confess  also  before  mv  Father  which  is  in  heaven. 

The  Minister  shall  then  address  the  Candidates  as  follows,  and  vshall 
recite  the  Creed  of  the  Church  for  their  assent :  — 

Dearly  Beloved,  —  You  have  presented  yourselves  in 
this  holy  place  to  make  confession  of  the  Lord  Jesus 
Christ,  and  to  enter  into  covenant  with  his  Church.  We 
trust  that  you  know  the  solemnity  and  the  blessedness 
of  this  time,  and  we  are  confident  that  He  which  hath 
begun  a  good  work  in  you  will  perform  it  until  the  day 
of  Jesus  Christ. 
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We  believe  in  one  living  and  true  God;  Creator,  Pre- 
server, and  Ruler  of  all  things:  glorious  in  holiness,  plenteous 
in  mercy  and  truth. 

In  the  Father  Almighty:  Ix)rd  and  giver  of  life;  who 
is  to  be  supremely  loved  and  {perfectly  obeyed ;  whose  com- 
mandment is  holy  and  just  and  good. 

And  in  Jesus  Christ,  his  Son,  our  Lord;  who  was 
in  the  beginning  with  God  and  was  God;  who  for  us  men, 
and  for  our  salvation,  came  down  from  heaven  and  was 
made  man.  He  was  crucified,  dead,  and  buried.  He 
arose  from  the  dead  and  ascended  into  heaven,  and  sitteth 
on  the  right  hand  of  the  Father.  He  shall  come  again 
with  glory  to  judge  both  the  quick  and  the  dead.  Of  His 
kingdom  there  shall  be  no  end. 

And  we  believe  in  the  Holy  Ghost,  the  Comforter; 
who  spake  by  the  Prophets  and  Apostles;  who  renews 
and  sanctifies  the  heart;  by  whose  power  we  are  kept  unto 
immortal  life.  Who  with  the  Father  and  the  Son  is  to 
be  worshipped  and  glorified,  world  without  end. 

Before  Almighty  God  our  Heavenly  Father,  we  humbly 
acknowledge  our  guiltiness,  casting  ourselves  upon  His 
infinite  goodness  and  mercy. 

We  believe  in  the  forgiveness  of  sins  through  our  Lord 
and  Saviour  Jesus  Christ,  whose  name  we  confess,  whose 
Word  we  receive,  in  whose  mediation  alone  we  steadfastly 
trust. 

We  believe  in  one  Church,  on  earth  and  in  heaven: 
in  one  Baptism:  in  one  Communion  in  the  body  and  blood 
of  Christ;  and  we  look  for  the  Resurrecticm  of  the  dead, 
and  the  Life  of  the  world  to  come.     Amen. 

You  who  have  now  made  this  Confession  do  acknowl- 
edge the  Lord  Jehovah  —  the  Father,  the  Son,  and  the 
Holy  Ghost  —  to  be  your  Ciod;    to  Him  you  devote  your 
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supreme  affection;  to  His  service  you  consecrate  your 
lives;  and  naming  yourselves  with  the  name  of  Christ, 
you  avow  your  purpose  to  glorify  Him  in  your  body  and 
in  your  spirit,  which  are  His. 

Baptism  will  here  be  administered  to  those  who  have  not  before 
been  baptized,  with  these  words,  — 

A.  B.,  I  baptize  thee,  in  the  name  of  the  Father,  and 
of  the  Son,  and  of  the  Holy  Ghost.    Amen. 

To  the  other  Candidates  the  Minister  shall  say, — 

You  who  were  baptized  in  childhood  do  now  gratefully 
accept  that  as  your  baptism,  while  you  confirm  the  cove- 
nant which  then  was  made  for  you. 

The  Members  of  the  Church  shall  here  rise  and  the  Minister  shall 
continue  :  — 

Because  you  make  this  Confession,  We,  the  members  of 
this  Church,  affectionately  welcome  you  to  fellowship  with 
us  in  all  duties  and  blessings,  rejoicing  with  you  in  the  joy 
of  the  Lord,  and  praying  for  you  with  assurance  and  longing, 
that  when  the  Chief  Shepherd  shall  appear,  ye  may  receive 
a  crown  of  glory  that  fadeth  not  away. 

Here  the  Church,  with  those  who  have  ju?t  made  confession,  and 
those  who  have  been  received  from  other  churches,  shall  repeat 
this  covenant,  saying:  — 

We  who  are  now  brought  together  and  united  into  one 
Church,  under  the  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  our  Head,  in  such 
sort  as  becometh  all  those  whom  He  hath  redeemed  and 
sanctified  to  Himself,  do  here  solemnly  and  religiously, 
as  in  His  most  holy  presence,  promise  and  bind  ourselves 
to  walk  in  all  our  ways  according  to  the  rule  of  the  Gospel, 
and  in  all  sincere  conformity  to  His  holy  ordinances,  and 
in  mutual  love  and  respect  each  to  other,  so  near  as  God 
shall  give  us  grace. 
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Here  the  Minister  shall  take  the  new  members  by  the  hand  in  token 
of  fellowship  with  Christ  and  the  Church,  repeating  some  appropri- 
ate sentence  of  Scripture.  He  shall  then  address  them  in  these 
words :  — 

Now,  therefore,  Beloved  in  the  Lord,  ye  are  no  more 
strangers  and  sojourners,  but  ye  are  fellow-citizens  with 
the  saints,  and  of  the  household  of  God,  being  built  upon  the 
foundation  of  the  Apostles  and  Prophets,  Christ  Jesus 
Himself  being  the  chief  corner-stone. 

[Here  all  will  take  the  customary  attitude  of  prayer.] 

For  this  cause  we  bow  our  knees  unto  the  Father,  from 
whom  every  family  in  heaven  and  on  earth  is  named,  that 
He  would  grant  you,  according  to  the  riches  of  His  glory, 
that  ye  may  be  strengthened  with  power  through  His  Spirit 
in  the  inward  man;  that  Christ  may  dwell  in  your  hearts 
through  faith;  to  the  end  that  ye,  being  rooted  and  grounded 
in  love,  may  be  strong  to  apprehend  with  all  the  saints, 
what  is  the  breadth  and  length  and  height  and  depth,  and 
to  know  the  love  of  Christ  which  passeth  knowledge,  that 
ye  may  be  filled  unto  all  the  fulness  of  God. 

Now  unto  Him  that  is  able  to  do  exceeding  abundantly 
above  all  that  we  ask  or  think,  according  to  the  power  that 
worketh  in  us,  unto  Him  be  glory  in  the  Church  and  in 
Christ  Jesus  unto  all  generations  forever  and  ever.     Amen. 


J 


